UPPER  CHILD  SEAT  ANCHORS. 
ANTI-LOCK  BRAKES. 

TIRE  INFLATION  MONITOR. 
DAYTIME  RUNNING  LAMPS. 
CATCHER'S  MITT  SEATS. 
REMOTE  KEYLESS  ENTRY 


It's  your  primary  concern. 
And  no  other  car  in  its  class  stacks  up  this 


well.* 


Introducing 
the  2000  LeSabre. 
Re-engineered  to  be 
safer  than  ever. 


Dear  Legion  Family, 

Welcome  to  this  special  issue,  "Memories  of  the  20th  Century, "  telling  the  personal  side  of 
what  it  was  like  to  live  during  this  100  years. 

This  is  the  issue  written  mainly  by  you,  our  readers  —  veterans  and  families  who 
made  this  century  what  it  was.  Back  in  fanuary  we  asked  you  to  send  us  letters  and  photos 
illustrating  some  of  your  most  memorable  moments  of  the  20th  Century.  You  took  us  up  on  it 
and  dug  through  your  old  scrapbooks  to  come  up  with  myriad  personal  stories  that  may  not 
have  made  the  headlines,  but  were  nonetheless  enlightening  pieces  of  what 
made  up  this  era.  Our  biggest  and  most  difficult  job  was  narrowing  the 
thousands  of  wonderful  submissions  we  received  down  to  what  would fit 
in  this  magazine. 

We  heard  from  a  guy  who  "kidnapped"  Elvis,  and  a  veteran  whose  car 
was  stolen  by  Bonnie  and  Clyde!  The  daughter  of  movie  legends  Roy 
Rogers  and  Dale  Evans  tells  about  her  happy  childhood.  Football  great 
Roger  Staubach  tells  how  his  faith  saw  him  through  a  tough  time. 

But  this  edition  isn't  about  the  famous  —  //  is  meant  to  chronicle 
the  times  of  Legion  family  members  who  saw  the  century  on  main        ""'""^  ^"^  ^'vde  sme  my  car" 
street,  on  the  farm,  in  the  old  schoolhouse,  and  on  the  road.  Readers  recall  their  high 
school  sports  days  as  well  as  surviving  wars  and  returning  home  to 


loved  ones. 

The  topics  are  numerous,  and  the  memories  are  reminders  of  experi- 
ences we've  all  had — growing  up  in  1900s  America  and  living  through 
good  times  and  bad. 


Fathei-son 


,eunionm*e  desert  IP.15V 


^      The  20th  Century  was  a  big  event,  and  we  were  all  actors  in  the  100- 
'ar  production 
20th  Century. " 


A         \  year  production.  Now  it's  time  to  read  the  reviews  in  "Memories  of  the 
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Now  with  Eight  Genuine  Birthstones! 
EXCLUSIVE  UNITED  STATES  MILITARY 

Commemorative  Birthstone  Rings 

Personalized  with  your  Birthstones,  initials  and  year  dates  of  Service 


PersonaliMd  with  your  birthstones  1 
initials  and  year  dates  of  Service 

Available  only  to  Veterans 
And  Servicemen  of  the  United  States 
Army,  Navy,  Air  Force,  Marines  and  Coast  Guard 


We  proudly  present  our  Official  United  States  Military  Gold 
Emblem  Rings  set  with  8  personal  birthstones  to  honor  those  who 
served  our  Country! 

Your  choice  of  Service  Emblems 
sculptured  in  solid  10  Karat  Gold. 
Boldly  displayed  on  genuine  polished 
Black  Onyx.  Set  atop  an  exclusive 
"Pillars  of  Strength"  Ring  design  craft- 
ed of  Solid  Sterling  silver  richly  fin- 
ished in  22  Karat  Gold. 

Your  ring  will  be  engraved  with  your  initials  and  years  of  service 
and  set  with  your  choice  of  birthstones.  A  personal  heirloom  to 
treasure  for  a  lifetime. 

Thank  you  priced  at  a  remarkably  low  $199*.  An  affordable  pay- 
ment plan  is  available.  If  not  satisfied,  you  may  return  your  ring 
within  30  days  for  replacement  or  refund-no  questions  asked.  So, 
order  yours  today!  You  have  earned  the  right  to  wear  this  ring. 


JAN 

• 

GARNET 

FEB 

• 

AMETHYST 

MARCH 

# 

AQUAMARINE 

APRIL 
DIAMOND 

MAY 

• 

EMERALD 

JUNE 
PEARL 

JULY 

• 

RUBY 

AUGUST 

• 

PERIDOT 

SEP 

• 

SAPPHIRE 

OCT 
OPAL 

NOV 
CITRINE 

DEC 

® 

TURQUOISE 

You  may  call  toll  free  to  order: 

1-800-255-3048 

Monday  -  Friday  from  9am  -  5pm  EST 


These  rings  are  not  sold  in  stores. 
NOTE:  A  custom  ring  sizer  will  be  sent  to  you  before  shipment 
to  assure  your  correct  fit.  Diamond  Birthstone  rings  are  $295* 
For  other  veteran  commemorative  products  visit  our  website  at  www.vetcom.com 


Mail  to:  Veteran's  Commemorative  Gold  Emblem  Ring 
7453  Shipley  Ave.,  Hanover,  MD  21076 

□  YES.  I  wish  to  order  the  following  Exclusive  Military  Gold 
Emblem  Ring(s)  set  with  my  birthstones.  Check  (/)  choices: 
Army  □       Navy  □       Air  Force  □ 
Marine  □      Coast  Guard  □      8th  Air  Force  □ 


Birthstone/Month  ( I ) . 
My  Initials  (3)  


.  (See  Chart  above) 


Servi 


I  need  send  no  money  now.  Bill  me  in  four  monthly  installments  of 
$49.75*  each,  with  the  first  payment  due  prior  to  shipment.  A  custom 
ring  sizer  will  be  sent  before  shipment  to  assure  my  correct  fit. 
And  my  satisfaction  is  completely  guaranteed. 
□  Shipping  Address  (We  CANNOT  ship  to  P.O.  Boxes) 


Address 
City  


Allow  4-6  weeks  for  delivery. 


Zip  . 


BRSRIN-ALM-9/99  [ 


='  Diamonds  (April  birthstones)  add  $24.00  per  payment 
Plus  $9.95  for  engraving,  shipping,  and  handling. 
PA  residents  add  6%  sales  tax. 
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SUPPORTING 
OLD  GLORY 

9 National  Commander 
Butch  Miller  thanks 

Legionnaires  for  standing 

kehind  Old  Glory. 

SENATORS  DUCK 
FOR  COVER 

in  Anti-amendment 
IZ  senators  baeking 
toothless  statute. 


MMir  Force  photographer  helps  Iraqis  surrender, 
Vietnam  vet  confronts  hippie,  and  more. 


FowiiftjjCiJe 

on  A  daughter  of  Roy  Rogers  and  Dale  Evans  found 
uU  her  Hollywood  parents  to  be  heroes  off-screen 
as  well;  plus  other  stories  from  the  homefront. 


JA  Classroom  lessons  inspire  students  through- 
*IU  out  life. 


Vmmd  H&im 

MM  Surviving  a  Japanese  POW  camp,  serving  in 
*rt  combat  and  playing  "Taps." 


'BmkWdk'hm 

Readers  recall  "kidnapping"  Elvis,  rescuing 
JFK  and  bumping  into  "the  Duke." 
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CO  Throughout  the  1930s,  40s  and  50s  radio 
uU  was  king  of  American  entertainment. 


on  Writer  bags  rare  interview  with  Joe 
UU  DiMagglo,  baslcetball  team  triumphs  and 
coach  remembers  American  Legion  baseball. 


MThe  "Cannonball"  Challenger,  a  car  stolen 
by  Bonnie  and  Clyde,  and  a  Ford  T-bird  are 
among  our  readers'  favorites. 


yo  Reader  jumps  out  during  his  first 
1 0  another  "bombs"  his  buddies. 


FtufltmGod 


MNFL  great  Roger  Staubach  inherits  faith 
from  parents,  a  father  turns  to  God  after  his 
daughter  dies  and  a  POW's  faith  is  restored. 


CO  Senator  applies  farm  experience  in 

00  Washington,  a  boy  sneaks  aboard  a  Model  A 

and  a  man  reflects  on  boyhood  summers. 


yn  Conquering  Antarctica,  passing  through 
I Z  Ellis  Island  and  fighting  off  sharks  are  just 
some  of  our  readers'  noteworthy  adventures. 


&cg(tb)       ^  Vim  CBpb 

on  This  eclectic  collection  of  news  items  from 
OZ  past  Legion  publications  is  a  whimsical, 
nostalgic,  and  sometimes  serious  look  at 
yesterday's  world. 

Q  J  Cartoon  humor  spans  nine  decades  of 
uH"  Legion  publications. 


Cover  Art  by 
Lois  Schlowsky 

THE  American  Legion  Maga- 
zine, a  leader  among  nation- 
al general-interest  publica- 
tions, is  published  monthly 
by  The  American  Legion  for 
its  2.7  million  members. 
These  wartime  veterans, 
working  through  nearly 
15,000  community-level 
Posts,  dedicate  themselves 
to  God  and  country  and  tradi- 
tional  American  values; 
strong  national  security;  ade- 
quate and  compassionate 
care  for  veterans,  their  wid- 
ows and  orphans; 
community  si 
service;  and  "''"^ 
the  whole- 
some devel- 
opment of  our  r^-,M 

nation's  youth.  '"'n 
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where  will  you  be 
when  your  grandson  gets  his 


first  taste  of  the  ocean? 


If  you  have  high  cholesterol  and  heart  disease, 
talk  to  your  doctor  about  ZOCOR. 

The  cholesterol  medicine  that  Helps  Save  Lives. 


Life  is  filled  with  moments  you  don't 
want  to  miss.  By  reducing  the  risk  of 
a  heart  attack,  ZOCOR  can  help  ensure 
that  you'll  be  there  to  enjoy  them. 

When  diet  and  exercise  are  not 
enough,  talk  to  your  doctor  about 
adding  ZOCOR.  In  a  landmark  five-year 
study  among  heart  disease  patients  with 
high  cholesterol,  ZOCOR  demonstrated 
impressive  results:  fewer  heart  attacks, 
fewer  strokes  or  mini-strokes,  and  42% 
fewer  deaths  from  heart  disease. 

In  addition,  ZOCOR  has  been  proven 
to  dramatically  reduce  LDL  ("bad") 
cholesterol  while  increasing  HDL 
("good")  cholesterol. 

Important  considerations:  ZOCOR 
is  a  prescription  medication,  so  you 
should  ask  your  doctor  or  healthcare 
professional  if  ZOCOR  is  right  for  you. 


ZOCOR  isn't  for  everyone,  including 
women  who  are  pregnant  or  nursing 
or  who  may  become  pregnant, 
people  who  are  allergic  to  any  of  its 
ingredients,  or  anyone  with  liver 
disease.  Unexplained  muscle  pain  or 
weakness  could  be  a  sign  of  a  rare 
but  serious  side  effect,  and  should  be 
reported  to  your  doctor  right  away. 
Your  doctor  may  do  simple  blood 
tests  before  and  during  treatment 
with  ZOCOR  to  check  for  liver 
problems.  Be  sure  your  doctor  knows 
about  other  medications  you  may  be 
taking  in  order  to  avoid  any  possible 
serious  drug  interactions. 

To  get  your  free  copy  of  "The 
Guide  to  Surviving  High  Cholesterol^ 
call  1-888-316-3725.  Visit  our  website 


at  www.zocor.com. 


Please  read  the  next  page  for  additional  information  about  ZOCOR. 


r  future.  Be  there. 


I 


ZOCOR 

(SIMVASTATIN) 


PLEASE  READ  THIS  SUMMARY  CAREFULLY,  AND  THEN  ASK  YDUR  DOCTOR  ABOUT 
ZOCOR.  NO  ADVERTISEMENT  CAN  PROVIDE  ALL  THE  INFORMATION  NEEDED  TO 
PRESCRIBE  A  DRUG.  THIS  ADVERTISEMENT  DOES  NOT  TAKE  THE  PLACE  OF  CAREFUL 
DISCUSSIONS  WITH  YOUR  DOCTOR.  ONLY  YOUR  DOCTOR  HAS  THE  TRAINING  TO 
mm  THE  RISKS  AND  BENEFITS  OF  A  PRESCRIPTION  DRUG  FOR  YOU. 


USES  OF  ZOCOR 

ZOCOR  is  a  prescription  drug  that  is  indicated  as  an  addition  to  diet  for  many  patients  witti  tiigti 
ctiolesterol  when  diet  and  exercise  are  inadequate.  For  patients  with  coronary  heart  disease  (CHD) 
and  high  cholesterol,  ZOCOR  is  indicated  as  an  addition  to  diet  to  reduce  the  risk  of  death  by 
reducing  coronary  death;  to  reduce  the  risl<  ot  heart  attack:  to  reduce  the  risk  tor  undergoing  cardiac 
procedures  (coronary  artery  bypass  grafting  and  percutaneous  transluminal  coronary  angioplasty); 
and  to  reduce  the  risk  ot  stroke  or  transient  ischemic  attack  (TIA). 

WHEN  ZOCOR  SHOULD  NOT  BE  USED 

Some  people  should  not  take  ZOCOR.  Discuss  this  with  your  doctor. 

ZOCOR  should  not  be  used  by  patients  who  are  allergic  to  any  of  its  ingredients.  In  addition  to  the 
active  ingredient  simvastatin,  each  tablet  contains  the  following  inactive  ingredients:  cellulose, 
lactose,  magnesium  stearate,  iron  oxides,  talc,  titanium  dioxide,  and  starch.  Butylated 
hydroxyanisole  is  added  as  a  preservative. 

Patients  with  liver  problems:  ZOCOR  should  not  be  used  by  patients  with  achve  liver  disease 
or  repeated  blood  test  results  indicating  possible  liver  problems  (See  WARNINGS.) 

Women  wtio  are  or  may  become  pregnant:  Pregnant  women  should  not  take  ZOCOR 
because  it  may  harm  the  fetus  Women  of  childbearing  age  stiould  not  take  ZOCOR  unless 
it  is  iiigiily  unliltely  tliat  they  will  become  pregnant.  If  a  woman  does  become  pregnant 
while  on  ZOCOR,  she  should  stop  taking  the  drug  and  talk  to  her  doctor  at  once. 
Women  who  are  breast-feeding  should  not  take  ZOCOR 
WARNINGS 

IVIuscle:  Tell  your  doctor  right  away  if  you  experience  any  unexplained  muscle  pain, 
tenderness,  or  weakness  at  any  time  during  treatment  with  ZOCOR  so  your  doctor 
can  decide  if  ZOCOR  should  be  stopped.  Some  patients  may  have  muscle  pain  or 
weakness  while  taking  ZOCOR.  Rarely,  this  can  include  muscle  breakdown  resulting 
in  kidney  damage.  The  risk  of  muscle  breakdown  is  greater  in  patients  taking  certain 
other  drugs  along  with  ZOCOR,  such  as  the  lipid-lowering  drug  Lopid  (gemfibrozil), 
and  other  fibrates;  lipid-lowering  doses  of  niacin  (nicotinic  acid);  Sandimmune 
(cyclosporine);  itraconazole,  ketoconazole,  and  other  azole  antifungal  drugs;  the 
antibiotics  erythromycin  and  clarithromycin;  HIV  protease  inhibitors;  and  the 
antidepressant  nefazodone.  Interruption  of  therapy  with  ZOCOR  should  be 
considered  if  you  are  going  to  take  an  azole  antifungal  medication,  such  as 
itraconazole,  or  macrolide  antibiotics,  such  as  erythromycin.  Patients  using  ZOCOR 
along  with  any  of  these  other  drugs  should  be  carefully  monitored  by  their  physician. 
The  risk  of  muscle  breakdown  is  greater  in  patients  with  kidney  problems  or 


Because  there  are  risks  in  combining  therapy  with  ZOCOR  with  the  drugs  listed 
above,  your  doctor  should  carefully  weigh  the  potential  benefits  and  risks.  He  or 
she  should  also  carefully  monitor  patients  for  any  muscle  pain,  tenderness,  or 
weakness,  particularly  during  the  initial  months  of  therapy  and  if  the  dose  of  either 
drug  is  increased.  Your  doctor  also  may  monitor  the  level  of  certain  muscle  enzymes 
in  your  body,  but  there  is  no  assurance  that  such  monitoring  will  prevent  the 
occurrence  of  severe  muscle  disease. 

if  you  have  conditions  that  can  increase  your  risk  of  muscle  breakdown,  which  in 
turn  can  cause  kidney  damage,  your  doctor  should  temporarily  withhold  or  stop 
ZOCOR.  Also,  since  there  are  no  known  adverse  consequences  of  briefly  stopping 
therapy  with  ZOCOR,  treatment  should  be  stopped  a  few  days  before  elective  major 
surgery  and  when  any  major  acute  medical  or  surgical  condition  occurs.  Discuss 
this  with  your  doctor,  who  can  explain  these  conditions  to  you. 
Liver:  About  1%  of  patients  who  took  ZOCOR  in  clinical  trials  developed  elevated 
levels  of  some  liver  enzymes.  Patients  who  had  these  increases  usually  had  no  symptoms. 
Elevated  liver  enzymes  usually  returned  to  normal  levels  when  therapy  with  ZOCOR  was  stopped. 

In  the  ZOCOR  Survival  Study,  the  number  of  patients  with  more  than  one  liver  enzyme  level 
elevation  to  greater  than  3  times  the  normal  upper  limit  was  no  different  between  the  ZOCOR  and 
placebo  groups.  Only  8  patients  on  ZOCOR  and  5  on  placebo  discontinued  therapy  due  to  elevated 
liver  enzyme  levels.  Patients  were  started  on  20  mg  of  ZOCOR,  and  one  third  had  their  dose  raised 
to  40  mg. 

Your  doctor  should  perform  routine  blood  tests  to  check  these  enzymes  before  you 
start  treatment  with  ZOCOR  and  periodically  thereafter  (for  example,  semiannually)  for 
your  first  year  of  treatment  or  until  1  year  after  your  last  elevation  in  dose.  Patients 
titrated  to  the  80-mg  dose  should  receive  an  additional  test  at  3  months.  II  your  enzyme 
levels  increase,  your  doctor  should  order  more  frequent  tests.  If  your  liver  enzyme  levels  remain 
unusually  high,  your  doctor  should  discontinue  your  medication. 

Tell  your  doctor  about  any  liver  disease  you  may  have  had  in  the  past  and  about  how  much  alcohol 
you  consume.  ZOCOR  should  be  used  with  caution  in  patients  who  consume  large  amounts 
of  alcohol. 

993423(1)(433C)-Z0C-C0N 


PRECAUTIONS 

Before  starting  treatment  with  ZOCOR®  (simvastatin),  try  to  lower  your  cholesterol  by  other  methods 
such  as  diet,  exercise,  and  weight  loss.  Ask  your  doctor  about  how  best  to  do  this.  Any  other 
medical  problems  that  can  cause  high  cholesterol  should  also  be  treated. 

Drug  Interactions:  Because  of  possible  serious  drug  interactions,  it  is  important  to  tell  your 
doctor  what  other  drugs  you  are  taking,  including  those  obtained  without  a  prescription. 

ZOCOR  can  interact  with  cyclosporine  (Sandimmune),  itraconazole,  ketoconazole,  Lopid,  niacin, 
erythromycin,  clarithromycin,  HIV  protease  inhibitors,  and  nefazodone.  (See  WARNINGS,  Muscle.) 

Some  patients  taking  lipid-lowering  agents  similar  to  ZOCOR  and  coumarin  anticoagulants  (a  type 
of  blood  thinner)  have  experienced  bleeding  and/or  increased  blood  clotting  time.  Patients  taking 
these  medicines  should  have  their  blood  tested  before  starting  therapy  with  ZOCOR  and  should 
continue  to  be  monitored. 

Central  Nervous  System  Toxicity;  Cancer,  Mutations,  Impairment  of  Fertility:  Like 
most  prescription  drugs,  ZOCOR  was  required  to  be  tested  on  animals  before  it  was  marketed  for 
human  use.  Often  these  tests  were  designed  to  achieve  higher  drug  concentrations  than  humans 
achieve  at  recommended  dosing.  In  some  tests,  the  animals  had  damage  to  the  nerves  in  the  central 
nervous  system.  In  studies  of  mice  with  high  doses  of  ZOCOR,  the  likelihood  of  certain  types  of 
cancerous  tumors  increased.  No  evidence  of  mutations  of  or  damage  to  genetic  material  has  been 
seen.  In  one  study  with  ZOCOR,  there  was  decreased  fertility  in  male  rats. 

Pregnancy:  Pregnant  women  should  not  take  ZOCOR  because  it  may  harm  the  fetus. 

Safetv  in  pregnancy  has  not  been  established.  In  studies  with  lipid-lowering  agents  similar  to 
ZOCOR,  there  have  been  rare  reports  of  birth  defects  of  the  skeleton  and  digestive  system. 
Therefore,  women  ot  childbearing  age  should  not  take  ZOCOR  unless  it  is  highly  unlikely  they  will 
become  pregnant.  If  a  woman  does  become  pregnant  while  taking  ZOCOR,  she  should  stop  taking 
the  drug  and  talk  to  her  doctor  at  once.  The  active  ingredient  of  ZOCOR  did  not  cause  birth  defects 
in  rats  at  3  times  the  human  dose  or  in  rabbits  at  3  times  the  human  dose. 

Nursing  IVIothers:  Drugs  taken  by  nursing  mothers  may  be  present  in  their  breast  milk.  Because 
of  the  potential  for  serious  adverse  reactions  in  nursing  infants,  a  woman  taking  ZOCOR  should  not 
breast-feed,  (See  WHEN  ZOCOR  SHOULD  NOT  BE  USED.) 

Pediatric  Use:  ZOCOR  is  not  recommended  for  children  or  patients  under  20  years  of  age. 

SIDE  EFFECTS 

Most  patients  tolerate  treatment  with  ZOCOR  well;  however,  like  all  prescription  drugs,  ZOCOR  can 
cause  side  effects,  and  some  of  them  can  be  serious.  Side  effects  that  do  occur  are  usually  mild  and 
short-lived.  Only  your  doctor  can  weigh  the  risks  versus  the  benefits  of  any  prescription  drug.  In 


clinical  studies  with  ZOCOR,  less  than  1 .5%  of  patients  dropped  out  of  the  studies  because  of  side 
effects.  In  a  large,  long-term  study,  patients  taking  ZOCOR  experienced  similar  side  effects  to  those 
patients  taking  placebo  (sugar  pills).  Some  of  the  side  effects  that  have  been  reported  with  ZOCOR 
or  related  drugs  are  listed  below.  This  list  is  not  complete.  Be  sure  to  ask  your  doctor  about  side 
effects  before  faking  ZOCOR  and  to  discuss  any  side  effects  that  occur. 

Digestive  System:  Constipation,  diarrhea,  upset  stomach,  gas,  heartburn,  stomach  pain/cramps, 
anorexia,  loss  of  appetite,  nausea,  inflammation  of  the  pancreas,  hepatitis,  jaundice,  fatty  changes  in 
the  liver,  and,  rarely  severe  liver  damage  and  failure,  cirrhosis,  and  liver  cancer. 

IVIuscle,  Skeletal:  Muscle  cramps,  aches,  pain,  and  weakness;  joint  pain;  muscle  breakdown. 

Nervous  System:  Dizziness,  headache,  insomnia,  tingling,  memory  loss,  damage  to  nerves 
causmg  weakness  and/or  loss  of  sensation  and/or  abnormal  sensations,  anxiety,  depression, 

tremor,  loss  of  balance,  psychic  disturbances. 

Skin:  Rash,  itching,  hair  loss,  dryness,  nodules,  discoloration. 

Eye/Senses:  Blurred  vision,  altered  taste  sensation,  progression  of  cataracts,  eye  muscle 
weakness. 

Hypersensitivity  (Allergic)  Reactions:  On  rare  occasions,  a  wide  variety  of  symptoms  have 
been  reported  to  occur  either  alone  or  together  in  groups  (referred  to  as  a  syndrome)  that  appeared 
to  be  based  on  allergic-type  reactions,  which  may  rarely  be  fatal.  These  have  included  one  or  more 
of  the  following:  a  severe  generalized  reaction  that  may  include  shortness  of  breath,  wheezing, 
digestive  symptoms,  and  low  blood  pressure  and  even  shock;  an  allergic  reaction  with  swelling  of 
the  face,  lips,  tongue  and/or  throat  with  difficulty  swallowing  or  breathing;  symptoms  mimicking 
lupus  (a  disorder  in  which  a  person's  immune  system  may  attack  parts  of  his  or  her  own  body); 
severe  muscle  and  blood  vessel  inflammation;  bruises;  various  disorders  of  blood  cells  (that  could 
result  in  anemia,  infection,  or  blood  clotting  problems)  or  abnormal  blood  tests;  inflamed  or  painful 
joints;  hives;  fatigue  and  weakness;  sensitivity  to  sunlight;  fever,  chills;  flushing;  difficulty  breathing; 
and  severe  skin  disorders  that  vary  from  rash  to  a  serious  burn-like  shedding  of  skin  all  over  the 
body,  including  mucous  membranes  such  as  the  lining  of  the  mouth. 

Other:  Loss  of  sexual  desire,  breast  enlargement,  impotence. 

Laboratory  Tests:  Liver  function  test  abnormalities  including  elevated  alkaline  phosphatase  and 
bilirubin;  thyroid  function  abnormalities. 

NOTE:  This  summary  provides  important  information  about  ZOCOR.  If  you  would 
like  more  information,  ask  your  doctor  or  pharmacist  to  let  you  read  the  professional 
labeling  and  then  discuss  it  with  them. 

ZOCOR  is  a  registered  trademark  of  Merck  &  Co.,  Inc. 

The  other  brands  listed  are  trademarks  of  their 
respective  owners  and  not  of  Merck  &  Co.,  Inc. 


O MERCK 
West  Point,  PA  194f 


I  Merck  &  Co.,  Inc.  All  rights 


West  Point,  PA  19486 
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Thank  You  for  SupportinB  OU  Elorf 


mm  ELLOW  LEGIONNAIRES,  as 

my  time  as  your  National 
Hj    Commander  draws  to  a  close,  I 
WL    want  to  say.  "Thank  you." 

HH     Thank  you  for  your  love  of 
H    this  country  and  your  love  of 
H    our  flag.  It  was  largely  in 
H    response  to  your  efforts  that 
H    the  House  of  Representatives 

overwhelmingly  passed  the 
flag  protection  amendment.  And  it 
will  be  largely  because  of  you  that  the 
Senate  will  heed  the  call  of  America's 
patriots  and  do  the  same. 

The  theme  of  this  special  issue  of 
The  American  Legion  Magazine  is 
"Memories  of  the  20th  Century."  Per- 
manently etched  in  my  own  memory 
are  some  names  on  a  wall  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C.  These  are  the  names  of  peo- 
ple who  paid  the  ultimate  price  for  this 
nation.  Just  across  the  river  from  this 
wall  stands  another  memorial  from  a 
generation  earlier.  This  memorial 
depicts  Marines  raising  the  flag  over 
Mount  Suribachi  on  Iwo  Jima.  What 
these  generations  -  and  I  believe  every 
generation  -  of  Americans  have  in 
common  is  their  love  of  the  United 

"Veterans  have  shed 
blood  to  protect  the  way 
of  life  granted  to  us  by 
the  U.S.  Constitution. 
But  we  wouldn't  allow 
some  thug  to  spray  paint 
graffiti  on  the  Statue  of 
Liberty  or  urinate  on  the 
Lincoln  Memorial. " 

States  of  America.  And  there  is  no 
greater  symbol  of  the  United  States 
than  its  red,  white  and  blue  flag. 

I  want  to  thank  you  for  reminding 
Congress  that  80  percent  of  Ameri- 
cans want  this  amendment  passed, 
even  if  Sens.  Mitch  McConnell,  R- 


Ky.;  Byron  Dorgan,  D- 
N.D.;  and  Kent  Conrad, 
D-N.D.,  try  to  bamboo- 
zle us  with  silly,  ineffec- 
tive legislative  charades. 

I  want  to  thank  you 
for  saying  "No,  the 
American  flag  is  not  just 
a  piece  of  cloth,"  as 
Rep.  Jerry  Nadler,  D- 
N.Y.,  called  the  flag  dur- 
ing a  hearing  that  I 
attended.  And  I  want  to 
thank  you  for  keeping 
our  nation  free,  so  sena- 
tors like  Patrick  Leahy, 
D-Vt.,  can  continue  to 
erroneously  compare 
respect  for  the  flag  to  the 
suppression  of  free 
speech  in  Cuba  and 
China. 

Friends,  we  are  not 
trying  to  limit  free 
speech.  Veterans  have 
shed  blood  to  protect  the  way  of  life 
granted  to  us  by  the  U.S.  Constitution. 
But  we  wouldn't  allow  some  thug  to 
spray  paint  graffiti  on  the  Statue  of 
Liberty  or  urinate  on  the  Lincoln 
Memorial.  If  these  institutions  deserve 
respect,  shouldn't  we  offer  the  same 
courtesy  for  our  precious  flag? 

Rep.  James  Traficant,  D-Ohio,  says, 
"In  America,  states  have  laws  that 
make  it  illegal  to  kiss  in  public,  against 
singing  and  yodeling  in  public,  that 
make  it  illegal  to  ride  skate 
boards  or  bum  trash  or 
leaves.  But,  you  can  bum 
the  flag."  ^ 

Traficant  also  points 
out  that  it  is  illegal  to  take 
labels  off  pillows  and 


destroy  mailboxes,  but 
ripping  the  stars  and  stripes 
of  the  flag  is  fair  game. 

I  want  to  thank  you  for 
demanding  that  Old  Glory  be  given 
the  respect  that  it  deserves.  Incredi- 
bly, two  Christian  protesters  in  Ohio 
were  arrested  for  burning  a  "rainbow" 
flag  symbolizing  the  homosexual 
lifestyle.They  have  been  charged  with 
rioting,  disorderly  conduct  and  two 


counts  of  criminal  damaging  for  tear- 
ing the  flag  off  its  pole  and  throwing 
it  to  the  ground  to  demonstrate  against 
a  so-called  gay  pride  parade.  The 
Human  Rights  Campaign,  a  homosex- 
ual rights  organization,  called  the 
buming,  "illegal,  destructive  and  hate- 
ful behavior  which  nearly  incited  vio- 
lence." Unfortunately  these  same 
arguments  often  fall  on  deaf  ears 
when  applied  to  the  American 

flag. What  are  our  political  leaders 
A    thinking?  How  can  anyone 
^'■^    justify  giving  any  flag 

y  greater  protection  than  our 
own  Stars  and  Stripes? 
We  will  not  stand  for 
5  this,  my  fellow  Legion- 
^  naires.  MORALE  IS 
!;;C'HIGH!  We  have  been 
fighting  this  fight  for  more 
'^j^^^SKJ^^^  than  a  decade  and  we  will 
" i  ^*    continue  to  fight  until  our  flag  is 
protected  by  the  U.S.  Constitution. 

Finally,  I  want  to  thank  you  for  the 
support  you  have  given  me  this  past 
year.  Though  my  time  as  your  Nation- 
al Commander  is  short,  I'm  confident 
that  you  will  fight  on  and  in  the  end 
we  will  be  victorious. 
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Flying 

Fortress 

B-17 


Credit  Card  Orders 
1-800-821-5157 


Big  Wingspan, 
Over  18  Inches! 


B-17:  Really  too  cool  for  words.  Alarm  clock  and 
plane  with  moving  propellers  and  digital  sound 
effects.  (Actual  B-17  recordings  were  transferred 
to  a  digital  chip)  The  sound  is  so  good  you  will 
swear  you're  Inside,  at  the  controls!  When 
the  alarm  sounds  (or  you  press  the  button) 
you'll  hear:  engine  cranking  as  the 
propellers  begin  to  turn,  then  the  nose  cone 
lights  up  and  engines  start  rumbling.  Airborne,  the 
captain  says  "Turning",  the  propellers  spin  faster  and 
faster  and  you  begin  to  hear  the  famous  buzz  of  the 
Real  machine  guns  fire  salvos  as  the  engines  are 
throttled,  more  buzzing  and  humming,  you're  bouncing 
around,  then  a  final  burst  from  the  guns. 
Our  Thumbs-up  Remembrance  To  The  Men  And 
The  Plane  Who  Flew  Into  History! 


Props  Spin 


Machine 
Guns  Fire 
Rat  A  Tat  Tat 

The  Plane 
That  Made 
History! 

start  the  fireworks  anytime  by 
pressing  tine  on-off  button.  Tlie 
quartz  clocl<  swivels  for  easy 
viewing  from  any  angle.  And... 
your  plane's  a  real  sweetheart 
(she  cotves  with  nose  cone 
decals)  so  enjoy  as  is  or 
customize  with  pin  ups.  Uses  4 
"AA"  batteries.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  return  for  refund. 
Order  B-17,  $85.00,  add  $5.00 
shipping.  Or  three  monthly 
installments  of  $30.00  each. 

Send       DutchGuard,  Dept  AIV19 

checks/     po  Box  411687 

money 

orders  to:  KansBS  City,  MO  64141 


Announcing  the  Official  Veterans  Commemora' 


Personalized  with  your  Name,  Service  Unit, 
Branch  Emblem,  Years  of  Service  and  Post  Number 


Pmeiifing  o  HS^tary  Potket  Kiih  so  spadd  H  is 
U.S.  pafeated  (§S4672Sb).  TUs  Officio/  Vefenu 
Commmontiyie  horns  foot  smko  to  (wmlry  and 
irovides  a  useM  tod  you  wtt  tarry  everyday. 

THE  KMIFE:  Solid  Stainless  Steel  cose  with  2"  serrated  blade,  guaranteed  for  life. 
Safety  lock  blade  release  protects  against  accidental  closure. 


THE  LIGHT:  Built-in  push-button  RED  LED  Pin-light  for  up-close  secure  use.  Serves  as 
moplight,  keyhole  locator  -  any  spot  illumination. 

THE  EMBLEM:  Your  choice  of  Official  Military  Badge  minted  like  a  fine  com,  finished 
in  Gold  and  hand  enamelling,  to  honor  your  service. 

PERSONALIZED:  Your  full  name,  Service  Unit  or  Ship,  Post  Number  and  year  dotes 
of  service  loser  engraved  on  the  stainless  steel  knife  blade. 

THE  PRICE:  Just  29.95*  Buy  several  os  gifts  ond  Save:  2  for  $55,*  4  for  S99* 


Mall  to:  Veterans  Commemoratives 

140  Sugartown  Road,  Devon,  PA  19333 
□  YES,  send  me  the  following  Military  Pocket  Knives  (Indicate 
Quantities) 

Quanlity:   Army   Navy   Air  Force 

 Marines   Coast  Guard  (Not  stiown) 

Engraving:  Please  include  name,  address,  service  emblem  choice,  i 
or  ship  name.  Post  Number  and  years  of  service  for  each  knife  orde 
on  a  separate  sheet  of  paper 
Prim  careluilf  as  pmonalized  knives  can  'I  be  relumed. 
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iMrPicAN  BALD  EAGLE 


Alaska  Chilkat  Bald  Eagle  Preserve  authorizes 

a  powerful  world-premier.         ^  ( i,  ,  .^^d.. 


POCKET  WATCH  | 

by  Ted  Blaylock  't 

1    ^*?tV^>.  T\ 


Incorporating  the 
original  art  of  the 
world-renowned  wildhfe 

artist  into  the  design 
of  a  precision  timepiece. 


of  approximately  lY" 
(5.72  cm)  in  diameter. 


Quartz  movement.  Spring-action  Hd. 
Pouch  and  chain.^ 
Richly  accented  in  24  karat  gold. 


THE  FRANKLIN  MINT 


Bold,  proud,  the  living  embodiipent  of  our  dearly  treasured 
freedom.  The  magnificent  Bald  Eagle  as  seen  through  the  eyes 
of  the  distinguished  wildlife  artist  Ted  Blaylock.  Now,  this 
j  fascinating  creature  is  honored  on  the  first  pocket  watch  ever 
authorized  by  the  Alaska  Chilkat  Bald  Eagle  Preserve.  The  hour, 
minute  and  second  hands  sweep  around  a  face  that  features 
the  mighty  Bald  Eagle  in  full  flight  over  a  sprawling  mountain 
range.  And  the  spring  activated  lid  is  richly  embellished  with 
accents  of  24  karat  gold,  and  bears  a  dramatic  up-close 
portrait  of  the  great  bird. 

Complete  with  handsome  pouch,  wjatch  chain,  and  the 
minted  medal  of  The  Franklin  IVIint  on  the  back  of  the  watch. 
Experience  the  timeless  grandeur  of  nature.  Just  $69. 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED.  If  you  wish  to  return  any  Franklin 
IVIint  purchase,  you  may  do  so  within  30  days  of  your  receipt 
of  that  purchase  for  replacement,  credit  or  refund. 

The  Franklin  Mint.  The  Colleclor  s  Choice 
in  Precision  Pocket  Watches. 

I  .  ■ 


flAE  HEWS 


1N1I-AMENDMENT  SENATIRS  lUCK  FOR  EOVER 


AS  THE  PROPOSED  constitutional 
amendment  to  protect  the  flag 
moves  to  the  Senate  floor,  a  hand- 
ful of  lawmakers  have  positioned 
themselves  to  ignore  both  public 
opinion  polls  and  their  own  constituen- 
cies in  favor  of  politics  as  usual. 

Sen.  Mitch  McConnell  R-Ky.,  is  push- 
ing for  a  statute  similar  to  ones  repeatedly 
struck  down  by  the  Supreme  Court  as 
unconstitutional.  He  is  backed  by  Demo- 
crat North  Dakota  Senators  Kent  Conrad 
and  Byron  Dorgan,  who  have  expressed 
opposition  to  Senate  Joint  Resolution  14, 
the  flag  amendment  proposal  sponsored 
by  Senate  Judiciary  Committee  Chairman 
Orrin  Hatch,  R-Utah,  and  supported  by 
The  American  Legion. 

Hatch  indicated  no  surprise  at  their 
actions.  "This  is  nothing  new,  nor  is  it 
unexpected,"  said  Hatch,  criticizing 
them  for  backing  an  unconstitutional 
bill.  "Not  once,  but  twice  the  Supreme 
Court  has  found  statutory  prohibition  to 
be  unconstitutional." 

American  Legion  National  Comman- 
der Butch  Miller  said  even  if  the  statute 
were  proven  constitutional,  it  is  still  too 
weak  to  protect  the  flag.  Miller  outlined 
three  ways  the  bill  would  afford  flag 
protection:  if  the  desecration  is  aimed  at 
inciting  violence;  if  the  flag  is  stolen 
from  federal  property  and  desecrated; 
and  finally,  if  it  is  stolen  and  desecrated 
on  federal  property.  Thus  far,  most  in- 
stances of  flag  desecration  have  not  fall- 
en into  these  situations  and  would  re- 
ceive no  protection. 

Miller  described  the  McConnell  bill 
best,  saying,  "The  statute  is,  to  borrow 
from  Shakespeare,  'full  of  sound  and 
fury,  signifying  nothing.'" 

Conrad  and  Dorgan  told  Miller  they 
felt  flag-burning  was  despicable  and 
agreed  the  Texas  v.  Johnsffn  decision 
was  bad,  yet  they  said  other  means 
could  offer  protection  -  short  of  a  con- 
stitutional amendment  -  and  wondered 
why  the  Legion  couldn't  get  behind 
those  "other"  means. 

Miller  said,  "I  asked  them  a  question:  'if 
we  pushed  for  the  statute  and  got  it  passed, 
but  it  didn't  pass  constitutional  scrutiny, 
would  they  be  willing  to  get  on  our  train 
and  lead  it  to  get  a  flag  protection  amend- 
ment passed?'  They  said,  'We're  not  sure 


that's  the  last  thing  that  can  be  done.'" 

Citizen's  Flag  Alliance  poll  num- 
bers show  73%  of  Americans  disagree 
with  the  notion  among  media  pundits 
that  a  new  amendment  would  violate 
the  First  Amendment.  Moreover,  83% 
do  not  regard  flag-burning  as  appropri- 
ate free  speech  or  expression  despite 
court  rulings. 

"In  fact,"  said  Dan  Wheeler,  Presi- 
dent of  the  CFA,  "that  is  precisely 
what  Senator  Dorgan  told  the  North 
Dakota  American  Legion  Conven- 
tion. He  said  he  thought  the  Supreme 
Court  decision  was  in  error  and,  after 
much  reflection,  said  that  he  was  con- 
vinced that  a  law  wouldn't  work.  He 
was  wrestling  with  whether  proscrib- 
ing flag  desecration  was  an  important 
enough  issue  to  warrant  amending  the 
Constitution." 

Wheeler  went  on  to  say  that  he 
finds  the  entire  North  Dakota  situa- 
tion "very  curious." 

"On  the  one  hand,  you  have  Senator 
Conrad  who  voted  for  the  flag  protec- 
tion amendment,  and  then  flip-flopped 
on  the  next  vote,"  Wheeler  said.  "Then 
you  have  Senator  Dorgan  who  as  much 
as  said  he  was  going  to  vote  for  the 
amendment  and  then  he  changed  his 
mind.  He  announced  his  new  position  to 
an  empty  Senate  chamber  on  a  Friday 
evening  in  April.  I  would  have  expected 
a  different  venue  from  someone  who 
was  proud  of  his  position  and  confident 
that  he  was  right." 

Wheeler  said  that  even  Laurence 
Tribe,  a  Harvard  professor  who  opposes 
the  flag  amendment  and  has  testified 
against  it  in  the  past,  believes  that  any 
law  would  be  found  legally  insufficient. 

"And  Tribe  is  well  respected,  especial- 
ly by  liberals  like  Conrad  and  Dorgan," 
Wheeler  said.  "It  puzzles  me  why  these 
two  senators  would  hide  behind  such 
transparent  legislation.  If  they  don't  think 
the  flag  of  the  United  States  is  worth  pro- 
tecting, they  should  just  be  honest  and 
say  so.  Let  the  voters  know  where  they 
really  stand  and  give  up  this  charade. 

"It  makes  me  wonder  whose  counsel 
they  heed,"  said  Wheeler,  "because  it  is 
obvious  that  they  are  not  listening  to 
their  constituents,  and  they  are  out  of 
touch  with  the  values  and  desires  of 


their  fellow  North  Dakotans  -  fine 
Americans  who  want  to  see  their  flag 
protected  from  those  who  revel  in  the 
destruction  of  this  great  nation." 

The  National  Commander  pointed 
out  that  McConnell,  Conrad  and  Dorgan 
"let  down  the  American  people"  on 
their  flag  amendment  position. 

"Senator  McConnell  has  chosen  to 
abandon  what  a  majority  of  the  Ameri- 
cans believe  in.  Senators  Conrad  and 
Dorgan  have  an  opportunity  to  make 
themselves  and  the  state  of  North  Dakota 
part  of  history  by  voting  for  the  flag," 
Miller  said.  "They  could  be  known  as  the 
state  that  saved  the  flag,  but  those  two 
choose  to  hide  behind  the  false  pretenses 
that  the  McConnell  statute  has  some  legal 
basis  when  we  all  know  that  it  doesn't." 

-  Steve  Brown,  Assistant  Editor 
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Before  you  stand 

in  Denalfs  shadow,  view  moose  up  close ^ 
float  down  the  Yukon,  and  marvel  at  Glacier  Bay, 


YOU  HAVE  TO  TEAR  OUT  THE  CARD. 


Sky-splitting  peaks.  . .  rushing 
rivers. . .  fifty-mile  views.  Its  a  great 
great  Great  Land,  Alaska. 

Where  in  the  world  do  you  start? 
We'd  like  to  suggest  right  here,  with 
the  company  that  pioneered  travel  in 
Alaska,  Holland  America. 

Our  Alaska  is  not  just  a  collection 
of  sights.  It's  feeling  the  Gold  Rush 
come  to  life,  floating  downriver  on  our 
exclusive  Yukon  Queen  II.  And  a  first 


gfimpse  of  Denali  from  our  spacious 
railcars.  Our  tour  directors  will 
introduce  you  to  Alaska's 
native  culture;  point  out 
caribou,  moose  and  bear,  up 
close;  and  tell  you  the  inside 
story  around  every  bend. 

To  get  started,  simply 
return  the  attached  reply  card 
and  we'll  send  you  our  free  Alaska 
Planning  Guide.  Not  only  is  it 


•ONBOARD  SERVICES  MAGAZINE  SHIPS'  REGISTRY  NETHERWNOS.  BAHAMAS 

brimming  with  everything  you  need  to 
plan  your  dream  trip,  it's  full  of  Alaska 
?  travel  tips,  exciting  photos, 

detailed  itineraries,  and  the 
fascinating  insights  you'd  expect 
from  the  friendliest,  most 
knowledgeable  staff  in  Alaska. 

Put  the  dream  in  motion  by 
replying  today. 

Holland®America 


OUR  ALASKA:  The  difference  is  top-rated*  McKinley  Explore  f  railcars;  exclusive  Yukon  River  adventure;  five-star  ships;  wildlife,  guaranteed. 


Iraqi  POWs  offered  little  resistance  when  surrendering  to  U.S.  troops  in  this  photo  by  writer  Fernando  Serna. 


Surrender  Seemed  Easier 
Than  Soldiers  Tliouglit 

Photojournalist  recalls  plight  of  Iraqi  POWs  that  nobody  wanted 


N  WHAT  SEEMED 
like  one  never-ending 
day,  I  stormed  250 
miles  into  Iraq  with  the 
U.S.  Army  and  found 
the  trek  through  the 
rough  desert  and  its 
shamals  -  desert  sand- 
storms -  more  of  a 
match  than  Iraq's  elite 
Republican  Guard  soldiers. 
Our  trip  into  the  sandbox  be- 
gan February  24,  1991.  Dirty 
and  exhausted,  after  the  dash 
across  southern  Iraq,  we  fi- 
nally reached  the  highway 
linking  Baghdad  to  Basrah, 
the  only  clear  route  leading 
out  of  Kuwait.  Suddenly,  a 
group  of  20-30  Iraqis 
appeared  out  of  nowhere. 
They  worked  their  way  from 
Hummer  to  Hummer  and 


track  to  track  wanting  to  sur- 
render. Each  time,  one  of 
them  seemed  to  murmur 
something,  and  then  in  uni- 
son the  cluster  threw  their 
hands  up.  No  one  seemed 
interested  in  taking  them 
prisoner. 


They  finally  found  their 
way  to  the  tactical  air  control 
track  I  was  on.  This  time, 
their  leader  tried  to  tell  me  in 
broken  English,  "Surrender, 
please,  we  want."  And  once 
again,  the  weary  collection  of 
men  and  boys  desperately  put 
their  hands  in  the  air. 

Their  uniforms  were  tat- 
tered and  torn,  and  their  faces 
had  a  haggard,  defeated  look. 
As  an  Air  Force  photojour- 
nalist, I  was  too  busy  trying 
to  get  photos  of  a  burning 
building.  So  I  pointed  across 
the  intersection  to  an  area 
where  they  could  give  up  to  a 
squad  of  scouts. 

Like  a  flock  of  ducks  try- 
ing to  cross  a  busy  downtown 
street,  the  entire  group  tried 
crossing  -  in  front  of  the 


moving  tanks.  Several  times, 
they  were  almost  run  over. 
Finally,  the  unwanted  group 
of  soon-to-be  POWs  made  it 
across,  and  at  gunpoint,  were 
led  to  a  collection  area,  an 
exit  ramp  that  curled  onto  a 
bridge. 

On  the  dawn  of  the  fifth 
day,  we  had  collected  more 
than  1 ,000  Iraqi  prisoners  and 
had  heard  that  President  Bush 
declared  a  cease-fire  in  the 
100th  hour  of  the  Persian 
Gulf  ground  war. 

After  returning  home,  a 
common  misconception  I 
encountered  was  that  Desert 
Storm  wasn't  really  a  war. 
The  feeling  was  this  limited 
conflict  was  more  of  a 
worldwide  video  game 
broadcast  for  all  and  played 
out  by  a  handful  of  nations. 
Yet,  I  saw  soldiers  who  were 
shot  and  torn  apart  by 
rounds  of  ammunition  or 
burned  beyond  recognition 
from  exploding  rounds. 
What  I  saw  constitutes  a 
war,  limited  or  not. 

-  Fernando  Serna 
San  Antonio,  Texas 
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Dr.  Quentin  Ciolfi,  right,  and  his  son,  Quentin,  were  reunited  by 
chance  at  the  end  of  the  Persian  Gulf  War. 


Unexpected  Reunion  in  Gulf 

Son's  appearance  delights  Commander 

Y  SON,  Quentin,  was  assigned  to  the  3rd  Armored 
Cavalry  Regiment  as  a  combat  engineer  during  the  Per- 
sian Gulf  War,  and  saw  a  lot  of  action  during  the 
.  ground  war.  As  commander  of  the  442nd  Personnel 
Service  Company,  I  held  staff  meetings  in  the  officers'  tent 
each  evening  to  review  daily  activities  from  each  section 
leader.  One  topic  interested  me  immensely  because  of  my 
son  -  casualty  reports  that  came  in  through  our  casualty  re- 
porting center. 

They  say  no  news  is  good  news,  but  anxiety  built  each 
hour  I  received  no  word  of  my  son.  The  ground  war  had 
ended  two  weeks  earlier  and  soldiers  started  returning  to  the 
rear.  So  my  anxiety  kept  growing  daily. 

While  holding  a  staff  meeting  one  evening,  my  sergeant 
major  came  into  the  officers'  tent.  He  told  me  to  come  out- 
side forthwith.  He  sternly  insisted  that  I  stop  the  meeting 
and  come  at  once.  One  of  my  officers  jumped  up  to  chastise 
the  curt  sergeant  major;  still,  he  declared  firmly  that  I  come 
outside  immediately. 

Just  as  I  got  up  to  take  the  coarse  sergeant  major  outside 
and  discuss  his  behavior  with  him,  in  walked  my  son.  (My 
sergeant  major  had  found  Quentin  in  our  mess  hall  asking 
about  me  and  wanting  to  eat  his  first  warm  meal  in  a  month.) 
This  led  to  an  immediate  suspension  of  my  meeting  and 
brought  tears  of  joy  to  this  otherwise  imperturbable 
commander. 

-  Dr.  Quentin  P.  Ciolfi,  Jacksonville,  Fla 


Cliristnias  Eve  service 

GIs  deliver  French  woman's  baby 

THERE  WERE  bitter  cold,  dark,  foreboding  skies  and  lit- 
tle to  be  cheerful  about  Dec.  24,  1944.  Days  after  leaving 
combat  lines  in  Holland,  the  101st  Airborne  Division  was 
called  from  their  "rest  area"  in  France  to  defend  a  strate- 
gic road  junction  at  Bastogne,  Belgium,  from  the  desperate, 
last-ditch  drive  of  the  Germans  toward  Paris.  The  101st, 
short  on  supplies,  not  yet  re-equipped,  was  trucked  to  Bas- 
togne and  quickly  established  defense  lines.  Within  hours, 
the  Germans  completely  encircled  our  greatly  outnumbered 
group.  The  ultimatum  to  surrender  was  answered  by  Gen. 
A.C.  McAuliffe's  now  famous  answer,  "Nuts." 

I  was  a  platoon  sergeant,  with  frostbitten  feet  and  hands;  I 
was  wet  and  exhausted,  with  little  food  and  very  limited  am- 
munition. In  the  cellar  of  a  church,  we  attempted  to  get  a  few 
hours'  rest  between  calls  for  patrol  duty.  Into  this  environ- 
ment came  an  unexpected  visitor  -  a  very  pregnant  local 
woman  whose  house  had  been  destroyed. 

A  nurse  from  our  aid  station  predicted  she  still  had  time 
until  delivery,  so  she  gave  us  a  towel,  roU  of  cotton  batting 
and  a  small  bottle  of  alcohol  before  she  left.  It  soon  became 
apparent  that  time  was  short,  and  in  the  company  of  two  very 
frightened  GIs,  she  pleaded  for  help. 

God  apparently  guides  the  ignorant  and  the  desperate. 
With  a  flashlight  and  trembling  hands,  we  guided  a  new  life 
into  existence.  I  cut  the  umbilical  cord  with  my  trench  knife, 
using  a  section  of  my  boot  lace  to  tie  it.  We  wrapped  the 
baby  in  the  roll  of  cotton,  donated  one  of  our  blankets  and 
gave  the  bundle  to  the  new  mother. 

I  do  believe  she  thought  we  were  doctors.  We  went  back 
to  our  patrol  duty  and  never  saw  our  patient  again. 

-Allan  Bombard,  Endicott,  N.Y 


Two  cold,  hungry  soldiers  were  in  for  a  big  surprise  on  Christmas  Eve 
1944  in  this  abandoned  church. 
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Survival  school  'Nam  Style 

Battle-hardened  medic  dispenses  advice 


LIKE  MOST  young 
Americans,  I  arrived  in 
Vietnam  not  really  un- 
derstanding why  we 
were  fighting  in  the  distant 
land.  And  like  many  others,  I 
arrived  at  the  war  as  a  child 
and  returned  home  as  a  man. 

I  was  assigned  to  Detach- 
ment 3,  619th  Tactical  Con- 
trol Squadron,  at  Binh  Thuy 
Air  Base  near  Can  Tho,  Viet- 
nam, in  the  Mekong 
Delta/IV  Corps  area  of  South 
Vietnam.  Our  squadron,  a 
radar  unit,  was  proudly  re- 
ferred to  as  the  "eyes  and 
ears  of  the  Mekong,"  as  we 
basically  monitored  and  co- 
ordinated all  aircraft  in  the 
delta. 

Even  though  I  felt  very 
fortunate  not  being  in  combat 
on  the  front  lines,  I  wanted  to 
be  there,  so  I  volunteered  to 
fly  with  "Dust  Off  (medical 
evacuation  helicopters) 
monthly  to  take  photos  and 
write  articles  for  the  Air 
Force  Times,  the  Stars  & 
Stripes  newspaper  and  local 
newspapers  in  the  United 
States.  Paddy  Control  coordi- 
nated daily  rescue  missions 
for  Dust  Off,  so  we  were  both 
familiar  with  and  respected 
each  other's  mission. 

In  April  1970, 1  boarded  a 
Dust  Off  chopper  named 


"The  Rebel"  at  Binh  Thuy 
Arniy  Base.  Listening  to  the 
pilots  as  they  flew  over  the 
rice  paddies  and  fields  be- 
low, I  heard  them  say  that 
we  were  heading  to  an  area 
approximately  15  to  20  miles 
away  for  wounded  soldiers. 


There  was  a  medic  on 
board  who  was  eating  a 
sandwich  as  we  flew  toward 
the  battle  site.  The  medic 
wasn't  as  friendly  as  the  pi- 
lots; he  kept  to  himself,  only 
acknowledging  I  was  there 


by  a  slight  smile  and  nod. 

In  a  little  while,  we  could 
see  the  smoke  at  a  landing 
zone  beside  a  creek  with 
high  elephant  grass  beside  it. 
The  troops  were  gathered 
around.  It  was  obvious  the 
firefight  had  just  concluded 
upon  our  arrival.  The  medic 
had  not  finished  his 
sandwich,  so  he  wrapped  it 
and  placed  it  in  his  personal 
bag.  As  I  photographed  and 
spoke  to  a  couple  of  by- 
standers, they  quickly  loaded 
the  injured  soldiers  into  the 
chopper.  One  man  was  criti- 
cally wounded. 

While  returning  to  base, 
the  medic  worked  very  hard 
to  ease  the  pain  and  suffering 
of  the  soldiers,  especially 
one  who  had  stepped  on  a 
landmine.  His  legs  were 
blown  off,  his  hands  were 
partially  gone  and  he  had 
multiple  abdominal  wounds. 
The  man  was  unconscious, 
but  he  kept  reaching  up  with 
his  wounded  arms  as  if 
someone  were  there. 

I'll  never  forget  the  mo- 
ment -  his  expression  and 
the  sounds  he  made  as  the 
soldier  died  in  front  of  me.  I 
wondered  what  his  name 
was;  all  I  could  think  about 
was  that  he  was  somebody's 
son.  Soon  after  he  died,  the 
medic  had  a  sHght  smirk  on 
his  face.  He  reached  over, 
wiped  the  blood  off  his 
hands  and  finished  eating  his 


sandwich. 

I  stared  at  him  in  total 
disbelief;  he  ignored  my 
stare.  I  made  up  my  mind 
that  when  the  chopper  land- 
ed, I  was  going  to  punch  him 
in  the  face  or  at  least  try  to. 
Though  no  words  were  said, 
when  we  landed  back  at 
base,  the  medic  called  to  me. 
"Sergeant,  how  long  have 
you  been  here?"  I  told  him 
three  months.  Before  I  could 
say  or  do  anything  else,  the 
medic  looked  at  me,  now 
with  compassionate  and  sad 
eyes,  and  said  he  knew  how  I 
felt. 

He  explained  that  to  sur- 
vive Vietnam  and  keep  most 
of  your  sanity,  one  had  to 
shut  off  inner  feelings,  block 
everything  out.  He  said  his 
smile  and  smirk  were  his 
ways  of  controlling  inner 
stress.  He  told  me  that  unless 
I  changed  soon  and  hardened 
myself,  I  would  be  a  "basket 
case"  or  a  Vietnam  mental 
casualty.  Watching  his  ex- 
pression, I  knew  he  was 
speaking  from  the  heart  and 
through  experience. 

With  his  words  of  wisdom, 
I  suddenly  could  see  the  big 
picture.  I  shook  his  hand  with 
tears  in  my  eyes  and  said 
thanks.  He  and  I  never 
crossed  paths  again.  The 
medic  helped  me  realize  how 
to  survive  in  a  war-torn  land. 

-  Fred  Morris  Jr. 
Utile  River,  S.C. 


A  WAR-TIME  GOOD  SAMARITM 

Airman  rescues  freezing  Korean  child 


IN  NOVEMBER  1951, 1  was 
stafioned  near  the  Wonju, 
Suwon  area  of  Korea;  our 
air  base  was  designated  K- 
46.  One  day,  I  encountered  a 
young  child  freezing  in  the 
road.  I  was  on  my  way  back  to 
the  flight  line  and  our  39th 
Fighter  Squadron,  but  I  had  to 
turn  around  and  go  back  to  the 


child.  So  many  children  like 
this  one  seemed  deserted  or 
had  parents  killed. 

I  picked  her  up  and  took 
her  to  a  Red  Cross  unit  that 
had  set  up  in  our  area  for  a 
short  time.  I  turned  the  little 
girl  over  to  them  with  the 
quick  comment  to  take  care  of 
her.  War  being  war,  I  never 


got  back  to  the  Red  Cross  to 
check  on  her,  as  the  unit 
moved  a  short  fime  later. 

I  keep  her  photo  among 
those  of  my  grandchildren  to 
remind  me  that  it  is  the  chil- 
dren who  suffer  in  war.  I  try  to 
communicate  to  the  young 
and  my  grandchildren  how 
lucky  we  are  to  live  in  Ameri- 
ca. And  I  still  wonder  what 
happened  to  that  little  girl. 

-  Joseph  C.  Garcia 
East  Aurora,  N.  F. 


While  serving  in  Korea,  Joseph 
Garcia  encountered  a  young 
child  who  was  sitting  on  the 
road,  freezing.  
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Fighting  Racial  Issues,  Segregation  on  the  Homefront 

Commander  stands  up  for  African-American  GIs 


THE  SOVIET  UNION  had 
suppUed  Cuba  with  nuclear 
missiles  and  thus  caused 
one  of  the  hottest  moments 
of  the  Cold  War.  As  a  volun- 
teer from  Fort  Knox,  Ky.,  I 
was  given  a  couple  of  weeks' 
jungle  warfare  training  at  Fort 
Benning,  Ga.  While  there,  we 
were  sent  via  convoy  to  Fort 


Stewart,  Ga. 

We  had  been  given  a  meal 
ticket  so  we  could  have  chow 
at  a  civilian  facility,  and  en 
route,  our  small  convoy 
stopped  at  a  restaurant.  The 
convoy  commander  had  us 
dismount  our  vehicles  and  fall 
into  formation  so  the  restau- 
rant owner  could  count  heads. 


Upon  noticing  a  few  "colored" 
soldiers,  the  owner  stated,  in  a 
strong  Southern  drawl,  "The 
white  boys  can  come  in  and 
eat,  but  those  colored  ones  got 
to  eat  outside." . 

Fortunately,  the  comman- 
der was  not  a  racist.  He  in- 
formed the  restaurant  owner 
that  we  were  all  soldiers  in  the 


U.S.  Army  and  that  we  all  ate 
together.  But  the  owner  stuck 
to  his  guns,  so  to  speak,  and 
the  troops  didn't  get  chow  un- 
til our  arrival  at  Fort  Stewart. 

All  of  the  African- Ameri- 
can GIs  were  very  proud  of 
that  second  lieutenant. 

-  Jamal  M.  Bey 
Maple  Heights,  Ohio 


m  COMUP IPOLVED,  JUST  BARE  FACTS 

Nurses  catcti  display  of  modest  prank  victim 


DURING  BASIC  TRAINING  in  1945  at 
Sheppard  Air  Force  Base,  in  Wichita 
Falls,  Texas,  this  was  the  scenario:  No 
privacy  or  comforts  of  home;  four-man 
tents  and  dirt  floors;  lining  up  to  share  toilet 
facilities  with  other  barracks  occupants.  One 
day,  I  was  leaving  the  barracks  after  show- 
ering in  the  huge  communal  shower.  About 
halfway  through  the  sandy  compound  lead- 
ing to  our  tent  homes,  I  was  suddenly  di- 
•  vested  of  my  towel  wrap-around.  A  "bud- 
;  dy"  had  been  stalking  me  and,  suddenly. 


there  I  was,  stark  naked  in  a  flash. 

As  I  turned  to  find  out  the  culprit 
responsible,  a  lorry  of  open-back  trucks 
loaded  with  female  nurses  started  passing 
on  the  road  by  the  barracks  and  tents. 
Screams  and  laughter  careened  through 
my  ears.  Being  so  vulnerable,  I  dropped  to 
the  ground,  face  down.  Flabbergasted,  I 
just  stayed  in  the  sand  until  the  convoy 


-  Martin  M.  Pelland, 
Tucson,  Ariz. 


A  prank  pulled  by  buddy  left  Martin 
Pelland  a  little  "vulnerable"  during 
basic  training  in  Texas.  ^ 
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PILOT  SAM  SOLDIERS 

Navy  commends  flier's  bravery 

AN  EVENT  took  place  Sept.  16,  1944, 
while  I  was  on  active  duty  for  the  U.S. 
Coast  Guard,  that  I  will  never  forget.  It 
was  on  that  day  I  landed  in  the  open  sea  to 
rescue  21  men.  The  men  had  been  stranded  for 
more  than  72  hours  when  the  ships  they  were 
on  capsized  from  a  horrible  storm.  The  men 
were  in  very  bad  shape.  Since  the  plane  I  was 
in  could  only  hold  about  two  people,  the  men 
had  to  sprawl  across  the  wingspan  of  the  plane 
until  help  could  arrive. 

I  remember  sitting  and  waiting  for  well 
over  five  hours.  I  was  very  concerned  about 
sitting  in  the  open  sea  because  we  were  a  "sit- 
ting duck"  to  any  German  sub  that  could  pos- 
sibly locate  us.  When  help  finally  came,  there 
was  still  another  problem  I  had  to  face.  And  it 
was  the  question  of  how  I  was  going  to  be 
able  to  take  off  and  get  into  flight.  The  sea 
around  me  at  the  time  had  swells  of  more  than 
15  feet.  It  was  critical  that  I  hit  a  swell  at  the 
right  time  in  order  for  the  plane  to  take  flight. 
Needless  to  say,  I  executed  the  take-off  per- 
fectly. Some  time  later,  I  was  given  a  letter  of 
commendation  from  the  Navy.  It  is  a  docu- 
ment that,  to  this  day,  marks  one  of  the  great- 
est accomplishments  of  my  life. 

-  Roy  H.  Weber,  Fox  River,  lU. 


Final  Hours  of  Korean  Conflict 

Heartbreak  Ridge  vet  remembers  war's  end 


Is  AW  THE  END  of  the  Korean 
conflict  fi-om  one  of  the  most 
noted  "hiUs"  in  Korea  -  Heart- 
break Ridge.  On  July  12,  we 
had  taken  new  positions,  but 
nearing  July  27, 1953,  the  last 
three  days  were  hell.  "Old  Joe" 
was  acting  like  this  was  a  big 
push.  The  incoming  rounds  made 
the  hill  look  Uke  a  plowed  field. 

Bad  as  it  had  been,  it  got  even 
worse  about  8  p.m.  (July  27).  We 
had  no  idea  what  to  expect. 
About  9:30,  the  shelling  slowed 
down  and  at  9:45  everything 
stopped  -  it  was  like  death.  I 
don't  know  what  I  did  to  deserve 
it,  but  God  must  have  been  right 
next  to  me  during  those  days. 
Shortly  after  10  p.m.,  North 


Koreans  began  yelling  from  their 
trenches.  Our  interpreters 
answered  back  in  Korean  and 
told  us  they  were  saying,  "No 
more  bang-bang.  Americans  bud- 
dy-buddy." "Old  Joe"  was  play- 
ing stateside  music  on  his  loud 
speaker,  instead  of  the  words  of 
threat  and  fear  we  had  heard  in 
the  past. 

It  is  something  I  never  want  to 
go  through  again,  but  I  wouldn't 
have  missed  that  moment  for  the 
world.  It  was  an  unbelievable  ex- 
perience. Our  men  were  standing 
guard,  but  instead  of  being  tired 
with  fear  on  their  faces,  there  was 
something  to  look  forward  to. 

-  Victor  Spaulding 
Cazenovia,  N.Y. 
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When  I  was  diagnosed  with  prostate  cancer,  my  first  concern  was  ridding  myself  of  the  cancer.  But  I  was  also 
concerned  about  possible  postoperative  side  effects,  like  erectile  dysfunction  (E.D.),  often  called  impotence. 
So  I  asked  my  doctor  about  treatment  options. 

I'm  speaking  out  now  in  the  hope  that  men  with  E.D.  will  get  proper  treatment  for  a  condition  that  affects 
millions  of  men  and  their  partners. 

Most  E.D.  cases  are  associated  with  physical  conditions  or  events,  like  the  prostate  cancer  surgery 
I  underwent.  The  most  common  causes  of  E.D.  include  diabetes,  high  blood  pressure,  spinal  cord  injury,  or 
surgery  for  the  prostate  or  colon.  E.D.  can  also  be  associated  with  smoking,  alcohol  abuse,  or  psychological 
conditions  such  as  anxiety  or  stress. 

The  good  news  is  that  many  effective  treatments  are  available  for  E.D.  But  the  important  first  step 
is  to  talk  to  your  doctor.  Together,  you  and  your  doctor  can  decide  which  treatment  is  best  for  you. 

Now  it's  up  to  you  to  get  the  treatment  you  need  for  E.D.  My  advice  is  to  get  a  medical  checkup. 
It's  the  best  way  to  get  educated  about  E.D.  and  what  can  be  done  to  treat  it.  It  may  take  a  little  courage, 
but  I've  found  that  everything  worthwhile  usually  does. 

For  more  information  about  erectile  dysfunction,  please  call  1-800-433-4215. 


©  1999,  Pfizer  Inc 
HC433A98B 


GET  EDUCATED  ABOUT  E.D* 
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BOY  SCOUT  SKILLS  SAVE  LlfDlG  BOAT 

Legionnaire's  lessons  pay  off  on  D-Day 


CLIMBING  DOWN  the  rope  net 
and  over  the  side  of  our  ship 
took  what  seemed  like  an  eterni- 
ty. We  were  part  of  the 
Normandy  invasion.  The  90mm 
guns  and  equipment  under  my  care 
had  previously  been  loaded  on  the 
ferry.  Once  I  was  on  board,  the  en- 
sign in  charge  gave  the  order  to  his 
two  able  seamen  to  cast  off  and 
head  for  our  landing  spots. 

Omaha  Easy  Red  was  our  tar- 
get. As  we  approached  and  were 
about  300  yards  from  the  target,  I 
noticed  the  signalman  on  shore 
sending  "ATTENTION"  using 
semaphore.  Neither  the  ensign  nor 
the  seamen  could  read  the  code.  I 
instinctively  jumped  to  the  top  of 
the  nearest  vehicle  and  signaled, 
"Send  slowly."  The  message  was 
short:  "Reverse  engines.  Mines 
ahead." 

I  shouted  the  command  and 
without  hesitation,  the  seamen 


obeyed  me.  As  I  leaped  from  the 
vehicle,  the  ensign  asked,  "Who  the 
hell  do  you  think  you  are?"  My  re- 
ply was,  "I  am  a  signalman  obeying 
a  command  from  the  men  on  shore 
and  assume  they  are  in  charge  of 
our  landing."  I  repeated  the  mes- 
sage, which  quickly  calmed  his 
anger  at  me.  We  disembarked  safe- 
ly, a  few  hundred  feet  to  the  right 
of  our  target  spot. 

How  grateful  I  have  been  to  the 
dedicated  men  of  American  Legion 
Post  134  in  Inrondequoit,  N.Y.,  who 
sponsored  and  led  Boy  Scout  Troop 
106.  They  unselfishly  gave  of  their 
time  and  talent  to  teach  us  sema- 
phore and  many  other  skills  that 
served  me  on  that  day.  The  Legion- 
naires' dedication  to  God  and  coun- 
try saved  many  lives  and  much 
equipment  during  my  most  memo- 
rable moment  in  the  service. 

- DonaldJ.  Stoffel, 
Rochester,  N.Y. 


SOLDIER  REJECTS  ATTITUDE 

Rude  hippie  gets  toilet  training  on  proper  manners 


IN  THE  LATE  1960s,  I  was 
a  specialist  5  in  the  U.S. 
Army.  My  blue-collar  fam- 
ily has  a  long  history  of 
supplying  enlisted  soldiers  in 
our  nation's  wars  since  the 
1700s.  I  had  just  finished 
spending  a  lovely  year  on  an 
all-expense  paid  tour  of  a 
lovely  tropical  nation,  where 
sometimes  I  felt  slightly  un- 
welcome. I  flew  into  O'Hare 
Airport  in  Chicago  on  my 
way  to  see  my  sweetheart  and 
family.  I  was  wearing  my 
class  A  uniform,  with 
bloused  combat  boots,  a  com- 
bat patch  and  ribbons. 

After  disembarking  from 
the  plane,  I  headed  for  a  re- 
stroom  prior  to  looking  for  a 
bus  to  take  me  home.  There 
was  only  one  person  in  the 
latrine  when  I  arrived.  He 


was  a  young  man  about  my 
age,  with  long  hair,  sandals 
and  just  a  whisper  of  a  beard 
I  said  hello,  smiling.  He 
looked  at  me  and 
said,  "Baby 
killer!"  while  uri- 
nating on  my  leg. 
His  choice  of  peo 
pie,  place  and 
time  was  slightly 
flawed.  This  was 
not  my  idea  of  a 
warm  welcome.  I 
grasped  him  firni- 
ly  by  the  tie-dyed 
shirt  and  long 
hair,  while  guid- 
ing him  into  a 
stall.  I  placed  his 
head  in  the  bowl, 
steadying  him 
with  my  boot 
while  flushing. 


Just  then,  a  middle-aged 
Chicago  police  officer 
walked  in.  He  looked  the 
situation  over  and  said, 
"Nice  of  you  to  help  him 
wash  his  hair."  When  I  left, 
the  officer  was  standing  in 
front  of  the  door.  He  said. 


"Is  he  alive?"  I  said,  "Yes." 
He  said,  "Welcome  home 
sergeant.  Enjoy  your 
leave."  I  did,  but  I  didn't 
wear  my  uniform  until  I 
went  back. 

-  Charles  Nystrom, 
Waukegan,  III. 


After  receiving  a  not-so-warm  welcome  upon  liis  arrival  to  the  states  from  Vietnam  in  the 
1960s,  Spc.  5  Charles  Nystrom  helped  a  hippie  wash  his  hair  in  an  airport  toilet. 
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Now. . .  a  hearing  aid 
that  zooms  through 
background  noise. 


If  you  wear  hearing  aids,  chances  are  you 
have  trouble  with  conversations  in  restaurants 
and  crowded  rooms. 

Now  there's  new  technology  that  zooms 
through  background  noise  to  help  you  hear 
better.  It's  called  AudioZoom®  and  it's  only 
available  from  Phonak. 

Here's  how  it  works. 

Each  AudioZoom  hearing  aid  has  two 
microphones.  One  picks  up  sound  in  front  of 
you  and  the  other  picks  up  sound  from  the 
sides  and  rear.  Space-age  computer  circuits 
analyze  and  suppress  sound  from  the  sides  and 
rear  and  enhance  sound  from  the  front. 

So  you  understand  more  of  what  people  in 
front  of  you  are  saying. 

Here's  the  proof, 

A  study ^  at  two  of  the  world's  top  medical 
chnics  proved  that  AudioZoom  reduced 


1.  Individual  results  may  vary.  Complete  clinical  test  results  available  on 
request. 

2.  MarkeTrak  Independent  Customer  Survey  sampled  5,000  hearing-aid 
users  throughout  the  United  States.  AudioZoom  scored  significantly  higher  in 
28  of  34  categories  including  overall  satisfaction  and  performance  in 
background  noise.  Complete  results  available  on  request. 


background  noise  for  everyone  who  wore  it!  In 
another  study  that  compared  AudioZoom  with 
other  hearing  aids,  wearers  gave  AudioZoom  a 
90%  satisfaction  rating. . .  the  highest  rating 
ever  achieved  by  any  hearing  aid^. 

High  performance.  High  satisfaction. 

Two  reasons  why  AudioZoom  offers  such 
take-your-breath-away  results.  And  now  it's 
available  in  both  in-the-ear  and  behind-the-ear 
styles. 

So  if  background  noise  makes  it  hard  for 
you  to  understand  what  people  are  saying,  call 
or  write  for  our  free  brochure. 


PHONAK 

hearing  systems 


Call  Toll  Free  888-566-6473 

Or  write 

PC  Box  3017,  Naperville,  IL  60566 

www.phonak.com 


Readers  Write 


Battle  in  the  South  Pacific 

IVIarine  aids  wounded  as  sliip  sinks 


ALL  HELL  broke  loose.  Battle 
station  alerts  sounded  over  the 
loud  speaker  and  everyone 
went  to  his  station.  It  was 
Aug.  9,  1942,  in  the  Battle  of 
Savo  Island. 

Stationed  on  the  Vincennes  be- 
low deck,  I  loaded  shells  to  hoist 
up  to  a  Marine  5"  gun.  I  sent  one 
round  up,  but  no  one  seemed  to  be 
there  to  unload  it.  I  continued  to 
try.  Nothing.  A  gunburst  came 
through  the  side  of  the  Marine 
compartment  where  I  was  sta- 
tioned and  started  a  fire,  which  I 
put  out.  I  continued  to  try  to  send 
shells  to  the  top  side.  With  no 
luck,  I  decided  to  go  up  and  find 
out  what  was  wrong.  (I  was  fortu- 
nate that  before  we  left  Pearl  Har- 
bor they  installed  an  escape  hatch 
in  the  Marine  compartment.)  The 
port  and  starboard  passageways 
were  both  on  fire.  I  could  feel 
every  bomb  as  it  hit  the  ship. 

Reaching  the  topside,  I 
couldn't  believe  my  eyes.  The 
ship  was  listing  to  the  starboard 
side,  with  the  main  deck  at  the 
water  line.  The  deck  of  the  ship 
was  burning.  I  saw  a  5"  gun  blown 
off  its  stand.  I  saw  dead  buddies 
and  no  one  else  around. 

A  shell  exploded,  sending  a 


piece  of  shrapnel  into  my  right 
thigh.  I  pulled  it  out;  it  burned  my 
hand.  I  reached  into  my  shirt,  tore 
my  skivie  shirt  off  and  made  a 
tourniquet  before  going  into  the 
water.  The  water  was  warm.  A 
raft  with  a  couple  of  men  floated 
by  and  I  got  in.  A  badly  wounded 
sailor  floated  by,  so  I  got  off  the 
raft  and  put  him  on. 

The  ship  slowly  rolled  over. 
The  fire  on  the  ship  that  lit  up  the 
sky  was  now  out  as  she  sank.  And 
as  she  sank,  the  aft  started  down- 
lifting  the  forward  part  of  the  ship. 
Then  it  was  dark.  As  I  hung  onto 
the  raft,  tears  filled  my  eyes. 

After  six  hours  in  the  water,  a 
destroyer  came  by  and  threw  out  a 
line.  I  left  the  raft  and  picked  up 
the  line,  then  swam  back  to  the 
raft  and  held  onto  it  as  sailors 
pulled  us  to  the  ship.  On  board, 
the  deck  was  covered  with 
wounded  men.  My  wound  was 
taken  care  of  by  ship  medics.  We 
sailed  to  New  Caledonia,  where 
an  Army  MASH  doctor  told  me  I 
was  lucky.  The  red  hot  shrapnel 
had  cauterized  the  wound  and  the 
salt  water  kept  it  from  becoming 
infected. 

-  Joseph  R.  Tomaino 
Monroeville,  Pa. 


Despite  a  leg  wound.  Marine  Joseph  Tomaino  sunfived  the 
sinking  of  the  USS  Vincennes  and  helped  get  other  wounded 
to  safety. 


61  LIBERATES  GERMMHOMETOM 


Reunited  with  family 

WHILE  SERVING  with  the 
39th  Field  Artillery  Battalion 
of  the  3rd  Infantry  Division 
from  January  1944  to  Octo- 
ber 1945, 1  experienced  an  amaz- 
ing coincidence  when  I  was  part  of 
the  Army  division  that  captured 
the  town  in  Germany  where  I  was 
bom.  As  a  result,  I  found  my 
grandmother,  and  through  her,  my 
parents  and  sister. 

After  the  family  reunion,  I  was 
walking  with  my  pretty,  17-year- 
old  sister  back  to  my  grandmoth- 
er's house.  On  the  way,  we  passed 
a  group  of  tanks  and  infantry  get- 


ting ready  to  move  out.  A 
lieutenant  jumped  off  one  of  the 
tanks  when  he  saw  us  and  growled 
at  me,  "Soldier,  don't  you  know 
the  new  non-fraternization  rule? 
This  will  cost  you  $64." 

Before  I  could  reply,  my  sister 
said,  in  Bronx,  New  York  City, 
English,  "We're  not  fraternizing. 
This  is  my  brother  and  I'm  taking 
him  back  to  our  grandparents' 
house." 

The  lieutenant  looked  dumb- 
founded, saluted  and  stammered, 
"Carry  on." 

-  Oscar  Kress,  Acton,  Ma. 


While  serving  in  Europe  during  World  War  II,  Oscar  Kress  was 
part  of  a  unit  that  captured  the  town  in  which  he  was  born. 
He  was  reunited  there  with  his  sister. 
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SATELLITE 
TV  SYSTEM 

BASIC 

PROFESSIONAL 
INSTALLATION 

Finally,  A  Digital  Satellite  TV  System  Everyone  Can  Afford! 


*  After  $299  rebate. 


Simply  commit  to  1  year  of 
America's  Top  100  CD  and 
3  Premium  Movie  packages  for 
$56.98/month  and  receive  a 
DISH  Network  digital  satellite 
TV  system  and  basic  Professional 
Installation  for  FREE,  after  rebate. 

Enjoy: 

•  Crystal-Clear  Digital  Picture 

•  CD-Quality  Sound 

•  Hundreds  of  outstanding 
TV  services  to  choose  from 

CALL  TODAY: 

1-800-333-DISH 

24-Hours-A-Day,  7-Days-A-Week 
OR  CLICK  TO: 

www.dishnetwork.com 


E  PLAN 

l^Q2i^^:;    Disney  Channel  (East  S  WESt)  ■  ESPN  '  ESPN2  ' 
gTfTi^'           ESPNEWS  ■  ESPN  Classic  -  E!  -  TNT  -  TV  Und 
^^J\  *  ^  ^  ^  5?7  '  Comedy  Central  •  Nickelodeon/Nick  at  Nite 
■^^JSlV^  (East  S  West)  •  TBS  •  MTV  •  RDX  Family 
^"""■^^'■■'^Channel  -ASE  ■  Court  TV  ■  CNN  •  Headline  News  ■ 
C-SPAN  •  C-SPAN2  •  Discovery  Channel  ■  USA  Network  -  The 
Learning  Channel  ■  CNBC  •  Sci-R  Channel  ■  QVC  •  Country  Music 
Television  •  Lifetime  •  America's  Voice  ■  VH 1  •  Home  Shopping 
Network  ■  EV/TN  •  Qrtoon  Networl<  •  BBC  America  •  The 
History  Channel  •  The  Weather  Channel  •  Home  &  Garden  TV- 
Food  Network  -TheTravel  aannel  -The  Nashville  Networic  -TBN 
•Angel  One  ■  Animal  Planet  •  Game  Show  Networic  -  American 
Movie  Classics  ■  BET  ■  independent  Rim  Channel  •  Romance  Classics 
•  Toon  Disney  •  Bravo  •  Discovery  People  •  MSNBC  •  WGN  ■ 
Turner  Classic  Movies  •  CNNfi  •  CNNI  •  MTV2  ■  FX  •  Univision  ■ 
Galavision  •  ZDTV  •  FOX  News  aannel  •  PAXTV  ■  Noggin  'Your 

CHOOSE  3  PREMIU 

VI  MOVIE  PACKAGES 

#iSt 

(3  channels)      (2  channels)      (1  channel) 

Sundance  ^.  pL@t 

HB©  m 

(2  channels)         (2  channels) 

HB®  HB® 

(1  channel)          (1  channel) 

cine^  cinei^ 

(1  channel)              (1  channel) 

(1  channel)          (1  channel) 
(1  channel)           (1  channel) 

Regional  Sports  Network  ■  DISH  CD"  with  over  30  channels  of 
commercial-free,  CD-quality  music! 

^56l08pcr  mniuh 

To  find  out  more  about  additional  DISH  Network  One-Rate  Plans,  give  us  a  call  or  visit  our  Website. 
Other  programming  packages  start  at  $19-99  per  month  with  the  purchase  of  a  sateUite  TV  system. 
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TOO  CLOSE  FOR  COMFORT 


Gl  escapes  death  from  shell 


IILE  STANDING  on 
the  beach  on  the  island 
of  Iwo  Jima  and  look- 
ing toward  the  enemy 
positions,  I  noticed  a  dark 
speck  rapidly  approaching 
from  the  sky  on  a  downward 
angle.  Having  just  gone 
through  an  enemy  artillery 
shelling  shortly  before,  my 
mind  did  not  comprehend 
that  what  was  coming  into 
my  area  was  an  enemy  mor- 
tar shell. 

Before  I  could  react,  the 
shell  landed  about  10  feet 
from  me  and  buried  itself  in 


the  soft  sand,  leaving  a  bluish 
vapor  rising  at  the  point  of 
entrance.  The  sound  was  like 
someone  tearing  cloth  and  it 
was  odd  that  I  noticed  and 
can  recall  this.  For  me,  my 
life  would  continue,  as  the 
shell  was  a  dud. 

As  I  look  back  after  all 
these  years,  I  feel  as  though  a 
new  life  began  for  me  when 
that  mortar  shell  failed  to  ex- 
plode. Perhaps  my  life  was 
spared  so  I  might  help  others 
in  need. 

-  William  J.  Smith 
N.  Little  Rock,  Ark. 


A  stroke  of  luck  spared  the  life  of  William  Smith  on  Iwo  Jima.  | 


Brothers  Raymond  (right), 
and  Joe  Pugliese  were 
reunited  during  World  War  II 
when  Raymond's  convoy 
passed  through  the  area 
where  Joe  was  stationed. 


Close  Encounter  in  Belgium 

Brothers  enjoy  brief  exchange 

IN  1945, 1  was  with  the  69th  Infantry  Division  and  my  brother 
was  with  the  190th  Field  Artillery  Battalion.  We  were  in  entire- 
ly separate  commands,  but  I  was  aware  my  brother  was  some- 
where in  Belgium  from  his  prior  letter. 
While  in  a  convoy  delivering  fresh  troops  to  our  regiment  on 
Feb.  28, 1  saw  a  soldier  on  the  isolated  road,  watching  us  pass 
by.  As  our  jeep  approached  this  GI,  I  noticed  it  was  my  brother, 
whom  I  hadn't  seen  since  1942.  (He  was  drafted  in  1940  and 
went  overseas  in  1942.)  Hence,  he  didn't  recognize  me  right 
away. 

I  yelled  his  name  and  he  yelled,  "Who  is  it?"  I  yelled  it 
was  his  brother,  Ray.  He  ran  alongside  our  jeep  (we  couldn't 
stop  the  convoy  and  I  wasn't  driving).  We  quickly  greeted 
each  other.  I  asked  him  what  he  was  doing  on  this  way-out 
dirt  road  and  he  said  his  unit  was  stationed  nearby  and  he 
heard  the  rumble  of  trucks.  His  curiosity  prompted  him  to 
see  what  the  trucks  were  all  about. 

I  didn't  see  him  again  until  the  war  was  over.  We  saw 
each  other  at  home  in  November  1945. 

-  Raymond  Pugliese,  Steelton,  Pa. 
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FLMGBLID  OVER  ILLINOIS 

Pilot  makes  unexpected  instrument  landing 

1 RETURNED  to  Northwestern  University  after  active  duty 
in  World  War  II.  After  graduation,  as  a  Chicago 
copyvi^riter,  I  flew  Navy  fighters  as  a  "weekend  warrior" 
out  of  Glenview  Naval  Air  Station. 
On  a  routine  cross-country  flight  with  my  squadron,  I 
was  delayed  returning  from  Denver  because  of  a  propeller 
leak  in  my  F6F.  Flying  back  alone,  I  hit  rotten  weather  east 
of  the  Mississippi.  With  gas  running  low  and  visibility  fad- 


Roger  Moran  flew  a  fighter  as  a  "weekend  warrior"  following  active  duty  in  World  War  II. 


ing,  I  was  advised  by  the  Glenview  tower  to  land  some- 
where else  and  wait  out  the  storm. 

As  an  afterthought,  the  tower  asked  if  I'd  been  cleared 
for  Ground  Controlled  Approach  landings?  Any  pilot  would 
tell  you  that  the  toughest  "flying"  was  about  three  feet  off 
the  ground  in  a  cramped,  claustrophobic  link  trainer.  Yes,  I 
told  the  tower,  I  was  certified  for  GCA.  Why?  The  answer: 
Glenview' s  GCA  crew  was  about  to  stand  down  for  a  prac- 
tice run. 

I  switched  to  the  GCA  channel  and  contacted  the  GCA 
truck  stationed  in  the  fog  and  rain  at  the  end  of  the  runway. 
Special  radar  gave  them  my  direction,  altitude  and  speed.  I 
was  really  flying  blind  as  a  voice 
talked  me  down: 
"Nose  up." 
"Slide  left  a  bit." 
"Hold  that." 

I  never  saw  the  runway  until  my 
wheels  touched  down.  I  let  my  grum- 
man  roll  until  I  saw  the  lights  of  the 
"follow  me"  jeep.  After  I'd  found  its 
slot,  chopped  the  engine,  closed  my 
flight  plan  and  changed  back  to 
civvies,  I  rushed  home  to  phone  my 
boss  and  explain  my  absence. 

Weeks  later  at  Glenview,  I  thought 
to  look  up  the  GCA  crew.  As  I  shook 
the  young  chief's  hand  and  thanked 
him,  I  told  him,  "You  know,  that  was 
my  first  real  GCA  landing." 

"Yes,  sir,"  he  said.  "Mine  too!" 

-  Roger  F.  Moran 
Singer  Island,  Fla. 


LIEUTENANT  GIVES  GENERAL  A  FLIGHT  CHECK 


Flag  officer  becomes  "one  of  the  guys"  once  airborne 

As  A  C-54  (DC-4)  pilot  in  the  1608th  Air 
Transport  Group  (MATS),  Charleston, 
S.C.,  in  the  late  '50s,  I  was  fortunate  to  be 
at  the  right  place  at  the  right  time  on  sev- 
eral occasions.  In  addition  to  being  an  opera- 
tional line  pilot,  I  was  also  a  certified  instruc- 
tor and  check  pilot  on  the  C-54. 

It  was  necessary  for  every  pilot  to  take  a 
proficiency  flight  every  six  months  under  the 
auspices  of  a  check  pilot.  Further,  it  was  pro- 
tocol that  a  check  pilot  be  of  equal  or  higher 
rank  than  the  pilot  being  checked. 

Our  group  commander,  a  brigadier  general, 
required  his  proficiency  flight  check  no  later 
than  Saturday.  The  assignment  came  down  to 
my  squadron,  the  22nd  Air  Transport  Squadron, 
only  on  Thursday  of  the  previous  week.  For 
some  reason  I  was  the  only  check  pilot  avail- 
able. Being  a  first  heutenant,  I  was  surprised  to 
be  chosen.  I  thought  they  would  have  bucked 


the  assignment  to  a  sister  squadron  with  a  field 
grade  check  pilot  available. 

In  the  interim  between  being  given  the  as- 
signment and  the  day  of  the  flight,  I  took 
much  ribbing  from  my  peers  regarding  the 
"necessity"  of  my  having  concluded  a  fore- 
gone passing  grade.  My  standard  response 
was:  "If  the  general  passes,  he  passes;  if  he 
fails,  he  fails." 

On  the  day  of  the  flight  the  general  and  I 
strapped  in.  I  inquired,  "Ready  to  start  the 
engines,  general?" 

"Just  a  moment,"  he  replied.  He  removed 
his  collar  brass  and  said,  "Now  let's  go  fly." 

This  gesture  taught  me  what  contributes  to 
making  great  men  great. 

The  general  performed  a  near  flawless 
flight. 

-  William  A.  Barabino 
Agoura  Hills,  Calif. 


Lt.  Barabino  giving  a  C-54  pilot 
his  semi-annual  proficiency 
flight  check  at  Charleston  Air 
Force  Base  in  1958. 
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Miracle  Ring  Traded 

Trinl(et  saves  POW 

AT  MIDNIGHT  on  a  cold,  Jan. 
21,  1945,  a  large  German  patrol 
captured  me  in  a  French  Mag- 
inot  Line  pillbox. 
While  in  Stalag  XIB  in 
Germany,  I  met  Steve,  a  Polish 
POW.  He  purchased  gold  items 
with  cigarettes  obtained  from  In- 
ternational Red  Cross  parcels. 
Within  two  months,  I  weighed  100 
pounds.  Steve  said  I  wouldn't  last 
much  longer  if  I  didn't  eat.  He  said 
other  POWs  stole  vegetables  on 
farm  detail,  and  they  loved  ciga- 
rettes. I  reluctantly  sold  my  class 
ring  to  him  for  a  pack.  It  was  a  dif- 
ficult choice  since  my  father,  a 


Frank  Yarosh  trailed  his  ring  to  avoid  starving. 


poor  coal  miner,  had  given  me  $20 
to  buy  it.  I  knew  Russian,  so  I 
made  night  trips  to  their  com- 
pound, moving  when  the  search 
lights  swept  over.  For  a  cigarette,  I 
got  either  a  red  beet,  carrot,  turnip 
or  potatoes. 

Fellow  POWs  offered  me  a 
one-cigarette  commission  for  veg- 
etables. These  trips  supplemented 
the  daily  ration  of  a  slice  of  saw- 
dust-filled bread  and  watery  soup. 

On  April  16,  1945,  British  tanks 
liberated  us.  I  often  wonder  who  is 
wearing  my  class  ring. 

-  Frank  Yarosh 
Erdenheim,  Pa. 


PVERRAKE  AGAini!^ 

INTRODUCING  THE  INCREDIBLE 

ICyelone  Rake 

EFFORTLESSLY  REMOVE  LEAVES... 
...TALL  WET  GRASS...EVEN  LAWN  DEBRIS! 

...10  times  faster  than  raking,  blowing 

and  liauling  when  you  use  the 
revolutionary  CYCLOIUE  RAKE'" 

You'll  never  dread  field  or  yard  clean-up  again  once  you  use 
the  Cyclone  Rake'."  5HP  engine  driven  vacuum-mulcher  hitches 
to  any  riding  mower.  You  can  easily  sweep  and  pulverize  tons  of 
leaves,  acres  of  grass  cuttings,  pine  cones,  sticks  and  more  with 
10  times  the  lifting  power  of  mowers.  Power  mulching  reduces 
volume  5  to  8  times.  200  gallon  capacity  lets  you  whiz  through 
huge  areas  without  stopping.  Automatically  bag  for  curbside 
pick-up  or  power  unload  to  your  compost  heap  even  over  a  wall 
or  right  up  a  hill!  And  when  you're  done,  it  folds  flat  without 
tools  for  compact  storage.  Affordable  for  home  or  business. 

So,  WHY  STRUGGLE  mthmkts 


mowers,  blowers,  or  mulchers 

that  jam  and  clog? 
Mail  the  coupon  at  right  for 
FULL  INFORMATION  about 
the  amazing  CYCLONE  RAKE! 
TOLLFREE  1 -(800)-909-881 6 


YES!  Please  rush  me  FULL  INF0RIV1ATI0N 

on  the  revolutionary  CYCLONE  RAKE™  and 
special  pre-season  sale  prices. 


Power  Products, 


TO:  WOODLAMD  POWER  PRODUCTS,  INC.  Dept.  al  i 
72  Acton  St.,  West  Haven,  CT  06516 


CoUect  the  50  State  Quarters 

.,.with  this  Custom  Folder! 


A historic  event  is  happening  now.  The  U.S.  Mint  is 
releasing  brand  new  quarters  honoring  every  state  - 
including  yours!  You'll  want  to  collect  them  all,  and  we've 
made  it  easy  to  complete  your  collection  with  Littleton's 
exclusive  coin  folder.  Custom  designed  for  this  exciting 
series,  the  folder  has  a  space  for  each  State  quarter,  and 
fascinating  series  information. 

Very  first  Statehood  quarter,  yours  FREE! 
The  first  coins  have  already  been  released  and  demand  is 
tremendous!  But,  if  you  order  now,  you'll  also  get  the  very 
first  coin  -  the  Delaware  quarter  -  absolutely  FREE  in 
collector  preferred  mint  Uncirculated  condition.  Don't  let 
•  X    history  pass  you  by  -  send  for  your  custom  folder  today 
(limit  5)!  It's  only  $3.95,  and  you'll  also  receive  our 
I  fully  illustrated  catalog,  plus  other  fascinating  selec- 
J  tions  from  our  Free  Examination  Coins-on-Approval 
Service,  from  which  you  may  purchase  any  or  none  - 
return  balance  in  15  days  -  with  option  to  cancel  at 
any  time.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  your  money  back! 
Don't  delay  -  order  your  folder  today! 


Yours  FREE! 


Order  your  folder  today  and  receive 
the  Delaware  Quarter  in  mint 
Uncirculated  condition  absolutely  FREE! 


©LCC  www.littletoncoin.com 

VlA  Vpcf  P'^ase  send  my  50  State  Commemorative  Quarter  Folder,  plus  my  FREE  Delaware  quarter,  all 
LZJ  iVJt  for  the  special  price  of  $3.95.  (Limit  5) 
Method  of  payment: 

□  Check  or  money  order  enclosed 

□  VISA  □  MasterCard  □  American  Express  □  NOVUS  Cards 
Card  No.  Exp.  Date  /  


I    I    I    I    I    I    I    I    I    I    I    I    I    I    I  I 


How  many  (Limit  5  ):  

Total  Cost  at  $3.95  each:  $  

Postage  &  Handling:  $  F^^EE 
Total  amount  


Please  send  coupon  \ 
with  payment  to:  i 


Address  . 
City  


.Zip_ 


45-Dqy  Money  Back  Guarantee  of  Satisfaction 


Littleton 

^aiit.  I  Coin  Company 
Dept.  KRS425 
1  Littleton  Coin  Place 
Littleton,  NH  03561 
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YesterMusic.com  presents... 


The  Time-Life 
Christmas 
Treasury 

50  All-Time 
Favorites... 


White  Christmas  Bing  Crosby  •  Medley:  Winter  Wonderland/Sleigh  Ride 
Dolly  Parton  •  The  Little  Drummer  Boy  Harry  Simeone  Chorale  •  O  Little 
Town  Of  Bethlehem  Andre  Previn  •  The  Twelve  Days  Of  Christmas 
Roger  Whittaker  •  Hark,  The  Herald  Angels  Sing  Nat  King  Cole  •  O  Holy 
Night  Perry  Como  •  The  Christmas  Song  The  Carpenters  •  Medley: 
Carol  Of  The  BeUs/Deck  The  HaUs  Widi  Boughs  Of  HoUy  Robert  Shaw 
Chorale  •  'Twas  The  Night  Before  Christmas  Fred  Waring  •  Here  Comes 
Santa  Claus  Elvis  Presley  •  Santa's  Beard  The  Beach  Boys  •  Christmas 
In  My  Home  Town  Charlie  Pride  •  Away  In  A  Manger  Ed  Ames  •  Silent 
Night  Jim  Reeves  •  Home  For  The  Holidays  Perry  Como  •  Rudolph, 
The  Red-Nosed  Reindeer  Gene  Autry  •  Feliz  Navidad  Jose  Feliciano  • 
Good  King  Wenceslas  Morton  Gould  •  Jingle  Bell  Rock  Bobby  Helms  • 
Medley:  Here  We  Come  A-Caroling/O  Tannenbaum/I  Saw  Three 
Ships  Arthur  Fiedler  and  The  Boston  Pops  Orchestra  •  Ave  Maria  Leontyne 
Price  •  Ding  Dong  Merrily  On  High  Roger  Whittaker  •  If  Every  Day  Was 
Like  Christmas  Elvis  Presley  •  Rockin'  Around  The  Christmas  Tree 
Brenda  Lee  •  Santa  Claus  Is  Coming  To  Town  Perry  Como  •  Jingle  Bells 
Jim  Reeves  •  What  Child  Is  This?  Andre  Previn  •  Adestes  Fideles  Luciano 
Pavarotti  •  I'll  Be  Home  For  Christmas  Perry  Como  •  God  Rest  Ye  Merry 
Gentlemen  Julie  Andrews  •  Christmas  In  Dixie  Alabama  •  Do  You  Hear 
What  I  Hear?  Bing  Crosby  •  Medley:  Joy  To  The  World/ Angels  We  Have 
Heard  On  High  Robert  Shaw  Chorale  •  Blue  Christmas  Glen  Campbell  • 
It  Came  Upon  A  Midnight  Clear  Philadelphia  Orchestra  •  Have  Yourself  A 
Merry  Litde  Christmas  Judy  Garland  •  Mary's  Boy  Child  Harry  Belafonte  • 
Rocking  Roger  Whittaker  •  Let  It  Snow,  Let  It  Snow,  Let  It  Snow  Lena 
Home  •  The  First  Noel  Sergio  Franchi  •  Silver  Bells  Kate  Smith  •  Holly 
Jolly  Christmas  Burl  Ives  •  It's  Beginning  To  Look  A  Lot  Like  Christmas 
Perry  Como  •  We  Wish  You  A  Merry  Christmas  Philadelphia  Orchestra 

#124214  2  Cassettes  $19.99  #124222  2  CDs  $26.99 


Big  Band  Romance 


40  Love  Songs 


Moonlight  Cocktail  Glenn  Miller  • 
Oh,  What  It  Seemed  To  Be  Frankie 
Carle  •  Moonlight  In  Vermont  Dorsey 
Brothers  •  Peg  O'  My  Heart  Guy 
Lombardo  •  I  Only  Have  Eyes  For  You 
Exidy  Duchin  •  Easy  To  Love  Ray  Noble  • 
I'll  Be  Seeing  You  Kay  Kyser  •  It's  A 
Sin  To  Tell  A  Lie  Russ  Morgan  •  Linda 
Vincent  Lopez/Buddy  Clark  •  It  Could 
Happen  To  You  Harry  James/Kitty  Kallen  • 
Penthouse  Serenade  Vaughn  Monroe  • 
Candy  Alvino  Rey/King  Sisters  •  Lover 
Come  Back  To  Me  Artie  Shaw  •  Maybe  You'll  Be  There 
Carmen  Cavallaro  •  Aren't  You  Glad  You're  You  Johnny  Long  • 
Serenade  Of  The  Bells  Sammy  Kaye/Don  Cornell  •  Once  In  Love 
With  Amy  Freddy  Martin/Merv  Griffin  •  I'm  Always  Chasing 
Rainbows  Andre  Kostelanetz/Perry  Como  •  That's  My  Desire 
Louis  Prima/Keely  Smith  •  Fools  Rush  In  Chariie  Barnet  • 
Temptation  Xavier  Cugat...plus  more! 

#186619  2  Cassettes  were  $t9f95    Now  $9.95 
#186627  2  CDs  were  $24t9S    Now  $14.95 


Remembering 
The  Fifties 

40  Biggest  Hits  By  The 
Biggest  Stars  Of  The  50's 


Tennessee  Waltz  Patti  Page  •  Memories  Are 
Made  Of  This  Dean  Martin  •  You  Belong  To  Me 
Jo  Stafford  •  Vaya  Con  Dios  Les  Paul  &  Mary  Ford  •  Till  I  Waltz  Again  With 
You  Teresa  Brewer  •  My  Prayer  The  Platters  •  Love  Letters  In  The  Sand 
Pat  Boone  •  Mr.  Sandman  Chordettes  •  Love  Is  A  Many  Splendored  Thing 
The  Four  Aces  •  It's  All  In  The  Game  Tommy  Edwards  •  Sincerely  McGuire 
Sisters  •  Little  Things  Mean  A  Lot  Kitty  Kallen  •  Cry  Johnnie  Ray  •  Secret 
Love  Doris  Day  •  Hey  There  Rosemary  Clooney  •  Wanted  Perry  Como  •  All  I 
Have  To  Do  Is  Dream  Everly  Brothers  •  You,  You,  You  Ames  Brothers  • 
Song  From  "Moulin  Rouge"  Percy  Faith  •  Singing  The  Blues  Guy  Mitchell  • 
Chances  Are  Johnny  Mathis  •  Wheel  Of  Fortune  Kay  Starr  •  That  Lucky 
Old  Sun  Frankie  Lane  •  Sin  (It's  No  Sin)  Eddy  Howard  •  Kiss  Of  Fire 
Georgia  Gibbs  •  Sh-Boom  Crew  Cuts  •  Sixteen  Tons  Tennessee  Ernie  Ford  • 
Be  My  Love  Mario  Lanza  •  Let  Me  Go  Lover  Joan  Weber  •  Chattanoogie 
Shoe  Shine  Boy  Red  Foley  •  Tammy  Debbie  Reynolds  •  Mack  The  Knife 
Bobby  Darin  •  Goodnight  Irene  Weavers  w/Gordon  Jenkins  &  more! 

#183111  2  Cassettes  $19.95  #183129  2  CDs  $24.95 


Dean  Martin 

Sings  Country 

Houston  •  Little  Ole  Wine  Drinker,  Me  • 
I'll  Hold  You  In  My  Heart  (TiU  I  Can  Hold 
You  In  My  Arms)  •  Make  The  World  Go 
Away  •  Gentle  On  My  Mind  •  I'm  So 
Lonesome  1  Could  Cry  •  Release  Me  (And 
Let  Me  Love  Again)  •  I  Can't  Help  It  • 
King  Of  The  Road  •  Bouquet  Of  Roses  • 
By  The  Time  I  Get  To  Phoenix  •  Send  Me 

1  tie  Pillow  You  Dream  Un  •  Candy  Kisses  •  — 
Detroit  City  •  For  The  Good  Times  •  Room  Full  Of  Roses  • 
Walk  On  By  •  Crying  Time  •  Singing  The  Blues  •  Born  To  Lose  • 
He's  Got  You  •  My  Shoes  Keep  Walking  Back  To  You 
#607713  Cassette  $14.98                     #607721  CD  $17.98 

Perry  Como 


Till  The  End  Of  Time  •  Don't  Let  The  Stars 
Get  In  Yours  Eyes  •  Papa  Loves  Mambo  • 
Round  And  Round  •  Catch  A  Falling  Star  • 
Some  Enchanted  Evening  •  Prisoner  Of  Love  • 
Hot  Diggity  •  And  I  Love  You  So  •  Hoop-Dee- 
Doo  •  It's  Impossible  •  Surrender  •  If  •  "A"  You're 
Adorable  •  Magic  Moments  •  Wanted  •  Kewpie 
Doll  •  Ko  Ko  Mo  •  Ave  Maria  •  1  Wonder  Who's 
Kissing  Her  Now  •  More  *  Dream  Along  With 
Me  (I'm  On  My  Way  To  A  Star)  •  If  1  Loved  You  • 
Dear  Hearts  And  Gentle  People  •  Temptation  •  Far  Away  Places  • 
Bless  This  House  •  The  Lord's  Prayer  •  You'll  Never  Walk  Alone  • 
You're  Just  The  One  I  Love  (I  Wonder  Why)  •  All  At  Once  You  Love 
Her  •  No  Other  Love  •  Because  •  When  You  Come  To  The  End  Of 
The  Day  •  May  The  Good  Lord  Bless  You  And  Keep  You  •  I  May 
Never  Pass  This  Way  Again  •  Scarlet  Ribbons  •  I  Believe  •  He's  Got 
The  Whole  World  In  His  Hands  •  As  Time  Goes  By 
#601518  2  Cassettes  $19.98  #601526  2  CDs  $26.98 


OUR  GUARANTEE:  If  for  any  reason  you  are  not  100%  satisfied  with  your  purchase, 
you  may  return  it  within  30  days  for  a  complete  refund.  So  order  with  confidence! 


Malt  Shop 
Memories 

36  Original  1950's  Hits! 


2 

Dream  Lover  Bobby  Darin  •  All  I  Have 
To  Do  Is  Dream  The  Everly  Brothers  • 
Sh  Boom  The  Crew  Cuts  •  Earth  Angel 
The  Penguins  •  Twilight  Time  The  Platters  • 
Venus  Frankie  Avalon  •  Young  Love  Sonny  James  •  A  Teenager  In  Love 
Dion  And  The  Belmonts  •  Mr.  Sandman  The  Chordettes  •  There  Goes 
My  Baby  The  Drifters  •  Secretly  Jimmie  Rodgers  •  Poor  Little  Fool 
Ricky  Nelson  •  April  Love  Pat  Boone  •  1  Only  Have  Eyes  For  You 
The  Flamingos  •  Who's  Sorry  Now  Connie  Francis  •  In  The  Still  Of  The 
Night  The  Five  Satins  •  16  Candles  The  Crests  •  You  Belong  To  Me 
The  Duprees  •  It's  All  In  The  Game  Tommy  Edwards  •  My  Special 
Angel  Bobby  Helms  •  Kookie,  Kookie  Edd  Byrnes  And  Connie  Stevens  • 
Tears  On  My  Pillow  Little  Anthony  And  The  Imperials  •  Tammy  Debbie 
Reynolds  •  Come  Softly  To  Me  Fleetwoods  •  Just  Walking  In  The  Rain 
Johnnie  Ray  •  A  White  Sport  Coat  Marty  Robbins  •  Goodnight, 
Sweetheart,  Goodnight  The  McGuire  Sisters. ..27  more! 

#187211  2  Cassettes  $19.98  #187229  2  CDs  $26.98 


Nat  King  Cole 


Unforgettable  Nat  King  Cole 

Mona  Lisa  •  Nature  Boy  •  (1  Love  You) 
For  Sentimental  Reasons  •  Pretend  • 
Somewhere  Along  The  Way  •  Too  Young  • 
When  I  Fall  In  Love  •  A  Blossom  Fell  • 
Red  Sails  In  The  Sunset  •  It's  Only  A 
Paper  Moon  •  Unforgettable  •  Darling, 
Je  Vous  Aime  Beaucoup  •  Answer  Me, 
My  Love  •  Non  Dimenticar  •  Sweet 
Lorraine  •  There  Goes  My  Heart  • 
Ramblin'  Rose  •  Get  Your  Kicks  On  Route  66  •  Walkin,  My  Baby 
Back  Home  •  Smile  •  Our  Love  Is  Here  To  Stay  •  Orange  Colored 
Sky  •  Blue  Gardenia  •  Ballerina  •  She's  Funny  That  Way  •  Those 
Lazy,  Hazy,  Crazy  Days  Of  Summer  •  Straighten  Up  And  Fly 
Right  •  Because  You're  Mine  •  Star  Dust  •  L-O-V-E 

#608919  2  Cassettes  $19.95         #608927  2  CDs  $24.95 


Jackie  Gleason 


His  Orchestra  Will  Still  Make  You  Dream 

Dancing  In  The  Dark  •  Darn  That  Dream  • 
My  Funny  Valentine  •  I'll  Be  Seeing  You  • 
I've  Got  You  Under  My  Skin  •  Love  Is  Here 
To  Stay  •  Lover  Come  Back  To  Me  •  Once 
In  A  While  •  You  And  The  Night  And  The 
Music  •  Moonlight  Becomes  You  •  She's 
Funny  That  Way  •  The  Man  I  Love  • 
When  Your  Lover  Has  Gone  •  Yesterdays  • 
I'm  Thru  With  Love  •  Laura  •  Say  It 
Isn't  So  •  Ruby  •  (I  Don't  Stand  A)  Ghost 
Of  A  Chance  •  I  Only  Have  Eyes  For  You  •  But  Not  For  Me  • 
Serenade  In  Blue  •  Alone  Together  •  Poor  Butterfly  •  It  All 
Depends  On  You  •  I  Can't  Get  Started  •  I've  Groum  Accustomed 
To  Her  Face  •  How  High  The  Moon  •  If  I  Could  Be  With  You  (One 
Hour  Tonight)  •  Body  And  Soul  •  Thinking  Of  You  &  more. 
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I  Believe 

Songs  Of  Inspiration 


When  You  Wish  Upon  A  Star  Joni  James  • 
The  Little  White  Cloud  That  Cried  Johnnie 
Ray  •  (You  Gotta  Have)  Heart  Four  Aces  • 
The  Man  Upstairs  Kay  Starr  •  May  You  Always 
McGuire  Sisters  •  Count  Your  Blessings  (Instead 
Of  Sheep)  Eddie  Fisher  •  1  Believe  Frankie  Laine  •  Smile  Nat  King  Cole  • 
What  A  Wonderful  World  Louis  Armstrong  •  In  The  Chapel  In  The 
Moonlight  Kitty  Kallen  •  The  Bible  Tells  Me  So  Don  Cornel  •  The  End  Earl 
Grant  •  Open  Up  Your  Heart  (And  Let  The  Sunshine  In)  Cowboy  Church 
Sunday  School  •  Suddenly  There's  A  Valley  Gogi  Grant  •  The  Old  Master 
Painter  Richard  Hayes  •  Young  At  Heart  Bing  Crosby  &  Guy  Lombardo  • 
Climb  Ev'ry  Mountain  Sammy  Davis  Jr.  •  Whispering  Hope  Jo  Stafford  & 
Gordon  MacRae  •  Bridge  Over  Troubled  Water  Perry  Como  •  May  The 
Good  Lord  Bless  And  Keep  You  Kate  Smith  •  Scarlet  Ribbons  Harry 
Belafonte  •  What  The  World  Needs  Now  Is  Love  Jackie  DeShannon  • 
The  Village  Of  St.  Bernadette  Andy  Williams  •  Crying  In  The  Chapel 
June  Valli  •  He  A!  Hibbler  •  The  Impossible  Dream  Jack  Jones  •  Deck  Of 
Cards  Wink  Martindale  •  You'll  Never  Walk  Alone  Roy  Hamilton  •  Croce 
Di  Oro  Patti  Page  •  A  Wonderful  Time  Up  There  Pat  Boone  •  Angels  In 
The  Sky  Crewcuts  •  It  Is  No  Secret  (What  God  Can  Do)  Bill  Kenny  of 
The  Ink  Spots  •  A  House  With  Love  In  It  Four  Lads  •  He's  Got  The  Whole 
World  In  His  Hands  Laurie  Londono  •  The  Three  Bells  (Jimmy  Brown), 
The  Browns  •  Over  The  Rainbow  Judy  Gariand 
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Amos  &  Andy 


1 6  Original  Radio  Shows! 
Over  3  Hours  of  Hilarious  Antics 

It  was  the  most  popular  radio  program  ever. 
Relive  those  magic  moments  again. 
The  Great  Debate  •  Andy  Files  An  Inflated 
Tax  Return  •  Andy  Buys  A  House  In  The 
Country  •  A  Christmas  Story  •  Sapphire  Kicks 
Kingfish  Out  Of  The  House... and  many  more! 
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HAPPY  TRAILS 

Cowboy  king  Roy  Rogers  and  his  ieading  lady 
Dale  Evans  were  also  off-screen  heroes  to 
their  kids,  by  Cheryl  rogers-barnett 


Cheryl,  age  7,  and  her  sister,  Linda,  visit  a  magazine  stand  with  their  father,  cowboy  legend  Roy  Rogers. 
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LL  OF  MY  LIFE 
people  have  asked, 
"What  was  it  like 
growing  up  with 
Roy  Rogers  and 
Dale  Evans?"  Then 
they  ask,  "Are  you 
one  of  the  adopted 
kids?"  Then,  "Why 
did  Roy  choose 
^you?" 
Dad  always  said  that  he 
chose  me  because  I  was  the 
only  baby  in  the  nursery  at 
Hope  Cottage  in  Dallas  who 
didn't  cry  when  he  wiggled  his 
fingers  in  front  of  our  faces. 


Instead,  as  he  put  it,  "she 
wrapped  her  hand  around  my 
finger  and  stole  my  heart."  Six 
weeks  later  Dad  and  Mommy 
(Arline)  brought  me  home  to 
Califomia. 

The  next  six  years  saw  my 
sister  Linda  Lou's  arrival;  and  a 
baby  brother,  Roy  Jr.  ("Dusty"). 
I  remember  the  excitement  of 
getting  up  the  morning  that 
Mommy  and  Dusty  were  com- 
ing home.  Then  the  sadness  of 
being  told  that  Mommy  had 
died,  gone  to  heaven  and 
would  never  be  coming  home. 

As  a  result.  Dad  became  a 
single  parent,  raising  three 


small  children.  Being  the 
oldest,  I  got  to  spend  most  of 
my  early  childhood  at  Repub- 
lic Studios  watching  Dad  save 
beautiful  ladies  and  "take  care 
of"  the  bad  guys.  Unlike  most 
of  my  friends'  fathers,  my 
dad's  "job"  was  being  a  "hero" 
and  I  had  stuntmen  and  "heav- 
ies" (the  bad  guys)  as  my 
babysitters  and  playmates. 

My  favorite  leading  lady 
was  Dale  Evans.  She  was 
beautiful,  kind  and  talented  - 
she  even  let  me  play  with  the 
makeup  in  her  dressing  room. 
In  other  words,  she  was  per- 
fect -  until  Dad  told  me  she 
would  be  our  new  mother.  I'm 
afraid  I  gave  her  fits  the  first 
couple  of  years  (when  Mom- 
my died  Dad  told  me  that  I 
was  to  take  care  of  Dusty  and 
Linda  because  I  was  the  big 
sister).  I  should  have  been 
kinder  to  my  new  mom,  be- 
cause she  did  bring  with  her 
the  big  brother  (Tom  Fox)  I 
had  always  wanted. 

Then  our  angel,  Robin 
EUzabeth,  came  into  our  lives. 
She  was  so  delicate  (she  had 
Down's  Syndrome)  and  we 
had  to  be  very  quiet  and  gentle 
with  her.  Mom  was  raised  in  a 
very  religious  home  and  short- 
ly before  Robin's  birth.  Mom 
had  rejoined  the  Baptist 
church  and  reaffirmed  her  he- 


rn God.  Seemg  the 
strength  this  gave  her  as  she 
dealt  with  almost  daily  sorrow 
made  Dad  and  I  want  to  share 
her  faith,  so  we  joined  the 
church,  too. 

Robin  lived  only  to  her  sec- 
ond birthday.  Mom  and  Dad 
had  to  work  when  they  just 
wanted  to  grieve.  However, 
the  work  proved  therapeutic 
and  Mom  found  a  new  means 
of  expression  when  she  wrote 
her  first  book,  "Angel 
Unaware,"  about  Robin's  life. 
Because  of  Robin,  Mom  has 
been  able  to  help  thousands  of 
other  families  learn  to  live 
with  their  special  children  and 
bear  the  ultimate  grief  that 
comes  with  losing  a  child. 

Later  Mom  and  Dad 
brought  home  Dodie  (a  nine- 
month-old  Choctaw  baby)  and 
Sandy  (an  abused  and  physi- 
cally handicapped  4-year-old 
boy  from  Kentucky).  We  be- 
came a  truly  intemational  fam- 
ily when  Mimi  came  from 
Scotland  to  spend  a  summer 
with  us  and  we  begged  Mom 
and  Dad  to  keep  her  (we're  the 
same  age).  Two  years  later, 
our  family  was  complete  with 
the  arrival  of  Debbie  Lee,  a 
Korean-Puerto  Rican  war  or- 
phan just  younger  than  Dodie. 

Dad  was  voted  the  number 
one  box  office  cowboy  star 
several  times  during  the  1940s 
and  1950s.  He  was  "King  of 
the  Cowboys"  and  Mom  was 
"Queen  of  the  West."  Dad 
couldn't  go  out  in  public  with- 
out being  mobbed.  He  wasn't 
able  to  attend  our  school  events 
and  it  was  almost  as  hard  for 
Mom.  Reporters  and  flashbulbs 
were  everywhere  and  it  seemed 
as  though  everyone  was  inter- 
ested in  our  family. 
Raising  such  a  diverse 

Cheryl  Rogers-Barnett  is 
the  daughter  of  Roy  Rogers. 
She  and  her  five  siblings  are 
board  members  of  The  Roy 
Rogers-Dale  Evans  Museum 
in  Victon'ille,  Calif. 

F  Article  design:  Caron  Morales 
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group  had  to  be  very  tough  for 
Mom  and  Dad.  However,  we  all 
had  chores  to  do,  and  we  all 
knew  the  rules  of  the  house.  We 
received  an  allowance  for  clean- 
ing our  rooms,  doing  our  home- 
work and  making  passing  grades 

-  and  that  breaking  the  rules 
would  bring  swift  punishment. 

As  teenagers,  if  we  wanted 
more  clothes,  records  or  make- 
up, we  were  told  to  get  a  job. 
We  had  to  buy  our  own  cars  but 
Mom  and  Dad  paid  our  insur- 
ance, one  tank  of  gas  per  week 
and  for  oil  changes. 

Mom  and  Dad  taught  by  ex- 
ample -  work  hard,  tell  the  truth, 
don't  get  into  a  situation  or  go  to 
a  place  that  could  reflect  badly 
on  the  family.  In  other  words,  be 
responsible  for  your  own  actions 

-  and,  put  God  first,  then  family, 
then  country.  We  were  raised 
with  love  and  discipline. 

Although  we  all  would  have 
liked  to  have  more  family  time 
with  Mom  and  Dad  while  grow- 
ing up,  there  was  never  a  time 
that  I  wasn't  proud  of  their  tal- 
ent and  accomplishments  or  the 
examples  they  were  to  the  rest 
of  the  world.  Dad  was  always 
the  good  guy;  Mom  is  still  the 
leading  lady.  Her  faith  in  God 
has  seen  her  through  the  loss  of 
a  second  daughter  (Debbie)  and 
a  son  (Sandy).  With  Dad's  re- 
cent death,  she  is  alone  for  the 
first  time  in  50  years  -  but  her 
faith  in  God  is  unshaken  and  she 
knows  they  will  all  be  reunited 
in  heaven. 

In  1967  Dad  opened  The 
Roy  Rogers-Dale  Evans  Muse- 
um in  Victorville,  Calif.  Dusty 
and  I  are  privileged  to  work  in 
the  museum  and  even  though 
Dad  is  physically  gone,  we  still 
feel  his  presence  everywhere  we 
look.  We  see  him  get  teary-eyed 
every  time  he  passed  Trigger's 
window  or  we  hear  the  pride  in 
his  voice  when  he  told  people 
about  the  Dodge  truck  that  he 
and  Grampy  (his  father)  drove 
from  Ohio  to  Los  Angeles.  He 
loved  sharing  the  museum  with 
our  many  visitors  and  we  feel 
extremely  fortunate  that  because 
of  his  "job,"  he  lives  on  through 
his  movies  and  music.  □ 


PATRIOTIC  DOG  JOINS  ARMY 


Gets  honorable  discharge 

I WAS  5  years  old  when,  in 
1943,  the  U.S.  Army  wanted 
donated  dogs  to  train  for  the 
war  effort.  They  were  look- 
ing for  a  collie,  and  my  pet 
qualified. 

All  too  soon  came  the  day 
when  Major  was  to  leave.  The 
train  pulled  into  the  station  and 
stopped.  A  boxcar  door  was 
thrown  open  and  I  saw  a  wood- 
en crate  that  was  for  my  dog.  A 
man  shouted,  "Hurry  up! 
We've  got  three  minutes  to  get 
that  dog  loaded." 

Another  man  tried  to  pick 
Major  up,  but  the  dog  strug- 
gled free  and  soon  there  were 
three  men  grappling  with  a 
snarling  cur. 

Suddenly,  my  dad  said, 
"Hey,  wait  a  minute!  That  dog 
will  follow  my  son  anywhere. 
Let's  have  Sid  get  in  the  crate 


after  two  years 

and  call  the  dog  and  he'll  jump 
right  in  there." 

Two  of  the  men  boosted  me 
into  the  boxcar  and  I  got  into 
the  crate.  "Here,  Major,"  I 
said,  unable  to  look  him  in  the 
eyes.  "Come  on,  boy!"  My 
dog  jumped  into  the  boxcar 
and  went  into  the  crate  wag- 
ging his  tail. 

I  wanted  to  stay  there  in  the 
crate  with  Major  and  accompa- 
ny him  on  his  joumey;  instead, 
I  eased  myself  from  the  back  of 
the  box.  A  hand  grabbed  me 
and  pulled  me  out  of  the  crate 
and  I  was  lowered  to  the 
ground,  while  a  cover  with 
holes  in  it  was  slammed  onto 
the  end  of  the  crate.  Then  the 
door  of  the  boxcar  slammed 
shut  with  a  bang  that  still  rings 
in  my  memory. 

It  was  heart-wrenching,  but 


we  were  reunited  two  years  lat- 
er, when  Major  received  his 
honorable  discharge  and  came 
home. 

-  Sydney  Moore 
Cohasset,  Minn. 


Day  Etched  in  Nlemory 

Fishing  cut  short  by  Japanese  attacl( 

IT  WAS  A  CALM,  mild  afternoon  when  my 
father  suggested  a  fishing  outing.  Filled  with 
excitement  and  anticipation,  I  blurted  out, 
"I'll  get  the  tackle." 

We  arrived  at  our  favorite  fishing  spot  on  the 
Otter  Tail  River,  east  of  Fergus  Falls,  Minn. 
After  unloading  the  fishing  gear,  we  began  cast- 
ing "Daredevil"  spinners  into  the  swift  water. 


After  several  casts.  Dad  landed  a  4-pound 
northern  pike.  Our  success  continued  as  we 
added  two  more  good-sized  pickerel  to  the 
stringer.  I  thought  to  myself,  "What  a  great 
day!"  It  was  a  family  outing  any  7-year-old 
would  relish. 

But  in  late  afternoon  my  bright  outlook 
dimmed  considerably.  A  cold  wind  dropped  the 
temperature.  Chilled  to  the  bone.  Mom  and  I 
sought  shelter  inside  the  pickup.  Mom  started 
the  vehicle  and  I  turned  on  the  radio.  Expecting 
a  regularly  scheduled  program,  we  were  greeted 
instead  by  a  shocking  news  bulletin.  Its  content 
left  mother  with  a  numbed  facial  expression  and 
tears.  While  I  was  too  young  to  grasp  the  full 
ramifications  of  that  bulletin,  by  observing 
Mom's  reaction  I  knew  it  was  very  serious. 

We  quickly  ran  to  tell  Dad.  Equally  stunned 
by  its  content,  he  reeled  in  his  line;  our  fishing 
trip  was  over. 

On  the  way  home,  the  words  of  that  news 
bulletin  echoed  over  and  over  in  my  mind:  "The 
Japanese  have  just  bombed  the  United  States 
Naval  Base  at  Pearl  Harbor,  Hawaii." 

In  his  war  message  to  Congress,  President 
Franklin  D.  Roosevelt  referred  to  that  day,  Dec. 
7,  1941,  as  "a  date  which  will  live  in  infamy."  It 
is  a  day  etched  forever  in  my  memory;  although 
more  than  57  years  have  passed,  I  remember  it 
as  though  it  were  yesterday. 

-  Merle  Johnson,  Moorhead,  Minn. 
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M  llEXPECTED  FROfT-LIH  VISITOR 

Mother's  death  brings  sons  together  in  war 


1WAS  IN  Germany  in  1945,  on  the 
front  lines,  when  I  received  a  let- 
ter from  my  girlfriend  (now  my 
wife)  back  home,  which  brought 
the  sad  news  that  my  mother  had 
died  from  a  heart  attack. 

With  me  in  the  dugout  was  my 
lieutenant,  who  saw  tears  rolling 
down  my  cheeks  and  asked  me 
what  was  wrong.  Upon  my  explana- 
tion, he  sent  me  back  to  rest  camp, 
about  five  miles  away  from  the 
front  lines,  for  a  few  days. 

While  at  rest  camp,  I  noticed 
some  letters  on  the  bumper  of  a 
jeep.  These  were  the  letters  I  wrote 
on  the  envelope  to  my  elder  brother 
Steve,  who  was  also  in  the  Army, 
now  overseas,  and  whom  I  had  not 
seen  for  over  two  years. 

I  waited  about  fifteen  minutes 
for  the  driver  of  the  jeep.  Two  sol- 
diers approached  and  I  asked  them 
if  they  knew  Sgt.  Steven  Popiv- 
chak.  To  my  great  surprise,  they 
knew  Steve,  and  said  that  he  had 
been  in  their  outfit,  and  had  been 


transferred  to  another  section  a 
few  miles  away. 

They  brought  me  to  their  out- 
fit, where  I  met  Steve's  former 
commander,  to  whom  I  explained 
why  I  was  at  rest  camp.  The  offi- 
cer then  called  Steve's  current 
commander,  who  granted  Steve  a 
four-day  leave  to  be  with  me. 

I  was  overjoyed  when  I  met 
my  brother,  who  still  hadn't  heard 
about  the  death  of  our  mother. 

Although  both  of  us  were  sad- 
dened by  the  news,  we  enjoyed 
those  miraculous  leave  days  as 
much  as  we  possibly  could  by 
reminiscing,  eating  and  sleeping 
well. 

When  Steve  passed  away  last 
year,  the  priest  described  in  the 
eulogy  how  God  had  performed 
no  less  than  a  miracle,  bringing 
my  brother  and  me  together  to 
comfort  each  other  during 
wartime. 

-  John  Popivchak 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


FINDING  CHOCOLATE  IN  WORLD  WAR  II 

Brothers  infiltrate  base  PX  for  candy  bars 


Jack  Pearson  (center),  with  mother  Antoinette  and 
brother  Bob,  ready  tor  another  chocolate  raid. 


IF  YOU'RE  over  60,  you  probably 
recall  that  during  World  War  II 
youngsters  went  without  chocolate 
candy  and  a  lot  of  other  things. 
During  the  war,  we  lived  in  Litch- 
field Park,  Ariz.,  which  was  a  few 
miles  south  of  the  big  Air  Force  base, 
Luke  Field.  My  brother  Bob  and  I 
would  ride  our  bikes  up  to  the  base 
and  watch  those  beautiful  P-40s,  P-38s 
and  B-17s  taking  off.  Of  course  we 
couldn't  go  on  the  base  itself;  it  was 
surrounded  by  a  barbed  wire  fence  and 
patrolled  by  guards. 

We  kids  discovered  that  the  base 
had  its  own  grocery-drug  store  com- 
plex, with  the  strange  name  of  "PX." 
And  this  place,  we  learned,  was 
stocked  with  Hershey's,  Babe  Ruth 
and  Butterfinger  candy  bars,  all  those 
things  we  could  only  dream  of. 

We  just  had  to  get  in  there,  and  we 
plotted  and  schemed.  Somehow  we 


found  a  two-foot-high  drainage  pipe 
under  a  remote  part  of  the  base's  fenc- 
ing and  crawled  in.  Then  we  found  the 
PX  and  bought  two  or  three  candy  bars 
each.  We  were  ecstatic!  From  that 
point  on,  for  the  duration  of  the  war, 
we  repeated  the  process  at  least  once  a 
week,  congratulating  ourselves  on  our 
ingenuity  and  prowess,  for  we  were 
never  caught. 

It  was  years  later  when,  as  an  adult, 
I  met  a  fellow  who  was  one  of  the  se- 
curity guards  at  the  base.  He  told  me 
that  they  were  fully  aware  of  our  es- 
capades from  the  very  first  day. 
"Watching  you  little  buggers  going  for 
your  chocolates  made  our  day,"  he 
said. 

I'll  never  forget  those  clandestine 
excursions,  or  how  good  that  chocolate 
tasted. 

-  Jack  Pearson 
Brookfield,  Wis. 
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YULETIDE  AFTER  THE  LOE  WAR 

Woman  recalls  holidays  spent  with  niece 

WORLD  WAR  II  ended  for 
good  in  August,  but  lots  of 
GIs,  including  my  brother- 
in-law,  Dutch,  hadn't  yet 
come  home.  To  be  honest,  I 
dreaded  his  return.  For  almost 
three  years,  my  grown-up  sister, 
Virginia,  and  their  baby  had 
Hved  with  us.  Dutch  had  never 
seen  his  little  daughter,  Betsy. 
When  he  returned,  he  would 
whisk  them  off  to  Texas  -  a  mil- 
Hon  miles  away  it  seemed  to  me,  a 
14-year-old.  This  was  the  last 


her  daddy,  Dutch,  not  long  after  he 
from  World  War  II. 


Christmas  we'd  have  Betsy  with  us 
in  Iowa. 

"  'T'was  the  night  before 
Christmas,'  "  Cuddling  the  child  on 
my  lap,  I  read  the  familiar  words: 
"  ' ...  Not  even  a  mouse.'  See  the 
little  mouse,  honey?" 

"Mouse,"  came  her  reply,  exag- 
gerating the  "ow"  part. 

"Oh,  look,"  I  said.  "See  the  rein- 
deer? And  there's  Santa  Claus!" 
She  echoed  the  word:  "Santa."  I 
nestled  my  cheek  against  her  soft 
curls,  savoring  the  closeness. 

Christmas  Eve  came  at  last.  No 
matter  how  old  you  are,  if  there  are 
little  kids  around,  you  can't  help 
being  as  excited  as  they  are.  I  had 
finally  dozed  off,  but  woke  abrupt- 
ly to  the  sound  of  sleigh  bells. 


Sleigh  bells!  I  leaped  out  of  bed 
and  headed  down  the  stairs.  Then  I 
saw  Virginia  and  Betsy  on  the 
landing.  Betsy  was  gazing  down 
into  the  living  room.  A  reflection  of 
colored  lights  and  shimmering  tin- 
sel shone  in  her  eyes. 

"Santa,"  she  whispered.  I  leaned 
over  the  banister.  It  was  Santa!  For 
a  moment  I  was  completely  lost  in 
the  magic.  Then  my  father's  famil- 
iar voice  resounded  with  a  jolly, 
"Ho,  ho,  ho!" 

I  turned  toward  my  small  niece, 
and  saw  her  face  full  of  joy  and 
wonder.  It  was  a  moment,  I  realized 
with  a  pang,  that  her  daddy  could 
never  share.  I  thought  of  all  the  mo- 
ments he  had  missed  in  the  previous 
three  years,  and  hoped  he  would 
come  home  safely,  and  soon. 

-  Joan  Trauger,  Fresno,  Calif. 


Man  Recalls  Days  at  Legion 
Children's  Home  in  New  Jersey 

staff  imparts  valuable  childhood  lessons 

Y  FATHER 
was  a  disabled 
American  vet- 
eran who  was 
wounded  in  France 
during  World  War  I. 
He  returned  to 
America  and  mar- 
ried my  mother. 

After  a  struggle 
with  the  flu  in  1923, 
my  mother  passed 
away.  In  1925,  my 
father  placed  my 
older  sister  and  me 
in  The  American 
Legion  Children's 
Home  in  Collings- 
wood,  N.J.  Some  of 

the  good  stuff  we  were  taught  by  the  staff:  Cultivate 
the  art  of  asking  questions;  if  you  want  to  be  welcome 
everywhere,  smile;  to  become  enthusiastic,  act  enthu- 
siastic. I  learned  to  say,  "Oh  Lord,  please  help  me 
keep  my  big  mouth  shut  until  I  know  what  I'm  talking 
about,"  and  I  learned  that  kids  are  starving  for  honest 
appreciation  -  so  give  more  of  it.  I  have  always  used 
the  above  advice. 

In  1928,  my  father  remarried  and  regulations  required 
that,  since  we  had  two  parents,  we  had  to  leave  the  chil- 
dren's home.  I  did  not  want  to  leave.  We  had  enjoyed  the 
finest  of  everything  while  we  were  there. 

-  Walter  Salmon,  Lutherville,  Md. 


Walter  and  Rose  Salmon  in  1926  at 
The  American  Legion  Children's  Home 
in  Colllngswood,  N.J. 


A  BROTHER'S  PARTING  GESTllE 

War-bound  airman  makes  farewell  flight 

IN  1939,  my  brother  Jim  was  disgusted  with  Montana  ranch 
life,  so  he  left  our  home  and  joined  the  Army  Air  Force.  We 
soon  began  receiving  letters  from  him  about  his  basic  train- 
ing at  an  air  base  in  Washington  state. 
In  1940,  we  moved  from  our  home  in  Dillon,  Mont.,  to  Nys- 
sa,  a  small  farming  community  in  eastern  Oregon.  Early  one 
morning  in  January  1942,  we  received  a  call  from  my  brother, 
informing  the  family  that  he  had  been  assigned  to  a  B-26  Ma- 
rauder squadron.  The  unit  was  going  to  the  East  Coast,  and 
then  on  to  England.  Jim  informed  my  mother  that  the  flight 
plan  would  take  them  close  to  our  little  town,  and  to  be  look- 
ing for  them  in  the  next  few  days.  Our  home  was  filled  with 
excitement  and  pride. 

The  following  morning,  I  told  all  of  my  classmates  in  the 
eighth  grade  about  my  brother.  You  could  hear  the  roar  of  en- 
gines long  before  you  could  see  the  planes.  There  were  eight 
B-26  Marauders  in  formation  heading  east.  Then,  a  single  B- 


A  B-26,  the  type  of  plane  Jim  Atkeson  used  to  buzz  his  hometown. 


26  broke  away  from  the  squadron  and  began  flying  lower  and 
lower,  until  you  could  almost  see  the  crew.  The  plane  reached 
a  very  low  altitude  and  headed  toward  the  schoolyard.  As  the 
eighth  grade  exited  the  school  and  headed  for  the  football  field, 
the  plane  circled  the  field  and  then  went  directly  over  the  town, 
dipped  its  wings  and  rejoined  the  squadron. 

Later,  I  found  out  my  brother  had  talked  his  commanding 
officer  into  buzzing  the  school  and  the  town.  My  brother  Jim 
lives  in  Alexandria,  Va.,  and  is  facing  the  biggest  challenge  of 
his  life;  he  was  diagnosed  with  cancer  this  past  year.  He  is  still 
my  hero !  -  Jack  Atkeson,  Parma,  Idaho 
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Now  Supporting  Parolyzed  Veterans  of  America 

Exclusive  United  States  Veterans 
Commemorative  Military  Watches 

Personalized  with  your  initials  and  service  years 


Your  purchase  directly  supports  Paralyzed  Veterans  of  America 
in  helping  our  paralyzed  heroes  achieve  dignity  and  independence 


We  are  extremely  proud  to  tionor  those  of  you  who  have  served  our 
Country  in  the  United  States  Army,  Navy,  Airforce,  IViarines  and  Coast 
Guard,  by  commissioning  an  exclusive  commemorative  Military  sport  watch. 

This  special  timepiece  is  personalized  with  your  Official  Service  Branch 
Emblem,  engraved  with  your  initials,  years  of 
service  and  Legion  Post  Number,  making  your 
watch  a  family  heirloom.  Delivered  in  a  hand- 
some gift  box-perfect  for  Father's  Day, 
Birthdays  and  Holidays. 

Fine  watch  features,  found  in  watches  costing 
much  more,  include  a  precision  quartz  move- 
ment, 24  hour  military  time  dial  with  push  button 
"night  vision"  lighted  dial  and  date  window.  1 50 
ft.  "Deep-water"  resistant  silver-tone  case  with 


time  lapse  revolving  bezel.  Adjustable  bracelet  and  case  decorated  with  1 
micron  of  23  Karat  Gold. 

"THANK  YOU"  priced  at  just  $99*,  an  affordable  payment  plan  is  available 
with  no  interest.  Your  satisfaction  is  guaranteed  100%  or  return  within  30 
days  for  a  full  refund  or  replacement.  And,  the  vital  watch  movement  is 
covered  by  a  Lifetime  Service  Warranty!  So,  order  today  with  confidence. 

This  beautiful  watch  will  serve  as  a  permanent  reminder  of  your  special  place 
in  history.  And  your  purchase  will  provide  generous  support  to  help  America's 
Paralyzed  Veterans  in  their  continuing  struggle  for  dignity  and  independence. 


Call  Now  Toll-Free  to  Reserve  Your  Watch 
1 -800-255-3048 

Monday-Friday  from  9am-5pm 
Have  your  credit  card  ready  when  ordering  by  phone 


For  Other  Veterans  Connnnennoratlve  Products  visit  our  web  site  at  www.vetcom.i 


Mail  to:      ^  PARALYZED  VETERAMS  OF  AMERICA 

'^^^  Veterans  Commemoratives  Watch  Order  Center 
7453  Shipley  Avenue,  Hanover,  MD  21076 

□  YES.  I  wish  to  support  Paralyzed  Veterans  of  America  by  ordering  the  following 
Watch(es)  with  lighted  dial  and  lifetime  service  warranty:  (/  Choices) 

ARIVIYQ      l\IAVYQ     AIR  FORCE  □      MARII\IEQ      COAST  GUARD  □ 
ALSO  AVAILABLE  (not  shown):  "MiGHTY"  8TH  AAF  □      USAAF  □ 

□  INITIALS  DESIRED  (3):  

□  SERVICE  YEARS:   to   QPOST/:  

YEAR  YEAR 

□  I  wish  to  pay  as  follows: 

□  Enclosed  is  my  check  or  money  order  for  $  99*  per  watch,  made  payable 
to  "Veterans  Commemoratives"  as  payment  in  full,  or, 

□  Charge  my  credit  card  $  99*  per  watch  as  payment  in  full,  or, 

□  Charge  my  credit  card  4  monthly  installments  of  $  24.75*  each  per  watch. 
Credit  Card  #     □  VISA      □  MASTER  CARD      □  AMEX 


I     I     I     I     I     I     I  I  

Expiration  Date:  Month:  Year:  

SIGNATURE  

Daytime  Phone  #  (  )  


I  I 


a  Shipping  Address  (We  CANNOT  ship  to  P.O.  Boxes) 

Name  


Address . 
City  


(Allow  6-8  weeks  for  delivery) 
3  $  7.95  per  watch  for  Shipping  and  Handling. 


-Zip. 


I  SMIWAT-ALIVI-9/99  | 

PA  residents  add  $  6.42  sales  tax. 


Readers  Write 


IN  MY  FATHER'S  FOOTSTEPS 

Following  Dad  in  the  Navy 

IN  1904,  my  father  joined  the 
Navy.  Boot  camp  was  on  an 
old  sailing  ship.  Later  he  was 
assigned  to  a  coal-burning 
cruiser  that  was  part  of  Teddy 
Roosevelt's  1907  show  of 
force.  In  World  War  I,  Dad 
served  in  the  Atlantic,  protect- 
ing allied  convoys. 

During  the  Depression  he 
had  plenty  of  time  to  spend 


When  Bruce  Roark  enlisted  in  the  Navy,  he  was  fol- 
lowing in  his  father's  footsteps.  His  father's  dream  of 
swapping  sea  stories  after  the  war,  though,  was  nev- 
er fulfilled. 


with  his  adoring  son.  The  two 
of  us  roamed  the  woods,  gath- 
ered berries  and  nuts,  and  read 
"Treasure  Island."  Winters 
were  spent  playing  cribbage 
and  pinochle.  What  I  remember 
most  were  his  well-crafted  sea 
stories. 

In  January  1941, 1 
volunteered  for  active  duty.  I 
was  en  route  from  Pearl  Harbor 
when  the  Japan- 
ese attacked 
Dec.7.  Later  I 
volunteered  for 
submarines  and 
made  11  success- 
ful war  patrols. 

I  was  still  in 
the  Pacific  when 
my  dad  sent  a 
poem  he  wrote 
for  my  24th  birth- 
day. The  last  two 
stanzas  read: 

When  war  is  done 
and  we  have 
won 

the  peace  we  lost 

before, 
The  trails  we 
trod,  so  close  to 
God 
Will  know  our 
step  once  more. 

I'll  be  the  one 
when  tales  are 
spun 
Whose  eager  ears 

and  eyes 
Will  drink  them 
in,  as  you  did 
when 
My  war  tales 
spiced  the  truth 
with  lies. 


Dad's  dream 
of  sharing  these 
tales  was  never 
fulfilled.  He  died 
in  1949  while  I 
was  overseas. 

-  Bruce  Roark 
Greenville,  Miss. 


OLD  MAN  DEPRESSION  (R.I.P) 

Bonfire  burns  for  better  times 

1GREW  UP  in  the  depression  years  of  the  1930s,  and  remember 
well  the  hard  time  that  my  parents  had  scratching  a  meager 
living  from  the  little  "Ma  &  Pa"  resort  they  operated.  There 
were  10  cottages  and  a  campground  for  those  who  chose  to 
pitch  tents.  Our  accommodations  were  simple  and  rustic,  but  peo- 
ple were  friendly  and  happy  to  take  what  we  had  to  offer. 

One  of  our  favorite  guests  was  a  veteran  named  Bill,  who 
lived  with  his  wife,  Claire,  on  a  disability  pension.  They  spent  the 
summers  in  our  campground,  sleeping  in  their  car,  dressing  in  a 
little  umbrella  tent  and  doing  their  cooking  under  an  open,  tin- 
roof  shelter  with  an  old  wood-burning  cook  stove  in  one  end.  Bill 
had  a  charming  personaUty  that  captivated  everyone  from  8  to  80. 

One  day  early  in  the  summer  of  1934,  Bill  pulled  an  old  wa- 
ter-soaked log  out  of  the  lake,  set  it  up  on  end  where  we  usually 
built  our  bonfires,  and  began  adorning  it.  People  stopped  to  watch 
and  wonder  at  his  folly.  They  stayed  to  aid  and  abet.  With  sticks 
for  arms,  a  painted  face  and  an  old  pail  for  a  hat.  Bill  was  creating 
"Old  Man  Depression."  Word  soon  spread  throughout  the  resort 
that  at  8  o'clock  that  evening.  Old  Man  Depression  would  be 
burned  at  the  stake  and  that  good  times  were  sure  to  follow. 

Who  could  forget  that  beautiful  evening  with  the  moonlight 
on  the  water,  the  sweet  aroma  of  the  crackling  campfire,  toasting 
marshmallows  and  the  sound  of  the  music  as  we  sang  the  old 
songs  we  loved  so  well?  Simple  times,  wonderful  times! 

That  old  wet  log  didn't  bum  weU  and  by  popular  demand,  the 
performance  was  repeated  twice  more  before  the  summer  ended. 

-Albert Kniejf,  Deerwood,  Minn. 
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"My  husband  and 
I  have  had  multiple  back 
surgeries  -  since  we  bought  our 
Select  Comfort  Air  Sleep  System  we 
wake  up  free  of  pain!  We  love  it!" 

— Patti  C,  Altoona,  lA 


Patented 
Air  Chamber 
Design! 


Why  Back  Pain  Sufferers 
Sleep  Better  On  Air! 


"I  love  it!  It  is  so  soft  on  my  side  and  firm 
for  my  husband  on  his  side.  We  wake  up 
feeling  like  we  have  had  a  good  night's 
sleep.  No  more  aches  and  pains  You  have 
to  sleep  on  one  to  believe  the  difference." 

—Joyce  H.,  Clovis,  NM 

The  SELECT  COMFORT®  Air  Sleep  System. 
It's  not  just  a  better  mattress,  but  a  better 
way  to  sleep.  Even  back  pain  sufferers  can 
sleep  more  comfortably! 

The  Select  Comfort  Air 
Sleep  System  doesn't  rely  on 
springs  or  water,  but  on  a 
cushion  of  air.  Air  gently 
contours  to  your  body's 
shape,  reducing  uncomfort- 
able pressure  points,  and 
^  tests  show  it  also  helps 

^Jm  properly  support  your  back 

JM^B  and  spine. 


Select  Comfort  Air  Sleep  Systems 
comfortably  contour  to  your  body, 

properly  support  your  back  and 
spine,  and  reduce  pressure  points. 


Metal  coil  mattresses  can 
create  uncomfortable  pressure 
points  and  provide  uneven 
support  over  time. 


TRY  IT  FOR  90  NIGHTS! 

We're  so  sure  you'll  sleep  better  on  air,  you  can 
take  up  to  three  months  to  decide,  or  your  money 
back. You've  got  to  sleep  on  it  to  believe  it! 

For  a  FREE  VIDEO  and  Catalog,  call  now! 

1-800-831-1211 

Ext.  26163 

Yes!  Please  rush  me  a  FREE 
Video  and  Catalog. 


The  Mattress  with  Easy 
Push  Button  Firmness  Control! 


Name  ifS^Sf^tf 

Address 

Citv 

State 

Zip 

Phone 

Ext. 

26163 

SELECT  COMFORI 
The  Air  Bed  Company 

Mail  to:  Select  Comfort  Direct  Corporation 

6105  Trenton  Lane  North,  Minneapolis,  MN  55442  J 


Yorktown  Road  holds  a  lifetime  of  memories  for  Allen  Merrill. 


Readers  Write 


DAD  WAS  CHRISTMAS  SURPRISE 

Girl  finds  best  present  at  home 

TT  WAS  THE  DAY  after        two  large  Catholic  churches 


I  Thanksgiving  in  1945.  We 
I  had  experienced  V-E  Day 
xand  V-J  Day  announcing 
the  ending  of  World  War  II, 
but  many  of  our  loved  ones 
had  not  as  yet  returned  home 
I  was  1 1  years  old. 

My  cousin  and  I  decided 
we  should  go  to  Gay  Street 
and  do  our  Christmas  shop- 
ping. We  were  each  given  a 
very  small  amount  of  money, 
and  were  off  on  our  adven- 
ture. The  time  slipped  by. 
When  we  returned  home  and 
opened  the  door,  there  to  my 
amazement  sat  my  dad,  big- 
ger than  life,  in  his  Navy 
blues!  He  had  been  away  for 
1 8  months  and  to  a  young 
child,  that  seemed  like  an 
eternity. 

When  my  dad 
was  drafted  in 
the  latter  months 
of  1943,  he  was 
38  years  old.  He 
often  talked  of 
his  training  at 
Bainbridge  and 
how  tough  it  was 
competing  and 
trying  to  keep  up 
with  18-year- 
olds.  He  surviv- 
ed and  spent  his 
combat  time  on 
the  USS  Sierra, 
a  repair  ship. 

While  he  was 
cruising  the 
Pacific,  life 
changed  drasti- 
cally for  my 
mother  and  me. 
We  had  moved 
from  the  country 
in  Howard 
County  to  life  in 
the  city  of  Balti- 
more, with  my 
mother's 
parents.  We 
lived  in  the  pro- 
jects on  Valley 
Street  between 


with  a  Sisters  of  the  Poor 
convent  across  the  street. 

Looking  back,  I  can  see 
that,  spiritually,  we  were 
well-protected,  although 
those  years  without  daddy 
were  sad  and  lonely.  How  we 
had  missed  him  and  his  gen- 
tle, quiet  way.  He  and  I  were 
always  close,  even  in  my  ear- 
ly days.  Now  he  was  home 
and  rejoining  his  family.  I 
wondered  what  the  future 
held  for  us. 

As  it  turned  out,  we  cele- 
brated many  Christmases  to- 
gether among  the  ups  and 
downs  of  life,  until  Daddy 
passed  away  in  July  1991. 

-  Janet  Glee  Nichols 
Clarksville,  Md. 


Leaving  Home  Brings  Sad  Emotions 

House  evokes  memories  of  family  years. 

THIS  MORNING  I  AWOKE  before  first  light  and  I 
could  not  go  back  to  sleep.  I  lay  there  a  while  reminisc- 
ing about  lots  of  things,  mostly  about  this  house  and  the 
many  years  we  occupied  it  as  a  family.  I  have  been 
staying  in  the  family  room,  presently  semi-furnished, 
awaiting  the  final  closing  later  today. 

After  drinking  some  coffee,  I  ventured  upstairs.  First,  I 
entered  the  boys'  room  and  stood  beside  the  front  window. 
I  recalled  two  young  boys  growing  up  in  this  room,  enter- 
taining their  pals  here,  playing  games  and  studying,  reading 
and  listening  to  their  music.  I  thought  of  Steve,  the  oldest, 
the  day  he  left  this  room  and  went  off  to  fight  in  Vietnam. 
Many  a  dark  night  I  sat  on  the  edge  of  his  bed  praying  for 
his  safe  return  from  that  particular  hell.  How  the  private 
tears  fell  those  long  nights. 

From  there  I  went  into  Cindy's  room.  It  was  here  she 
came  as  a  little  girl  of  5  or  6.  Here  she  grew  from  a  toddler 
to  a  young  girl  to  her  own  woman.  This  was  her  sanctuary 
where  she  sang  songs.  It  seems  her  room  was  always  filled 
with  music  and  laughter.  On  these  walls  had  been  the  girl- 
ish things  -  her  pictures,  her  bulletin  board  overflowing 
with  knickknacks,  her  calendars  with  endless  appointments 
and  dates  of  importance. 

I  remembered  how  she  would  not  walk  down  the  three 
steps  to  the  upper  landing,  but  jump  down  impulsively. 
When  we  heard  that  familiar  thump,  we  knew  she  would  be 
down  for  breakfast  or  dinner  or  wherever  she  was  off  to. 

Then  I  went  into  our  room.  I  stood  by  the  window  look- 
ing out  over  the  rooftops  and  the  trees  now  leafless  and 
barren.  I  remember  that  in  particular  because  that  was  the 
way  my  life  felt  as  I  stayed  here  in  this  house  the  first  ago- 
nizing year  after  my  wife  Ruth  had  died.  My  thoughts 
drifted  back  to  our  first  night  in  our  new  home,  in  this 
room,  so  very  long  ago.  I  remember  how  enthusiastically 
we  had  painted  and  decorated,  and  how  we  moved  all  the 
furniture  around  until  it  was  exactly  the  way  we  wanted  it. 
I  remember  laughing,  crying  and  loving  here. 

A  church  bell  stirred  me  from  my  daze.  I  felt  a  chill  as 
I  walked  out  of  this  room.  As  I  closed  the  door,  I  real- 
ized that  no  matter  where  the  rest  of  my  life  would  take 
me,  there  would  be  a  part  of  me  and  my  family  that 
would  be  forever  in  that  house. 

-Allen  E.  Merrill,  Clearwater,  Fla. 
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Something  Special  for  all  American  Legion  Veterans...and  their  families 

Now  You  Can  Save  up  to  $1,600  and  Show  Your 
American  Legion  Pride  ^ 
in  a  Dignified  and  #  i 


Eternal  Manner 


18  Gauge  Brown  Steel 
Casket,  Velvet  Interior, 
Embroidered  Emblem 

$1,100.00 


Celestial's  Veterans  Program™ 
saves  you  50  to  70%  on  caskets 
exclusively  designed  for 
American  Legion  members. 
Both  caskets  feature: 

•  Custom  Velvet  Interior 

•  100%  Made  in  U.S.A. 

•  Full  Color  American 
Legion  Emblem 
embroidered  into 
the  interior 

Celestial  offers  the 
following  liberal 
payment  options: 

•  Free  registration... 
No  money  down  with 
a  price  lock  until  2004 

•  Interest-free  pre-need  financing 

•  At-need  deferred  billing  for  30  days 


Stainless  Steel  Onyx 
Casket,  Velvet  Interior, 
Embroidered  Emblem 

«l,350.oo 


Call  Today  Toll-free 

877-487-8387 


Detach  and  send  to:  Celestial  Burial  Case 

American  Legion  Emblem  Sales  Division 
33  East  Pittsburgh  Street 
Greensburg,  PA  15601 


Note: 

No  Funeral 
Home  can 
deny  delivery 
or  alter  their 
pricing  if  you 
choose  to 
use  this 
program. 

It  is  a 
federal  law, 
applicable 
to  all  Funeral 
Homes. 


Please  send  me  more  information  about  the 

Celestial's  Veterans  Program 


ADDRESS: 


Please  send  information  on  the  following: 

Veterans  Q  18  Gauge  Steel  Casket       Q  American  Legion  Burial  Vaults 

□  Stainless  Steel  Casket       □  American  Legion  Memorial 
Spouse     □  Casket    □  Burial  Vault    □  Marker 


Visit  US  on  the  web  at: 
www.celestialburialcase.com  or  www.cbclegioncasket.org 


TEAGHIH6  EIGHT  GRADES  IN  ONE  ROOM 

Basics  stressed  along  with  hard  mrk  and  discipline 


1WAS  ONE  of  40  students  in  the 
grades  one-through-eight  one-room 
school  taught  by  Edna  Schmidt  in 
north-central  Wisconsin. 
Ms.  Schmidt  stressed  the  basics  of 
reading,  writing  and  arith- 
metic, and  instilled  good 
work  and  study  habits  in  all 
her  students.  She  also  super- 
vised the  playground  games 
and  kept  everyone  involved. 
Early  each  Monday  she  stoked 
the  wood  furnace  fire,  and  she 
banked  it  well  each  evening 
before  departing  for  home. 


I  don't  think  her  wages  were  all 
that  great  in  this  time  of  the  Depres- 
sion. Despite  the  hard  times,  we  held 
a  nice  Christmas  program  (complete 
with  a  built-up  stage)  each  year  fea- 
turing three-act  plays  that 
had  parts  for  everyone.  We 
also  had  fall  and  spring  pic- 
nics that  included  parents 
and  had  all  the  goodies. 
And  every  student's  birth- 
day was  recognized. 

The  older  kids  had  pre- 
scribed duties  to  carry  out, 
such  as  cleaning  black- 


boards, some  janitorial  tasks,  and 
helping  the  younger  ones  with  their 
assignments.  Most  students  aspired 
to  go  on  to  high  school,  which 
wasn't  the  norm  with  rural  kids  in 
those  times. 

As  I  look  back  on  those  wonderful 
years,  I  realize  more  every  day  what 
an  impact  Ms.  Schmidt  had  on  me. 

Specifically,  I  became  more  of  a 
goal -oriented  person  and  throughout 
my  lifetime  tried  to  emulate  her 
work  ethic. 

God  bless  her. 
-  Robert  R.  Kroll,  Neenah,  Wis. 
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HOTTEST  COMPUTER  GAME  IN  HISTORY.  .  .  70,000  GAMES  SOLD  OFF  ONE  AD 


BLOWOUT 
PRICE  SALE 

$g98 

WAS  $1998^ 


256  Great 
Computer 
MSames 
Bl  In  One  I 


The  Best  Bargain  In  Computer  Games-  Anywhere 

Forget  about  spending  big  bucl<s  on  Sega""  and  Nintendo™  and  tPien  having  to  buy  expensive  cartridges.  With  Pro  200  you 
get  256  fantastic  games  plus  an  eight  digit  calculator  to  calculate  the  money  you  save  on  this  incredible  offer.  Each  excit- 
ing game  comes  with  15  different  skill  levels  plus  15  different  speeds  giving  you  an  unbelievable  57,600  ways  to  play  Pro 
200  Super  Computer  game  lets  you  compete  against  yourself  or  friends  or  family  for  fun  filled  hours  on  end.  Special  sound 
features  bring  additional  value  to  the  Pro  200. 

Use  Pro  200  lor  one  full  wear  In  your  home  at  our  risk 
Pro  200  is  made  of  durable,  high  impact  materials  and  takes  only  2  AA  batter- 
ies (not  included)  and  is  a  perfect  size  (6-3/4"  x  3-3/4")  for  at  home  or  travel 
play  Huny,  order  today-  each  game  is  guaranteed  for  a  full  year.  You  must 
be  delighted  or  money  returned  immediately  (less  p&h).  Remember,  70,000 
delighted  customers  bought  Pro  200  from  one  sit^e  ad...  the  greatest  computer 
game  bai^ain  anywhere.  Don't  delay  -  order  yours  today! 


National  TV  Bargains,  Dept.  CMCB-0027 
1  EvERSLEY  Avenue,  Norwalk,  CT  06851-5844 

Please  send  me  PRO-200  Super  Game  on  your  one  full 
year  money  back  guarantee  if  not  delighted  (less  p&h). 

□  1  PRO-200  only  $9.98  plus  $5  p&h 

□  SAVE!  2  PRO-200S  only  $18.98  plus  $6.50  p&h 

□  BEST  OFFER!  5  PR0-200s  only  $45.98  plus  $10.00  p&h 

□  1  PRO-200  DELUXE  (668  GAMES)  only  $19.98  plus  $5  p&h 

CT  res.  add  6%  sales  tax.  Enc.  is  (check  or  M.O.) 

OR-  Charge  it:   □  Visa    □  MasterCard 

_Exp.  Date  


City 


'  State  Zip  J 


Readers  Write 


Coach  Gave  Student 
Words  Td  Live  By 

Marine  credits  mentor  for 
life  achievements 

OUR  TINY  high  school  in  Will- 
shire,  Ohio,  had  never  won  a 
championship  in  any  sport  until 
Lawrence  Johnson  arrived  as  a 
teacher  and  coach.  This  man  was  a 
winner  and  a  powerful  influence  on 
my  life  in  many  ways.  He  has  passed 
on  now,  bless  his  soul. 

In  my  senior  year  of  1937,  he 
called  me  into  his  office  and  appoint- 
ed me  captain  of  the  basketball  team. 
I  had  always  been  reluctant  to  shoot 
the  ball,  probably  because  of  fear  of 
failure.  After  the  appointment,  he 
looked  me  in  the  eye,  and  with  his 
finger  in  my  face,  he  said,  "Son,  nev- 
er be  afraid  to  shoot.  Only  two  things 
can  happen  to  you:  Miss  and  you  are 
a  dud,  hit  and  you  are  a  hero.  Never 
shoot  and  you  will  always  be  a  dud." 

For  the  rest  of  my  life  I  repeated 
his  words  when  the  chips  were  down. 
I  said  them  before  making  the  last- 


second  shot  that  won  my  school  that 
first  championship  trophy.  I  said  them 
when  I  enlisted  in  the  Marine  Corps 
in  1939,  and  when  I  went  for  and 
won  an  officer's  commission  in  1943. 
I  said  them  many  times  on  Guadal- 
canal, Bougainville  and  at  the  Chosin 
Reservoir.  Even  today  as  I  repeat  the 


words,  I  can  see  his  piercing  eyes  and 
determined  face. 

This  great  teacher  and  coach  was  a 
big  influence  on  many  other  students 
of  that  school,  guiding  their  steps  un- 
til they  were  strong  enough  to  make 
their  own  way. 
-Roland A.  Marbaugh,  Conyers,  Ga. 


Teardrops  for  an  Excellent  Teacher 


Pupil  inspired  to  teaching  career 


IT  WAS  A  SMALL  brick  building  in 
a  very  small  town,  but  it  held  a 
school  which  would  forever  influ- 
ence my  life.  There  were  two  rooms 
for  the  students:  Grades  one  through 
four  were  in  one  room,  five  through 
eight  in  the  second,  larger  room. 

It  was  in  the  "big  room"  where  I 
would  have  the  teacher  who  was 
everything  one  could  ask  for.  He 
taught  agriculture  to  the  girls  and 
home  economics  to  the  boys.  He  read 
from  the  Bible  every  morning  and  set 
a  good  example  in  his  demeanor  and 
lifestyle. 

I  remember  the  map  studies  in  geog- 
raphy; the  history  he  made  come  aUve 
and  the  appreciation  of  good  literature. 
He  inspired  me  to  be  the  best  student  I 
could  be. 

He  was  concerned  about  every  stu- 
dent regardless  of  ability  to  leam.  In 
those  days,  there  was  no  screening  of 
eyes  or  hearing  tests  but  he  made  sure 
these  pupils  got  attention  if  needed.  He 


had  excellent  discipline 
but  if  one  got  out  of  line, 
there  were  conse- 
quences! 

On  graduation  day, 
in  May  1933,  at  Shan- 
nondale,  Ind.,  grade 
school,  1  think  my  tears 
fell,  for  I  was  leaving 
the  guidance  of  this 
wonderful  man. 

I  was  so  proud  to 
have  him  stand  with 
the  four  of  us  gradu- 
ates in  front  of  the 
school.  But  it  was 
time  for  moving  on,  a 
time  for  growing  up,  a 
time  to  decide  on 
life's  work. 

So  when  it  became 
time  to  choose  a  career,  I 
knew  exactly  what  I  wanted  to  do  -  be- 
come a  teacher!  He  had  planted  the 
seed  in  my  heart.  Now  all  I  had  to  do 


was  nourish  it  and  let  it  grow. 

-  Elizabeth  Backe 
Crawfordsville,  Ind. 
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AUTOMATICALLY  LIGHTS 
UP  AT  NIGHT 
WITH  SOLAR  ENERGY 


No 
Electricity 

No 
Batteries 

No 

Maintenance 

No 

Wiring 

Great  All 
Year  Round! 


Great  For 
Walkways  & 
Driveways 

Powered  By  The 
Sun's  Energy 


Adds  Beauty  Gives  You  Safety 

These  lights  contain  solar  active  chemicals  that  absorb  the 
sun's  rays  and  convert  them  to  light  at  night  time.  Use  these 
night  lights  in  your  yard,  garden,  walkway  and  driveway.  No 
electricity  makes  them  a  completely  safe,  ideal  way  to  light  up 
your  pool  area! 

Recharges  By  Absorbing  The  Sun's  Energy 
Our  long  life  15"  tubular  lights  automatically  recharge  during 
daylight  hours  and  glow  at  night.  No  maintenance  needed. 
Completely  safe  to  use.  Easy  installation  -  takes  just  minutes. 
Makes  great  night  markers.  Ideal  for  any  season  -  fall,  winter, 
spring  and  summer.  Waterproof. 


DEER  CREEK  PRODUCTS,  INC.,  Dept.  E167 
3038  NW  25th  Ave.,  Pompano  Beach,  FL.  33069 
Comes  with  a  30  Day  Money  Back  Guarantee 

□  Set  of  Ten  Solar  Powered  Lights  only 
$7.90  plus  $2.50  shipping  and  handling 

□  Set  of  Twenty  Solar  Powered  Lights 

only  $14.95  plus  $4.00  shipping  and  handling 

Name  


Address 

City   

State 


Zip 


Olympic  athlete 
used  all  his 
strength  to 
save  others  and 
survive  a 
Japanese  POW 
camp. 


By  Gurney  Williams  III 


HEN  TWO  of 
its  four  engines 
failed,  2nd  Lt. 
Louis  Zamperi- 
ni's  B-24  hit 
the  Pacific  at  a 
45-degree  angle 
and  exploded 
into  flaming 
pieces  around 


Gurney  Williams  III  is  a 
freelance  writer  from  Rye. 
N.Y.  He  is  a  frequent  con- 
tributor to  this  magazine. 

Design:  Simon  Smith 


him.  "We  didn't  have  time 
to  do  anything  but  get  our 
position  before  the  plane 
hit,"  he  says,  recalling  the 
disastrous  flight  May  27, 
1943,  during  a  search-and- 
rescue  mission.  "The  only 
identifiable  pieces  were 
oxygen  and  gas  tanks"  - 
and  a  yellow  raft  that  had 
sprung  automatically  from 
the  wing.  Eight  of  the  1 1  on 
the  plane  died  on  impact 
with  the  water.  Louis,  then 
26,  saw  the  heavily  bleeding 
pilot  and  uninjured  tailgun- 
ner  treading  water.  Without 
hesitation,  he  set  out  to  save 
their  lives  and  his. 

In  the  minutes  after  the 
crash,  Zamperini,  a  former 
Olympic  athlete,  was  able  to 
swim  to  the  life  raft  and 
haul  it  over  to  the  two  other 
survivors.  Blood  was  spurt- 
ing from  the  pilot's  head 
wound,  and  Zamperini  went 
to  work  -  calling  on  training 
that  began  when  he  was  a 
Scout  -  to  stem  the  flow  and 
bind  the  injury  with  his 
shirt.  "The  tailgunner  had 
nothing  wrong  with  him, 
but  he  was  the  one  who  pan- 
icked. He  began  yelling, 
'We're  all  gonna  die!'  "  Of- 


M»f»  As  a  member  of  l 
^  the  University  of  • 
SK  Southern  Cali- 
ga  forniatracic 
^  team,  Zamperini 

brol<e  the  NCAA 

mile  record. 
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ten  in  the  days  that 
followed,  Zamperini  had  to 
talk  him  down  -  or  some- 
times shake  him  up  -  to 
break  his  hysteria. 

Despite  Zamperini 's  best 
efforts,  after  33  days  the 
tailgunner  died. 

For  the  two  remaining 
survivors,  the  perilous  time 
at  sea  was  just  the  begin- 
ning of  the  ordeal.  A  Japan- 
ese patrol  boat  picked  them 
up,  after  47  days  afloat,  at 
the  Marshall  Islands,  some 
2,000  miles  from  where 
they  crashed  800  miles  off 
the  southern  coast  of 
Hawaii.  They  were  passed 
on  to  POW  camps  where 
Zamperini  had  to  live  under 
the  tyrannical  rule  of  one  of 
the  most  sadistic  Japanese 
prison  guards,  Mutsuhiro 
Watanabe,  nicknamed  "The 
Bird"  by  those  in  his 
camps.  "My  prayer  was 
constantly,  'God,  save  me 
through  all  of  this  and  bring 
me  home  alive  and  I'll  seek 
and  serve  you,' "  Zamperini 
says. 

But  when  he  was  finally 
released  in  the  summer  of 
1945  and  returned  to  Cali- 
fornia, he  forgot  the 
promise,  suffered  flash- 
backs and  nightmares  and 


Louis  Zamperini  was  a  competitor 
in  tlie  1936  Berlin  Olympics  for 
tracl(  and  field.  He  returned  to 
Japan,  where  tie  was  lield  as  a 
POW  in  WWII,  to  carry  ttie  torch 
for  the  1996  Nagano  Olympics. 


drank  heavily.  This 
time,  his  family  pulled 
him  back  to  safety.  His 
wife  Cynthia  con- 
vinced him  to  attend  a 
meeting  led  by  a  young 
evangelist  named  Billy 
Graham. 

Overnight,  Louis  be- 
came a  confirmed  Christ- 
ian -  and  within  two 
I  years  returned  to  Japan, 
in  part  to  meet  and  for- 
f  give  his  former  guards, 
1  now  war-crimes  convicts 
I  and  prisoners  themselves. 
I:  At  the  Olympics  last  year, 
he  tried  again  to  see  "The 
Bird,"  who  declined  to  meet 
him. 

Had  they  met,  Watanabe 
would  have  heard  that  Zam- 
perini bears  him  no  more 
animosity.  "It's  all  over," 
Zamperini  says. 

What  endures  is  Zam- 
perini's  example.  Fellow 
olympian  John  Naber  says, 
"He's  given  me  a  vision  of 
what  I  want  to  be  when  I'm 
80,  inspiring  other  people  to 
attempt  their  quest  with 
more  dignity  and  enthusi- 
asm. He  lives  every  day  as 
if  it's  his  last,  but  also  as  if 
it's  the  first  of  many  to 
come."  i  J 


Readers  Write 

'Gray  Ghost'  Scouife  of  the  Genans 

Earned  Medal  of  Honor  at  Normandy 


Many  believe  Lt.  Col.  IVIatt  Urban  rivals  Audie  Murphy  as  i 
World  War  ll's  greatest  heroes. 


T  T.  COL.  MATT  URBAN  was  my  best  friend  for 
I  many  years.  He  was  perhaps  America's  greatest  war 
I  jhero.  Lt.  Audie  Murphy  had  24  medals  while  Urban 
XJhad  29,  including  the  Medal  of  Honor  and  seven  Pur- 
ple Hearts.  Urban  received  the  Medal  of  Honor  for  his 
action  at  Normandy. 

During  World  War  II,  the  1st,  3rd  and  5th  Armies 
were  being  decimated  by  the  Germans  in  skirmishes 
amongst  the  hedgerows  near  St.  Lo,  France.  When  Ur- 
ban heard  that  his  9th  Division  was  in  dire  straits,  he 
went  AWOL  from  the  hospital  in  England  where  he  was 
recovering  from  a  gunshot  wound  and  returned  to  his 
troops.  He  hopped  a  boat  across  the  English  Channel, 
then  hitchhiked  by  jeep  to  the  front. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  front,  Urban  looked  to  his  left 
to  see  two  burned-out  American  tanks,  and  to  his  right 
he  saw  an  idling  tank  whose  commander  had  been 
killed.  He  jumped  into  the  turret  and  shouted  to  the  dri- 
ver to  head  for  the  "88  on  the  next  ridge." 

He  looked  over  his  shoulder  to  see  hundreds  of  GIs  in 
full  pursuit.  The  88  ahead  of  them  gave  off  a  puff  of 
smoke.  The  shell  whistled  as  it  went  by  and  exploded 
behind  them.  He  pushed  so  hard  on  the  .50-caliber  in  his 
hand  that  he  thought  he  would  break  the  trigger.  He 
knocked  out  the  88,  and  the  Germans  immediately  began 
to  fall  away. 

A  few  weeks  later.  Urban  was  leading  his  battalion 
against  a  German  regiment.  By  this  time,  he  had  become 
such  a  menace  to  the  Germans,  they  dubbed  him  the 
"Gray  Ghost."  The  German  machine  gun  emplacement 
had  his  troops  pinned  down.  Urban  raced  across  the 
open  terrain,  got  within  range  and  threw  a  hand  grenade. 
At  that  moment,  a  bullet  pierced  his  throat.  The  machine 
gun  was  silenced;  Urban  was  unable  to  speak  for  more 
than  two  years.  For  this  wound,  he  received  his  seventh 
Purple  Heart. 

-  Robert  Boven,  Spring  Lake,  Mich. 
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Normandy  Medic  Will  Never  Forget  Omaha  Beach 

Recited  Psalm  23  while  evacuating  wounded  amidst  D-Day  gunfire 


I LANDED  IN  the  third  wave  with  a 
group  of  Army  engineers.  Their  job 
was  to  clear  the  beach  of  anti-tank 
mines.  They  managed  to  clear  some 
lanes,  but  this  was  pitifully  little  to 
allow  big  quantities  of  heavy  equip- 
ment in.  As  a  Navy  medic,  I  set  up  an 
aid  station  to  treat  and  evacuate  the 
wounded.  That  was  the  plan.  Someone 
forgot  to  pass  that  on  to  the  Germans. 

By  noon,  the  water's  edge  turned 
red  as  American  dead  floated  with  the 
tide.  I  heard  a  sergeant  yell  to  what 
was  left  of  his  platoon,  "We're  getting 
killed  on  this  beach.  Let's  go  inland 
and  get  killed."  My  mouth  went  dry. 
But  I  went. 

At  the  end  of  the  "longest  day"  I 
remember  sitting  down  on  a  blood- 
stained stretcher  and  crying.  I  looked 


back  on  my  day  of  evacuating 
wounded,  repeating  the  23rd  Psalm 
as  shell  fire  raked  the  beach. 

Of  the  five  D-Day  beaches,  Oma- 
ha would  be  remembered  as  the  site 
of  the  biggest  losses.  Yes,  I  lived. 
But  seeing  more  than  9,000  marble 
headstones,  it  saddened  and  humbled 
me.  You  almost  have  the  feeling  you 
know  them  all,  but  you  don't. 

I  learned  a  small  number  of  brave 
men  can  make  a  difference;  the  good 
die  young;  and  God  forgives  us  and 
understands  we  acted  in  our  nation's 
best  interest,  its  people  and  its  future 
generations.  The  cemetery  chapel 
wall  sums  it  up  best:  "Think  not  upon 
their  passing  -  remember  the  glory  of 
their  spirit."  I  can  never  forget. 

-  Fred  Camp,  Garden  City,  N.Y. 


When  Fred  Camp  returned  to  the  Nor- 
mandy beaches,  he  questioned  whether 
this  clean  beach  was  where  he  had  land- 
ed SO  years  earlier. 


BOOST  OF  A  LIFETIME 

Valiant  duo  save  airman  from  death 


As  A  RADIO  GUNNER 
in  a  B- 17  flying  over 
Germany  in  1944, 1  had 
my  close  calls.  Howev- 
er, my  most  life-threatening 
event  came  on  the  night  of 
June  6,  1945. 

We  were  taking 
supplies  to  China  over  the 
Himalayas.  Passing  the 
first  ridge  of  the  "hump" 
without  incident,  we  soon 
began  to  lose  altitude.  En- 
gineer J.W.  Tharp  came  to 
my  position  and  pointed 
his  flashlight  out  the  win- 
dow. We  were  picking  up 
ice  rapidly.  Pilot  William 
J.  Montgomery  tried  to 
climb  above  the  icing  but 
the  fourth  engine  had  prob- 
lems. It  was  shut  down  im- 
mediately. The  plane 
stalled  out  and  fell  into  a 
flat  spin. 

Co-pilot  Albert  A.  Ar- 
line  managed  to  escape 
first.  He  let  go  the  upper 


hatch  and  disappeared  into 
the  darkness.  I  urged  Tharp 
to  hurry  with  his  chute  but 
he  seemed  unperturbed.  In 
an  almost  calm  and  reas- 
suring voice,  he  said,  "Go 
ahead." 

I  reached  the  hatch  and 
got  my  head  outside.  The 
reeling  ship  tenified  me  as 
I  pulled  up  trying  to  get 
loose  from  the  plane,  fight- 
ing the  forces  inside  that 
kept  holding  me  back.  I 
panicked  with  the  realiza- 
tion I  would  surely  die  in 
the  crash. 

Then  suddenly  I  felt  a 
hand  clasp  under  each  foot, 
a  strong  boost  and  I  was 
falling  free.  Tharp  had 
pushed  me  out.  Montgomery 
had  remained  at  the  con- 
trols to  keep  the  plane  up- 
right so  we  could  escape. 

We  buried  them  and 
placed  two  large  wooden 
crosses  on  their  graves. 


Jasper  Bailey,  left,  and  Albert  Arline  made  a  narrow  escape  from ; 
B-17  flying  supplies  over  the  "hump"  into  China  in  1944. 


Now  they  are  in  Fort 
Smith  National  Cemetery, 
Ark.  I  traveled  there  to  ex- 
amine their  graves,  kneel- 
ing and  remembering  a 
fitting  quotation:  "They 
shall  not  grow  old,  as  we 


grow  old;  age  shall  not 
weary  them.  But  with 
every  morning  sunrise,  we 
must  always  remember 
them."  I  do. 

-  Jasper  Bailey  Jr., 
Cookeville,  Tenn. 
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JOHN 
WAYNE'S 


3 


"LOST 

WESTERN 
MOVIES 


99 


the  next  9  days* 

For  Fastest  Service  Call  Toll 
Free  (24  Hours  -  7  Days)       I  .  Br  '  1 

1.800-330-4579  3i 


Have  You  Ever  Seen  John  Wayne's 
3  "Lost"  Western  Movies? 

Most  people  haven't.  They  show  the 
"Duke"  in  his  exciting  prime.  The 
spectacular  one-leg  "quick  mount"  he  did 
in  one  ot  these  movies  was  so  risky,  no 
other  star  has  ever  dared  try  it  since.  And  in  , 
another  movie,  he  even  sings  (not  badly,  [: 
either).  Now  Bright-Life  has  put  all  3  "lost"  ' 
movies  on  video-full-length  and  uncut.  ^ 
When  first  made  commercially  available  I 
years  ago,  these  collectors'  editions  sold 
for  a  small  fortune.  *But  if  you  respond 
within  the  next  9  days  -your  price  is  only  $5 
each  or  all  3  for  $10.  (They  make  a 
wonderful  gift.)  D 


Set  of  all  3  films  on  one  convenient  cassette.  Full  one- 
year  money-back  guarantee  excluding  shipping  and 
handling,  *We  reserve  right  to  extend  deadline. 


YES,  send  me  jonn  wayne  s  losi  wesiem 
movies  for  only  $5  each.  □  Texas  Terror  {mvj 
n\  Dawn  Rider       □  Riders  of  Destiny 

BBSfX^  '^^^  of    ^  movies,  $10 ,976%, 
VALUE  J  □  2  sets  $19  0  3  sets  $27 
Add  $2.95  shipping  &  handling 

n  Total  enclosed  $  .  (in  I\IY,  oh  &  VA  add  sales  tax.) 

I  Make  check  payable  to  Bright-Life  ' 

Or  charge  □  VISA  □  WIASTERCARD  , 

□  DISCOVER  □  AMERICAN  EXPRESS 
(Enter  all  13  to  16  card  numbers  below)  i 


-3 

Sill-. 
»3 


City/State/Zip  

MAIL 

John  Wayne  Videos,  Dept  570-400, 
Box  3700,  Hicksville,  NY  11855 


(RG97699-04) 

Or  FAX  your  order 
with  credit  card  info, 
to:  1-800-909-5637 


Readers  Write 


THE  NIGHT  I  KIDNAPPED  ELVIS 


Reporter  turns  navigator,  grabs 
interview  with  The  King' 

IN  MAY  1955  I  was  a  disc  jockey  for  a  ra- 
dio station  in  Little  Rock,  Ark.  A  friend  of 
mine  who  worked  for  the  local  chamber  of 
commerce  called  and  asked  if  I  would  be 
available  to  interview  the  headliner  for  a  big 
concert  coming  to  town  the  following  night. 
Since  that  person  had  a  number  one  hit  on  the 
national  charts  at  that  time,  I  figured,  "Sure, 
why  not?"  The  person  coming  to  town  was 
Elvis  Presley,  and  the  song  was  "Heartbreak 
Hotel." 

I  arrived  at  Little  Rock's  Robinson  Au- 
ditorium around  7:30  p.m.,  headed  for  the 
dressing  room  and  set  up  my  reel-to-reel 
tape  recorder.  About  this  time  a  brash, 
heavy-set,  cigar-smoking,  aggressive  man 
wandered  in  and  demanded  to  know  what  I 
was  doing.  "I'm  getting  ready  to  interview 
Elvis  tonight  for  my  radio  program,"  I  an- 
swered. 

"No  way,  man,"  shot  back  the  pudgy  cigar 
puffer.  "Nobody  interviews  my  boy  Elvis." 

"Really?"  I  asked.  "And  just  who  are 
you?" 

"I'm  his  manager.  Colonel  Tom  Parker," 
he  boasted,  "And  nobody  is  going  to  inter- 
view Elvis,  and  that's  that!" 

I  left  the  dressing  room  and  wandered 
around  backstage,  waiting  for  Elvis  to  make 
his  appearance.  But  by  8  p.m.,  there  was  still 
no  sign  of  the  future  king  of  rock  and  roll.  The 
crowd  was  growing  restless  and  impatient,  and 
they  were  beginning  to  clap  their  hands  and 
stomp  their  feet  in  eager  anticipation. 

At  this  point,  a  huffing,  puffing,  concerned  manager 
was  tugging  at  my  sleeve.  "Hey,  are  you  the  guy  that 
wanted  the  interview  with  Elvis?" 

"Yes,  I  am,"  I  screamed  above  the  noise. 

"Do  you  know  how  to  get  to  the  Little  Rock  Airport?" 
he  asked.  I  nodded  that  I  did. 

"How  about  taking  me  out  there  to  pick  up  Elvis?"  he 
asked.  "His  plane  is  late  and  he's  just  getting  in  from 
Memphis."  Seeing  that  I  now  had  some  bargaining  power, 
I  asked  again,  "Do  I  get  the  interview?" 

"No  way,  man,"  came  the  answer.  "Nobody  gets  to  in- 
terview him,  period!" 

"In  that  case,"  I  told  him,  "Let  him  catch  a  cab!" 

"Come  on  now,  I  can't  have  Elvis  Presley  catching  a 
cab!"  he  screamed. 

"Hey,  I've  got  a  job  to  do,  too,"  I  answered.  "OK,  OK, 
man,"  he  said,  "Come  on,  we've  got  a  show  to  do." 

With  that,  we  both  got  into  Parker's  station  wagon  and 
headed  for  the  Little  Rock  Airport.  We  arrived  to  find  a  lonely 


young  man,  with  slicked  dark  hair  and  sideburns,  casually 
leaning  against  the  building,  pouring  peanuts  into  a  Coke  bot- 
tle trying  to  work  up  a  fizz  (a  typical  habit  of  that  time). 

Elvis  jumped  into  the  wagon  and  we  proceeded  toward  the 
auditorium  ...  almost.  As  we  left  the  terminal  and  came  to  a 
stop  sign,  the  colonel  asked  for  directions.  "To  the  left,"  I 
pointed,  "I'll  show  you  a  shortcut!"  The  "shortcut"  took  us  aU 
the  way  around  Little  Rock,  giving  me  almost  an  hour  to  talk 
with  the  future  star  I  had  just  met.  We  chatted  about  his  mu- 
sic, his  favorite  type  of  music,  his  unique  style,  his  football 
playing  days  in  high  school  and  many  other  things. 

Later  that  night,  I  also  recorded  the  show,  and  it  now  tums 
out  that  it's  the  first-ever  recording  of  an  entire  Elvis  concert! 

I  have  finally  been  able,  after  43  years,  to  release  the  inter- 
view on  compact  disc,  but  not  the  concert.  But  I  do  have 
something  to  tell  my  five  grandkids  about  -  the  night  I  kid- 
napped the  "King,"  Elvis! 

-  Ray  Green 
Lafayette,  La. 
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INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
from  PURITAN'S  PRIDE®  aqj 

NOW! 

SALE  EN 
3/31/00 


L 


ryf  -k  II  Mix  or  match  any  6  items  at 
/O      89C  each.  Less  than  6  items, 
RETAIL  PRICES  ||priced  as  marked  JVrPrLuc^f 


Chelated 
CAL-MAG 

Each  Tablet  Contains 
500  mg.  Calcium  & 
250  mg.  IVIagnesium 

60  TABS  #4081 

54;9ff89^ 


Selenium 

50  meg.  Tablets 

One  of  nature's 
greatest  antioxidants. 

100  TABS  #2120 


Evening 
Primrose  Oil 
500  mg. 

Contains  365  mg.  cis- 
linoleic  acid  and  45  mg. 
gamma  linoienic  acid. 

30  SOFTGELS  #3630 

3&2589^ 


Ultra  Lecithin 

1200  mg.  Softgets 
19  gr. 

Rich  in  choline,  inositol 
and  phosphorus. 

50  SOFTGELS  #301 

52:6089^ 


Vitamin  B-6 
50  mg. 

Aids  in  normal  function 
of  the  nervous  system 
and  helps  protect  red 
blood  cells. 

100  TABS  #1160 

53:9589^ 


IVIELATONIN 

3  mg. 

It's  in  the  News! 
You've  Read  About  It! 
You've  Seen  it  On  Television! 
We  Have  It! 

30  TABS  #7907 

5i:§£r89^ 


Retinol  Cream 

VITAMIN  A 

200,000 1.U.  Per  Jor 

For  Younger  Looking 
Skin. 

2  oz.  #5510 

59:9589^ 

Cranberry 
Softgels 

with  Vitamin  C 100  mg. 

Each  softgel  capsule  provides 
the  equivalent  of  1132  mg.  of 
fresh  cranberry  juice  plus 
100  mg.  of  Vitamin  C 

50  SOFTGELS  #4361 

^3:4589^ 


NATURAL 

Vitamin  E-400  i.u. 
d-alpha  tocopheryl 

The  finest  quality  natural 
Vitamin  E  you  can  buy  at 
a  fantastic  low,  low  price. 

30  SOFTGELS  #546 

33:4589^ 


Potassium 

99  mg. 

You  need  it  every  day  to 
help  maintain  fluid  levels. 

100  TABS  #1110 

53:3089^ 


Vitamin  B-12 
500  meg. 

This  high  potency  formula 
helps  power  your  system 
with  this  essential 
B-Gomplex  factor 

100  TABS  #1370 

56:4089^ 


GARLIC 
TABLETS 

You  get  the  complete 
benefits  without  the 
offensive  odor  or  taste. 

100  TABS  #6601 
!9:9g89^ 

Vitamin  E 

Moisturizing  Cream 

Pamper  and  nourish  dry 
skin  with  this  truly  con- 
centrated vitamin  E  mois- 
turizing cream.  No  harm- 
ful additives.  Fragrance 
Free. 

2  Oz.  Jar  #610 

!4^89^ 


FOR 

FASTEST  SERVICE 
CALL  TOLL  FREE 
1-800-645-1030 


ACT 
NOW! 

OFFER  EXPIRES 
March  31 ,  2000 


ONE  ORDER 
PER  HOUSEHOLD 


Vitamin  C-500mg 
with  Rose  iiips 

An  important 
protector  vitamin. 

60  TABS  #434 

^2:25^89^ 


DHEA 

25  mg. 

One  of  the  most  exciting 
new  supplements  of 
the  90's 

30  TABS  #3420 

!2«6Sr89^ 


IVlanchurian 
Ginseng" 
500  mg. 

One  of  the  oldest  and 
most  highly  r 


30  TABS  #3114 

55:6589^ 


Swiss 
ELASTIN 

Firming  Cream 

IMourish  Dry  Skin. 
2  OZ.  #2080 

!Z9r89^ 

CoQ  10 

10  mg. 

Plays  a  role  in  the 
body's  production  of 
adenosine  triphosphate, 
the  basic  energy 
component  of  the  cell. 
15  SOFTGELS  #4714 

;2^89^ 


ALL  NATURAL 

Vitamin 'i^r  Hair 

A  natural  vitamin- 
mineral  complex, 
especially  formulated 
for  the  hair 

30  TABS  #2101 

j4<5589^ 


ZINC  50  mg. 

Gluconate 

Help  keep  your  system 
at  optimum  levels  with 
this  essential  mineral. 

100  TABS  #2060 

54:7089^ 


VITA-IVim" 

IMulti-Vitamin/Mineral 

A  good  place  to  start  your 
nutritional  protection 
program.  Includes  56 
natural  ingredients. 

60  TABS  #321 

^3:6689^ 


THIS  SPECIAL  OFFER 
NOTAVMABLE 
ON  THE  INTERNET. 


YOUIVIAYSEE  OUR 
FULL  CATALOG  AT 

www.puritanspride.com 


Ginkgo  Biloba 
30  mg. 

The  oldest  living  tree 
species  which  has  been 
used  as  a  nutritional 
supplement  in  West 
Germany  and  France. 

30  TABS  #5631 


ECHINACEA 

400  mg. 

Echinacea  is  a  popular 
native  American  herb. 

30  CAPS  #5637 

!2<9889^ 


PURITAN'S  PRIDE 
Dept.  EAL9DG 

1233  Montauk  Highway 

RO.  Box  9009 

Oakdale,  NY  11769-9009 


B-50® 

Balanced  Super  Potency 
B-Complex  YAmist 
Provides  all  11  B-Complex 
factors  in  the  50  mg. 
range  for  powerful 
B-nutrition  protection. 
30  TABS  #584 

!3^89^ 


NATURAL 

Vitamin  E 
Lotion 

The  all-over  body  moisturizer 
leaves  even  the  driest  skin 
smooth  all  over. 
Concentrated  with  protective 
Vitamin  E. 

4oz.  #3210 

!4:45'89^ 


Beta-Carotene 

(Provitamin  A) 
10,000  I.U. 

Nature's  Safest  source 
of  Vitamin  A. 

100  SOFTGELS  #1520 

!48(r89^ 


QUICK  DISSOLVING 
NATURAL 

Oyster  Calcium 

Nature's  rich  source  of  calcium 

This  balanced  formula 
provides  750  mg.  calcium 
plus  1600  I.U.  Vitamin  A 
and  400  I.U.  of  Vitamin  D  in 
just  tvtfo  tablets. 

100  TABS  #3030 

!4:35'89^ 


TOTAL  Amount  Enclosed 


1.50 


Please  malce  checic  or  money  order  (No  COD's)  payable  to  Puritan's  Pride  or 
Charge  Your     VISAQ      MasterCard  □        Discover  □  AmExQ 


I  M  M  M  M  I  I  I  I  I  M 


AVAILABLE  BY  MAIL  AND  PHONC  ONLY 

SORRY.  ONE  INTRODUCTORY  ORDER  PER  HOUSEHOLD.  PER  YEAR 
©Puritan's  Pride,  1999  ossswop 


Readers  Write 


Scribe  Meets  JFK 

18-year-old  sees  kindness 
in  future  president's  eyes 

IN  SEPTEMBER  1960, 1  was  a 
school  reporter  in  Norwood,  Ohio. 
The  Kennedy-Nixon  presidential 
campaign  was  in  its  last  days,  and 
Sen.  Kennedy  was  in  town.  He 
agreed  to  meet  with  high  school 
journalists,  at  a  time  when  18-year- 
olds  could  not  vote.  I  was  not 
scheduled  to  participate,  but  at  the 
last  minute,  the  designate 's  mother 
was  unexpectedly  hospitalized. 

The  meeting  was  at  the  Sheraton- 
Gibson  Hotel  in  downtown  Cincin- 
nati. I  was  quite  shy  and  not  the 
beauty  queen  type,  so  I  sat  quietly. 
The  editor  of  The  Cincinnati  Post- 
Times  Star  youth  page,  Jerry  Rubin 
(yes,  the  Jerry  Rubin  of  the  Chicago 
Seven  fame)  asked  for  the  Norwood 
representative.  My  first  thought  was, 
"What  did  I  do  wrong?"  He  said  I 
would  have  my  photo  snapped  with 
the  senator,  and  it  would  appear  in 
the  Norwood  Enterprise. 

I  was  nervous,  because  I  cannot  re- 
call my  introduction  to  Sen.  Kennedy. 
I  remember  being  asked  to  strike  a 
pose,  so  I  leaned  on  my  right  hand  and 
looked  directly  into  his  eyes.  The  cap- 


Barbara  Scheffer  meets  with  future  President  John  F.  Kennedy  in 

tion  stated  I  said,  "His  eyes  appeared 
tired."  His  very  pale,  blue  eyes  were 
also  surrounded  by  dark  circles.  After 
the  picture.  Sen.  Kennedy  shook  as 
many  hands  as  he  could. 

What  I  remember  was  his  kind- 


ness m  visitmg  a  non-votmg  group, 
plus  the  fact  that  I  was  in  the  pres- 
ence of  two  well-known  men  who  are 
famous  or  infamous,  however  the  eye 
of  the  beholder  views  them. 

-  Barbara  Scheffer,  Fremont,  Ind. 


AFLAGFORGEiEISEMOWER 

Sheet-turned-fiag  presented  as  gift 


IN  World  War  II,  I  was 
part  of  a  four-man  pa- 
trol that  made  the  first 
contact  with  the  Russ- 
ian Army  in  Torgau, 
Germany  in  1945.  In  or- 
der to  identify  ourselves 
to  the  Russians,  we 
painted  a  white  bed 
sheet  to  look  like  an 
American  flag. 

Two  days  later,  the 
four  of  us  were  flown  to 
Paris  for  press  inter- 
views and  conferences. 
While  in  Paris,  arrange- 
ments were  made  to  pre- 
sent the  flag  that  we 
made  to  Gen.  Eisenhow- 
er, at  his  headquarters  in 
Reims. 

Upon  entering  the 
general's  office  and  see- 
ing him  behind  his  desk, 


we  could  feel  the  mag- 
netism and  electricity 
that  he  generated.  The 
general  spoke  to  each 
man  who  took  part  in  the 
patrol,  asked  questions 
of  us  and  seemed  gen- 
uinely interested. 

After  we  presented 
the  flag  to  him,  he 
turned  to  his  aide  and, 
on  the  spot,  promoted  us 
each  by  one  grade.  By 
the  time  we  left  his  of- 
fice, the  orders  had  been 
cut  and  I  went  from  pri- 
vate first  class  to  corpo- 
ral. The  papers  that  re- 
ported on  that  meeting 
indicated  it  was  one  of 
the  fastest  promotions 
on  record. 

-  Paul  Staub 
Levittown,  N.Y. 
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Amazing  Magnetic  Mattress 
Pad  lets  you 
your  at 


mill  ONIY 

$19^8 


iwin  Dize 

nnnnts  haul*  hufin  famniis  for  np.ntiirifis  fnr  tfinir  hpalinn 


power...  helping  to  relax  tight  muscles,  loosen  stiff  joints, 
and  improve  blood  flow.  Now,  put  their  power  to 
work  for  you...while  you  sleep!  Just  lay  the  quilt- 
pad  over  your  mattress,  under  the  sheet, 
and  relax  as  more  than  a  hundred  1"  disc 
magnets  do  their  wonderful  work. 
Immersed  in  their  soothing  magnet- 
ic field,  you  won't  even  be  aware 
that  they* re  there  -  but  when 
you  wake,  you'll  be 
amazed  at  how  good 
you  feel! 


SUPER  VALUE! 

Save  $34.98 
-  or  more! 

You've  seen  pads  like  these  in 
catalogs  for  $39.98  or  more  for 
twin  size. ..pillow  pads  for 
$14.98  or  more  (plus  shipping). 
And  don't  even  ask  what 
they'd  cost  in  a  department 
store! 

Money-Baclr 


If  you  are  not  100%  satisfied, 
return  your  purchase  any  time 
within  1  full  year  for  a  full  refund 
(excluding  p&h). 


NATIONAL  TV  BARGAINS,  Dept.  MMTA-0030 
1  Eversley  Ave,  Norwalk  CT  06851-5844 

YES!  Send  me  the  following  MAGNETIC  MAHRESS 
PADS,  each  with  a  FREE  PILLOW  PAD  (^4.98  value)! 


ZES  TO  CHOOSE  F 
Twin,  34"  X  23",  101  magnets 
Fuil/Queen,  48"  x  42",  147  magnets 
King,  48"  X  54",  191  magnets 

©1999  National  TV  Bargains,  1  Eversley  Ave.,  Norwalk  CT  06851 
_.  CT  residents  please  add 


Qty. 

Size 

Price  for  1 

Each  Additional^ 

Total 

Twin 

$19.98 

$17.98 

Full/Queen 

$29.98 

$27.98 

King 

$39.98 

$37.98 

Postage  &  Handling''^ 

$6.50 

TOTAL 

Enclosed  isS  

6%  sales  tax. 

Charge  my  □  VISA  □  MasterCard 

Acct.  #  

Exp.  Date  /  


□  Mr.  QMrs.  QMiss  QMs. 


Apt.# 


*You  may  mix  &  match  sizes  at  "additionals"  prices 
**Per  order,  no  matter  how  many  or  what  size! 


Uity/State/Zip 


Readers  Write 


Paper  Carrier  Meets  Singing  Cowboy 

Television  cowboy  delivers  for  toys 


Gene  Autry  meets  wi 

th  a  group  of  newspaper 

carriers  from  Pittsb 

urg,  Kan. 

HORTLY 
after  the  end 
of  World 
War  II,  sev- 
en of  us  junior 
high  school 
boys  had  jobs 
delivering  the 
local  newspaper 
to  every  house 
in  town  each 
Sunday  morn- 
ing. We  zoomed 
down  the  streets 
on  our  bicycles, 
each  of  us  wearing  a  World  War  II  flying  cap  complete  with 
ear  flaps  and  goggles,  in  a  race  to  see  who  finished  first. 

The  high  point  of  our  careers  as  carriers  came  Jan.  21, 
1949.  Gene  Autry,  American's  favorite  cowboy,  was  in 
town  to  perform  and  the  publisher  purchased  tickets  for 
all  seven  of  his  carriers. 

We  were  thrilled  with  the  show,  but  the  best  was  yet 
to  come.  John  had  made  arrangements  for  the  seven  of  us 
to  meet  Gene  in  his  dressing  room  after  the  performance. 

Apparently,  no  one  had  bothered  to  tell  Mr.  Autry, 
and  when  we  entered  the  room  he  already  had  his  shirt 
off.  He  graciously  put  his  shirt  back  on  and  posed  for  a 
group  picture  with  us. 

When  told  that  we  were  newspaper  carriers,  he  said, 
"That's  great  training,  boys."  What  a  great  day!  Not  only 
had  we  seen  Gene  Autry,  Champion  (his  horse)  and  Smiley 
Bumette,  but  we  got  to  touch  one  of  Gene's  silver  six-shoot- 
ers, and  were  told  we  were  getting  great  training.  I  kind  of 
wondered  about  the  "great  training"  part,  but  if  Gene  Autry, 
America's  favorite  cowboy,  said  it,  it  must  be  true. 

-  Gail  Garrison,  Pittsburg,  Kan. 


Driving  for  "the  General" 

Driver  quickly  learns  to  ignore  stop  signs 
when  driving  MacArthur's  car 

IN  March  1946, 
I  left  basic 
training  at  Ft. 
Knox,  Ky.,  lit- 
tle knowing  that 
by  the  end  of  my 
military  career,  I 
would  be  quite  fa- 
miliar with  the 
"top  brass." 

After  complet- 
ing basic,  I  was 
sent  to  New  York 
to  board  a  ship  to 
Yokohama,  Japan. 
I  was  based  at  the  finance  building  and  worked  in  the  tire 
shop.  It  wasn't  long,  though,  before  I  began  driving  VIPs,  in- 
cluding Legion  PNC  and  U.S.  Ambassador  to  the  Philippines 
Paul  McNutt. 

Later  I  received  a  call  asking  if  I  was  interested  in  going 
to  the  American  Embassy  and  driving  there.  That's  where  I 
began  driving  for  Gen.  Douglas  MacArthur. 

One  thing  that  was  interesting  about  driving  for 
MacArthur  -  when  the  general  was  in  the  car,  we  never 
stopped  for  stop  signs.  There  were  always  security  people 
motioning  us  through. 

One  time  while  en  route  to  the  hospital  to  visit  the  gen- 
eral's son,  who  was  recovering  from  a  broken  arm,  a  truck 
failed  to  stop  so  we  could  pass.  I  had  to  hit  the  brakes,  and 
the  general  flew  to  the  floor.  As  he  got  back  up  onto  the 
seat,  aU  he  said  was,  "We  were  very  fortunate!" 

Another  memorable  experience  was  driving  the  general 
through  the  May  Day  parade.  Miles  and  miles  of  soldiers 
standing  at  attention  ...  quite  a  sight! 

-  Merlyn  Hmet,  Winnebago,  Minn. 


Old  Blood  and  Guts 

Kindly  allow  the  general  to  pass 

As  CHRISTMAS  1944  approached, 
our  security  in  the  4th  Armored 
Division  became  all-consuming. 
English-speaking  Germans  in 
American  uniforms  had  infiltrated  the 
U.S.  lines,  causing  havoc. 

One  morning,  I  was  in  our  command 
post  when  I  heard  a  commotion  outside. 
I  stepped  out  just  in  time  to  see  our  sen- 
try, with  a  shock  of  red  hair,  standing  at 
port  arms,  blocking  the  road  and  say- 
ing, "Sir,  I  think  you're  General  Patton, 
but  you  can't  pass  through  my  post  un- 
less you  give  the  password." 

Seeing  me,  Patton  bellowed,  "Gillis, 


c'mon  over  here 
and  tell  this 
dumb  son  of  a 
—  who  in  the 
hell  I  am!"  I 
assured  the  sen- 
try that  it  was, 
indeed.  Gen. 
Patton  and  that 
it  was  all  right 
to  let  him  pass. 
As  he  stepped 
aside  and  came 
to  present  arms, 
the  jeep  took  off,  only  to  come  to  a 
screeching  halt  in  a  few  yards. 

Leaning  around,  Patton  said,  "Sol- 
dier, where'n  hell  is  your  helmet?"  My 
sentry  explained  that  he  had  been  on 


patrol  the  previous  night,  had  somehow 
lost  his  helmet  and  had  been  unable 
since  then  to  find  an  extra  one.  With  a 
snappy  salute  and  a  "Carry  on,"  Patton 
charged  up  the  road  toward  the  front. 

Later  this  particular  afternoon, 
Gen.  Patton' s  jeep  stopped  in  front  of 
our  command  post  and  the  driver  dis- 
mounted. He  came  up  to  me  and  pre- 
sented me  with  a  shiny,  new  helmet 
for  our  sentry.  "Compliments  of  Gen- 
eral Patton,  sir,"  he  said. 

The  story,  of  course,  got  quickly 
around  the  division  like  wildfire,  as 
only  a  tale  concerning  "Old  Blood  and 
Guts"  could,  and  another  endearment 
was  added  to  the  legend. 

-  Thomas  D.  Gillis 
Greenbrae,  Calif. 
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I'm  Wearing  Mine. 
And  No  One  Can 
Tell! 

Why  Pay 
$149.95? 
Our  Price 
ONLY  $29,95 


mm  mm  o  mmmmmm 


Imagine!  This 
Lightweight  Device 
Comfortably 
Fits  In  Your  Ear 


Frequency  Range  50-12,000Hz 

Signal  To  Noise  Ratio  Less 

Than  25dB 

Sensitivity  Range  -8dB 

Weiglit  (Battery  Included)  ..3.6  grams 


Provides  You 
With  A  Little 
Extra  Volume 
Enhancement 
That  We  All 
Need  At  Times 


This  compact,  state-of-the-art  electronic  device  can  be 
easily  concealed.  No  annoying,  unsightly,  behind-the-ear 
component.  It's  easy  to  use.  Allows  you  to  easily  amplify 
the  sounds  around  you.  Imagine!  Now  you  can  hear  clear, 
crisp  sound.  Great  for  the  outdoors  or  today's  shopping 
malls.  All  you  do  is  slip  our  tiny,  sound-amplifying  compo- 
nent in  the  ear.  Easily  fits  in  right  or  left  ear.  That's  it.  The 
amplifying  system  is  small  enough  to  fit  comfortably.  Its 
lightweight  design  is  ruggedly  built  to  assure  you  that  it  will 
last  a  long,  long  time.  You  can  take  it  anywhere.  Ideal  for 
watching  TV,  movies,  sporting  events,  parties,  or  simply 
having  a  relaxing  evening  with  a  few  good  friends. 

GREAT  FOR  PICKING  UP 
DISTANT  SOUND  FROM  ANYWHERE 

Imagine  how  this  small  device  will  change  your  life.  It  can 
help  you  to  hear  those  sounds  which  have  eluded  you 
before.  Perhaps  you  simply  got  bored  while  watching  TV, 
or  it's  been  years  since  you  appreciated  the  sound  of  birds 
chirping  or  rain  gently  pouring  on  your  house.  These  are 
life's  little  special  gifts.  They  were  meant  to  be  enjoyed. 
This  compact,  inconspicuous  device  can  help  put  back  the 
quality  of  life  we  all  need  and  deserve.  Comes  with  on/off 
switch  and  volume  control.  Three  different  sizes  of  ear  tips 
to  assure  you  of  a  proper  fit  everytime.  Takes  common, 
easy-to-find  batteries.  You  get  a  10-piece  set  including  six 
replacement  batteries  and  also  a  designer  case  to  protect 
your  sound  amplifier  when  not  in  use.  No  wires.  No  tubes. 
We  recommend  you  discuss  this  product  with  your  physi- 
cian. This  is  not  a  medical  device. 


INCONSPICUOUS 
EASILY  SLIPS  INTO  THE 
EAR  CANAL 


Some 
Brands 

Crystal 
Ear 

Bio 
Ear* 

Fitting  Needs 
Testing  Requirements 

None 
None 

None 
None 

Included 
None 

inconspicuous 
Feed  Back 

Yes 
Limited 

Yes 
Limited 

Yes 
Limited 

Resists  Impact 
Volume  Control 

Excellent 
Yes 

Excellent 
Yes 

Excellent 
Yes 

Retail  Price:  Each 
Pair 

$700. 
$1,200. 

$299.85 
$599.70 

$29.95 
$54.95 

It  Is  In  my  best  interest  to  have  a  medical  evaluation,  ideally  from  a 
physician  that  specializes  in  ear  diseases.  I  am  over  18  years  old  and 
voluntarily  sign  this  waiver  indicating  that  I  do  not  wish  at  this  time,  to 
get  a  medical  evaluation  or  test  before  purchasing  the  Bio-Ear. 

*  Not  sold  as  a  medical  device.     Not  available  in  OA,  FL,  lA. 

LAKESIDE  PRODUCTS,  Dept.  E163 

3038  N.W.  25  Avenue,  Pompano  Beach,  FL  33069 
30  Day  Money  Back  Guarantee 

□  One  Bio  Ear  Sound  Amplifying  Device 
only  $29.95  plus  $5.00  shipping  &  handling 

□  Two  Bio  Ear  Devices  only  $54.95  plus  $8.00  shipping 
Enclosed  is  my  payment:       □  Money  order       □  Check 

□  Mastercard        □  Visa  □  Cash 

Card  No.    Exp.  Date   

Waiver 

Signature  

Name  

Add  ress  

City  

^State      ^        —  —  — 


Zip. 


PT  BOAT  SKIPPER 
RESCUED  REMEDY 

Stint  in  Navy  nets  two 
brushes  with  fame 

rilHERE  ARE  MANY  moments 
'  I  'during  my  service  in  the  U.S. 
I  Navy  that  stand  out,  but  one  in 
X  particular  I  will  always  remember 
-  a  brush  with  a  future  president.  I 
was  the  skipper  of  PT-157,  the  boat 
that  rescued  Lt.  John  F.  Kennedy  and 
the  crew  of  PT-109. 

PT-109  was  rammed  and  cut  in 
half  by  the  Japanese  destroyer  Am- 
agiri,  Aug.  2,  1943,  in  Blackett 
Strait  in  the  Solomon  Islands.  Sat- 
urday, Aug.  7,  Kennedy  was  smug- 
gled beneath  a  pile  of  ferns  in  a  na- 
tive boat  to  Ferguson  Passage, 


where  PT  157  picked  him  up.  He 
directed  us  to  the  rest  of  his 
crew,  and  we  rescued  them  with- 
out any  difficulty. 

The  real  special  moment  in  my 
Navy  career,  however,  came  one 
afternoon  at  our  PT  Base  on  Trea- 
sury Island.  Our  squadron  com- 
mander, R.B.  Kelly,  ordered  me 
to  put  on  my  best  uniform  and 
pick  up  some  VIPs  coming  in.  I 
was  down  to  two  uniforms,  both 
service  khakis  and  neither  in  the 
best  shape.  I  put  on  the  best  of  the 
two,  however,  gathered  up  a 
coxswain  and  motor  mechanic 
and  met  the  seaplane  as  it  landed  in 
the  harbor. 

To  my  amazement,  Adm.  William 
"Bull"  Halsey  climbed  out  of  the 
plane  and  into  the  boat.  I  immedi- 
ately sounded  off,  "Lt.  Liebenow, 


Admiral  Halsey  (sixth  from  left,  front  row,  wearing  pith  helmet)  poses  with  PT  Squadron  9,  including  William 
Liebenow  (third  from  left). 


F.  Liebenow  (in  white  shirt,  with 
binoculars),  sidpper  of  PT-157,  which  rescued 
John  Kennedy  after  the  sinking  of  PT-109. 

admiral.  Welcome  aboard."  After 
exchanging  salutes,  Adm.  Halsey 
shook  my  hand  and  said,  "You're 
the  guy  that  scored  a  torpedo  hit  on 
that  d — n  Japanese  destroyer  during 
the  invasion  of  New  Georgia  Is- 
land." 

To  this  day  I  don't 
know  how  the  admiral 
knew  that.  As  a  result 
of  that  action,  PT-157 
had  been  badly  dam- 
aged. 

That  night,  Adm. 
Halsey  rode  our  boat 
on  patrol.  I  will  always 
remember  serving  un- 
der the  fightingest  ad- 
miral in  the  fleet. 
-  William  F.  Liebenow 
Edenton,  N.C. 


GI  Meets  Cowboy  Movie 

Bumps  Into  'Duke'  at  Airport 

ON  MY  WAY  HOME  from 
Calcutta,  India,  in  the  1950s, 
I  landed  in  Honolulu.  I  start- 
ed toward  a  gate  leading  into 
the  airport  building  and  was 
bumped  by  someone.  I  almost 
fell  and  the  gentleman  grabbed 
my  arm  and  said,  "I'm  sorry,  fel- 
la. Are  you  all  right?" 

I  recognized  him,  and  assured 
him  I  was  OK.  I  had  been  bumped 
by  John  Wayne!  I  couldn't  believe 
it.  He  asked  me  where  I  was  com- 
ing from.  I  told  him  India.  He 
replied,  "Sit  down  and  tell  me 
about  it."  I  did,  and  we  had  a  great 
conversation.  What  a  guy! 
After  talking  for  a  while,  I 


Legend  John  Wajne 


asked  him  if  I  could  take  a  pic- 
ture of  him.  He  was  very  polite, 
and  said,  "Sure."  I  took  it,  and  he 
gave  me  his  California  address 
so  I  could  send  the  picture  to  him 
once  I  had  it  developed.  We 
shook  hands  again,  and  he  went 
on  to  acting. 

When  I  arrived  home  I  had  the 
picture  developed  and  immediate- 
ly sent  it  back  to  John  Wayne.  He 
was  quick  to  autograph  and  return 
it  to  me.  I've  been  barbering  for 
more  than  40  years,  and  I  have  it 
hanging  in  my  barber  shop.  Many 
customers  comment  on  it. 

-  Gordon  Estabrook 
Omaha,  Neb. 


John  Wayne  posed  for  and  signed  this  | 
"bumping  into"  Gordon  Estabrook. 
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Full-year  money-back  guarantee  excluding  shipping  and  handling.  **2-Day  Express  Oelivery-ln  most  cases  orders  for  in-stock  items  win  be  shipped  within  2  business 
days  after  we  receive  and  process  your  order  and  should  arrive  2  business  days  later.  ©1999  Direct  Marketing  Enterprises,  Ltd.,  d/b/a  Bright-Life,  1200  Shames  Drive,  westbury,  ny  11590  P3 


*Better  value  than  others'  Our 


Uses  3  "AA" 
batteries 
(not  included) 


DELUXE  MODEL 
WAKES  YOU  UP  TO  A 
ROCKING  DRUM  BEAT 
-THEN  WISHES  YOU  A 
POLITE  "GOOD 
MORNING" 


Almost  a 
foot  in 
length 


*WE'RE  PROUD  OF  OUR  PRICES 

We  feel  our  Bvto  items  (Better  Value  Than  Others')  are  better  overall  values 
than  others'  items  regardless  of  significant  differences  in  style,  features,  size, 
(juality,  etc.  Should  you  disagree-we'll  gladly  refund  your  money 


I  City/State/Zip  . 


Bright-Life,  Drum  Alarm  Clock,  Dept.  570-398,  | 


[pia_Box  3700,  Hicl(sviMY  11855   „L™!1^1  J 


Readers  Write 


Crossing  Paths  with  Helen  Keller 

Sailor  gives  lier  a  bacic  massage 


0; 


INE  DAY  in  the  summer  of 
1945,  while  I  was  stationed  at 
the  large  naval  hospital  a  short 
distance  from  Corona,  Calif., 
Helen  Keller  came  to  the  hospital 
and  gave  an  inspirational  talk  to 
an  audience  of  patients  and  staff. 

Just  a  short  time  later,  I  was  in  ^ 
the  paraplegic  ward  visiting  a 
Navy  buddy  who  was  from  my 
hometown,  when  Keller  walked 
into  the  ward.  We  spoke  to  each 
other,  and  her  colleague,  Ann  Sul- 
livan, said  to  Keller,  "Let  us  play 
our  little  game  with  this  young 
man." 

They  had  me  stand  as  I  normal- 
ly would.  Keller  ran  her  hands 
across  my  shoulders  and  back  and 
said,  "This  young  man  must  be  a 
Marine,  his  posture  is  so  good." 

Sullivan  said,  "It's  not  often 
that  you  are  wrong,"  and  asked  me 
what  I  did  at  the  hospital.  I  told  her  I  was  a  physical  therapy 
technician,  stepped  around  behind  Keller  and  told  her  this 
was  what  I  did.  I  then  gently  massaged  her  shoulders  and 
upper  back. 

Keller  smiled  broadly  and  said,  "That  massage  felt  as 
good  as  massages  I  have  been  given  in  Japan."  With  that, 
we  shook  hands  and  they  went  on. 

The  memory  of  a  brief  encounter  with  Keller  will  remain 
with  me  always. 

-  Robert  Leith 
Denton,  Texas 


Robert  Saunders  Leith 
during  World  War  ii. 


BRUSH  WITH  LEGIOmiim 

Private  rides  ^    ^^Idy  Roosevelt  Jr. 

IN  1944  I  was  a  UK-mhei 
ofthe  U.S.  Army's  90th 
Division  -  357th  In- 
fantry Regiment,  1st  Bat- 
talion, Company  C.  Our 
company  left  from  a  port 
in  Wales  on  June  6,  1944. 
with  Italy  as  the  rumored 
destination.  By  June  8,  we 
had  apparently  reached  our 
destination:  we  were  close 
enough  to  a  shoreline  to 
read,  in  large  letters,  "Utah 
Beach." 

We  came  down  the  side 
of  the  ship  into  a  landing 
craft,  which  took  us  to  the 
beach.  Company  C  maneuvered  for  a  few  days,  and  on 
June  11,1  was  wounded.  The  next  morning,  June  12,  a 
jeep  took  me  to  a  battalion  aid  station,  and  from  there  I 
was  driven  by  ambulance  to  the  beach  for  evacuation  to 
England. 

In  the  ambulance  was  a  brigadier  general,  with  a 
clover  leaf  emblem  on  his  sleeve.  The  general  asked 
where  our  unit  was.  I  replied  that  it  wasn't  too  far  back, 
along  a  dirt  road. 

It  wasn't  until  years  later  that  I  learned  the  officer  was 
Theodore  Roosevelt  Jr.,  son  of  the  26th  President  of  the 
United  States,  and  one  of  the  founders  of  The  American 
Legion.  Exactly  one  month  after  that  encounter,  July  12, 
1944,  Roosevelt  died  of  a  heart  attack.  He  had  been  the 
first  general  to  land  on  D-Day. 

-  Martin  Zuba 
Uniondale,  N.Y. 


A  SALUTE  FROM  HARRY  S.  TRUMAN 

Navy  reservist  meets  president  in  Key  West 


IN  1948, 1  was  assigned  as  a 
Naval  reservist  to  the  sub- 
marine base  located  in  Key 
West,  Fla. 

A  fellow  reservist  and  I  were 
walking  along  the  company  street 
when  suddenly  a  well-dressed  en- 
tourage turned  the  comer  and 
headed  toward  us  at  a  brisk  pace. 
In  the  middle  and  slightly  to  the 
front  strolled  the  most  famous  pro- 
file in  America. 

Looking  straight  ahead  and 
wearing  a  broad-brimmed  felt  hat. 
President  Harry  S.  Truman  was 
coming  rapidly  toward  us. 

Having  no  previous  experience  to 


guide  us,  we  stepped  to  the  side, 
stood  at  attention  and  saluted  when 
the  group  reached  our  location.  They 
stopped  abruptly  and  the  president,  in 
strict  military  fashion,  stepped  out, 
faced  us  and  saluted.  While  doing  so, 
he  said,  "I  used  to  wear  one  of  those 
uniforms,  boys,  you  know."  Then  he 
did  an  about  face,  returned  to  his  po- 
sition and  continued  on  toward  the  fa- 
mous "little  White  House"  there  on 
the  base. 

After  that,  I  not  only  thought  of 
Harry  S.  Truman  as  a  great  man, 
but  a  great  human  being,  as  well. 

-  Gale  E.  Brown 
Indore,  W.Va. 
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RxAmerica  salutes  The  American  Legion  as  they 
embark  on  a  new  millennium  of  services  to 
America 's  veterans. 


RxAmerica  continues  to  be  a  proud  business  partner 
of  The  American  Legion  since  1995. 

R^erica 

Mw.  Delivering  Innovative  Healthcam  Solutions 


DEAD  VERMIN  IN  TRAPS  ARE  DISGUSTING! 


ULTRASONIC  PEST  REPELLER 

GUARANTEED  TO  REPEL  MICE,  RATS,  SQUIRRELS,  BATS! 


•  One  unit  protects  up  to  500  sq.  ft. 

•  Costs  less  than  Uadoy  to  operate 
Not  hazardous  to  your  health  like 
«iDravs  bombs  and  poisons 

.  U  S  EPA  EST  #47260-NV-01/UL  #42J9| 
.  Canadian  Agriculture  Department 
PCP  Reg.  ACT  #9674,  21465,  21 
.  Service  Life  -  7  tolOyears  - 


The  Safe  Non-toxic, 
Easy  Way  to  Repel 
Disease  Bearing  [77 
Rodents. 


Poisons  work  by  attacking  the  ner- 
vous system  of  the  rodent.  These 
same  poisons  may  also  attack  your 
nervous  system  causing  irreversible 
harm,  possibly  cancer,  even  death. 
Contact  the  CDC  regional  office 
nearest  you  for  full  details  &  info. 


Our  "Proven  Effective"  Units 
Are  Used  By: 

•  Army  Corps  of  Engineers  •  Bureau  of 
Forestry  •  Dept.  of  Natural  Resources: 
State  Parks  Division  •  School  Systems  • 
Day  Care  Centers  •  Health  Care  Facili- 
ties •  Rural  Electric  Companies  •  Rural 
Telephone  Companies  •  Restaurants, 
Fast  Food  Retailers  •  Prison  Systems 


Just  plug  it  in. 
Watch  it  work! 


I  THE  WILLOWS,  Dept.  PR-  621 
I  1 36  John  Street,  Southport  GT  06490-1497 
I       Please  RUSH  me  by  FIRST  CLASS  MAIL  the 

I  guaranteed  Ultrasonic  Pest  Repeller(s)  ordered  below: 


□  Add  $5.00  for  US  PRIORITY  MAIL  SERVICE 
I  Charge:D  VISA  □  MasterCard  □  Discover  Exp_ 

I  Acct  


NO  DANGEROUS  POISONS  NEEDED 

Our  unit  is  unmatched  by  any  competitor  Its  powerful  j  □  oNE  unit  $19.95  plus  $4  post  &  hand.  ($23.95) 
sound  levels  (140-i-db)  easily  exceed  competitive  mod-  j  □  jwo  units  $35.95  plus  $5  post  &  handl  ($40. 9L 
els  by  50  times  or  more.  This  is  the  "proven  effective" 
pest  repeller  and  not  a  "cheap"  imitation.  Mfg.  by  a  Nat'l 
Pest  Control  Assn.  member.  Engineered  and  tested  in 
USA.  Over  1 ,000,000  units  in  use  from  coast-to-coast, 
from  Attorneys'  offices  to  Fast  Food  restaurants.  Makes 
no  audible  sound— harmless  to  people,  dogs,  cats,  fish, 
birds.  Will  not  interfere  w/ith  TV,  radio,  computers  or  elec- 
tronic equipment.  No  chemicals,  poisons,  insecticides 
or  fumes.  The  small  size  allows  for  convenient  and 
unobtrusive  placement.  No  maintenance.  Guaranteed 
to  worl(  or  return  for  a  full  refund  (less  P&H).  Includes  a 
3  year  warranty.  Meets  all  E.P.A.  guidelines.  Ideal  for 
vacation  home,  out  buildings,  storage  sheds,  work- 
shops— any  place  plagued  by  pests.       ©1999.  wgsi 
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Throughout  the  1930s,  40s  and  50s ... 
radio  was  king  of  American  entertainment. 


r  T  I  HIS  IS  IT.  The  big  night. 
/  The  family  gathers  around 

/  and  watches  intently  as 

I         I  Dad  adjusts  the  radio  tuner. 
At  first,  there  is  only  static. 
Then,  suddenly,  a  voice 
breaks  through: 

"Buck  Rogers  in  the 
25th  Century!"  Timpani 
and  a  thin  sheet  of  metal 
combine  to  form  the  sound 
of  rocket  engines,  so  loud  and  real  the 
speaker  threatens  to  burst. 

Similar  scenes  were  repeated  in  liv- 


ing rooms  across  America  throughout 
the  1930s,  40s  and  50s.  Everyone  lis- 
tened to  the  radio.  Ninety  million  peo- 
ple -  75  percent  of  the  nation's  total 
population  -  tuned  in  to  hear  the  Eddie 
Cantor  Show  on  Sunday  evenings. 

Good  Old  Days."One  of  the  benefits 
of  old  time  radio  was  that  the  pictures 
were  better,"  quips  Barry  Hill,  50,  the 
president  of  the  Old-Time  Radioshow 
Collector's  Association.  The  associa- 
tion, based  in  Belpre,  Ohio,  has  a 
library  of  nearly  half  a  million  radio 
shows  from  the  United  States,  Canada, 
Australia  and  England.  The  Interna- 
tional Society  of  Radio  Program  Col- 
lectors publishes  a  monthly  newsletter. 


"Tune  in  to  Yesterday." 

"Radio  has  significantly 
affected  every  generation 
alive  today,"  Hill  points 
out.  Radio  created  our  first 
national  "superstars."  Peo- 
ple remember  where  they 
were  when  they  heard 
about  Pearl  Harbor.  They 
heard  the  "shot  heard 
around  the  world,"  Bobby 
Thompson's  homer  to  give 
the  New  York  Giants  the 
pennant  over  the  Brooklyn 
Dodgers.  They  recall 
Franklin  Delano  Roo- 
sevelt's famous  "Day  of 
Infamy"  speech. 


From  Fan  to  Star,  "I  lis- 
tened to  the  radio  all  the 
time,"  says  Rosemary 
Clooney,  the  international- 
ly known  star  of  song, 
television  and  film  whose 
first  stage  appearance 
came  at  the  age  of  6, 
singing  with  her  3-year- 
old  sister  at  The  American 
Legion  in  Maysville,  Ky. 
"I  was  a  tremendous  Sina- 
tra fan.  My  father  loved 
Bing  Crosby,  and  would 
sit  us  three  kids  down  and 
make  us  listen  to  him  and 
to  the  way  that  he 
phrased."  As  she  listened, 
little  did  Clooney  know 
her  own  career  would 
begin  on  the  radio  -  at 
Cincinnati's  WLW. 

"They  had  open  audi- 
tions every  Thursday,"  she 
recalls.  One  week  in  1945, 
Clooney  -  who  was  in 
high  school  -  and  her 
younger  sister  Betty  decid- 
ed to  give  it  a  try.  After 
auditioning  for  several  different  peo- 
ple, they  began  to  get  nervous. 

As  their  money  began  to  run  out 
and  they  feared  losing  streetcar  fare  to 
get  back  home,  the  sisters  landed  the 
prized  radio  job. 

"Radio  made  all  the  difference  in 
the  world,"  says  Clooney,  who  starred 
with  Tony  Bennett  on  the  CBS  radio 
series,  "Songs  for  Sale"  in  the  early 
1950s  and  credits  radio  for  much  of 
her  success.  "Bing  (Crosby)  and  I  had 
a  radio  series  that  was  15  minutes  a 
day.  I  was  having  babies  and  I  was 
not  able  to  do  the  kind  of  television  or 
traveling  that  I  had  done  before."  Tap- 
ing radio  shows  that  reached  millions 
of  listeners  allowed  Clooney  to  have  a 
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family  and  keep  her  career  going 
strong. 

Radio  Legion-Aires.  The  American 
Legion  recognized  the  impact  of  radio 
early  in  the  game.  The  Seventh 
National  Convention,  held  in  Omaha, 
Neb.,  in  1925,  called  on  each  Depart- 
ment to  broadcast  at  least  one  program 
per  year.  A  regular  column  in  The 
American  Legion  Weekly,  "On  the 
Air,"  listed  upcoming  Department  and 
Post  broadcasts  -  which  often  includ- 
ed performances  by  Post  bands  and 
Legion-related  news  items.  The 
Legion  Weekly  also  sponsored  the 
Sun-Roxy  Radio  Fund,  which  provid- 
ed free  radio  receivers  to  hospitals  and 
other  organizations  that  served  veter- 
ans. 

Tlieater  of  tiie  Mind.  When  televi- 
sion came  along,  the  new  medium 
used  ideas  that  started  with  radio, 
including  situation  comedies,  soap 
operas  and  live  news  coverage;  it  also 
took  the  top  shows.  "The  Lone 
Ranger,"  "Dragnet,"  "Gunsmoke" 


and  many  other  programs  got  their 
start  on  radio  before  switching  over  to 
television.  "Inner  Sanctum,"  with  its 


Radio,  television,  recording  and  film  star 
Rosemary  Clooney's  first  'gig'  was  singing  at 
an  American  Legion  Post  in  Maysville,  Ky. 


trademark  creaking 
door,  affected  televi- 
sion and  movie  treat- 
ment of  suspense  and  mystery.  Himan 
Brown  is  the  man  responsible  for  that 
show,  and  its  famous  oil-thirsty  door. 

"Anytime  I  wanted  a  'mysterioso' 
effect,  we  had  a  door  that  creaked," 
recalls  82-year-old  Himan  Brown, 
who  developed  and  produced  "Iimer 
Sancmm."  "You  couldn't  oil  it ...  noth- 
ing helped"  So,  when  Brown  was 
asked  to  develop  a  new  show,  he  sug- 
gested mysterious  tales  told  from  the 
"Liner  Sanctum,"  accessible  only  by  a 
creaky  door.  Brown,  who  was  also 
responsible  for  the  radio  versions  of 
"Dick  Tracy,"  "Flash  Gordon"  and 
"Terry  and  the  Pirates,"  says  the  cre- 
ative use  of  sound  effects  and  music 
made  old-time  radio  special. 

"All  you  had  to  do  was  open  the 
door,  and  their  imaginations  took 
over,"  he  says.  And  as  everyone 
knows,  there's  nothing  like  imagina- 
tion to  create  special  effects.  □ 

Article  design:  Simon  Smitli 


It  makes  radio  sound  "simply  amazing." 
Imagine  what  it  can  do  for  your  CDs. 


the  Bose^Wave'^  radio/CD.  When  the  Bose  Wave  radio  was  introduced  it  mke  up  an  entire 
industry,  delivering  breal<through  sound  the  critics  at  Radio  World  called  "simply  amazing."  How  could  we  top 
that?  The  answer:  combine  the  Wave  radio's  revolutionary  acoustic  waveguide  speaker  technology  with  a  CD 
player,  all  while  adding  only  %  inch  to  the  radio's  size.  The  result  is  a  countertop  marvel  that  brings  out  the 
full  clarity  and  richness  of  your  CDs,  and  you  can  still  tune  in  great  radio.  Buy  direct  from  Bose  for  $499 
(Wave  radio  $349).  Or  enjoy  the  option  of  six  interest-free  payments.  Your  satisfaction  is  guaranteed.  In  fact, 
we  believe  once  you  hear  the  incredible  sound  of  your  Wave  radio/CD,  parting  with  it  will  seem  unimaginable. 

Call  1-800-375-2073,  ext.  T2938. 

For  information  on  all  our  products:  www.bose.com/t2938 

Please  specify  your  color  choice  when  ordering.  Wave  radio/CD  $499:  □  Platinum  White  or  □  Graphite  Gray 
Wave  radio  $349:  □  Platinum  White  or  □  Graphite  Gray 
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Better  sound  through  research  « 


CLEAR  MEADOWS, 
PASTURES,  ROADSIDES 

— all  those  non-lawn  areas  that 
ordinary  mowers  can't  touch! 
The  amazing  DR®  FIELD  and  BRUSH  MOWER 
CUTS  tall  grass,  weeds,  brambles,  tough  brush 
and  even  hardwood  saplings  up  to  1"  thick. 

CHOPS/MULCHES  most  everything  it  cuts. 
Leaves  NO  TANGLE  of  brush  to  pick  up  like 
hand-held  bmshcutters  and  sicklebar  mowers. 
Perfect  for  low-maintenance  wildjhwer  meadows, 
European-style  woodlots,  walking  paths,  or  any 
area  you  only  want  to  mow  once 
a  month  or  once  a  season! 

So,Wm  STRUGGLE 

with  a  shaky  hand-held 
brushcutter  or 
sicklebar  mower 


\  01701-9168.  ©1999  Bose  Corporation.  Covered  by  patent  nghts  i; 
lan  not  to  be  combined  wittl  any  other  offer  and  available  on  credit  card  orders  only.  Price 
1  subject  to  change.  Frank  Beacham,  Radio  World,  12/93. 
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NOW  SAVE  20%  FACTORY-DIRECT! 


Please  mail  this  coupon  TODAY  for  complete  FREE 
DETAILS  of  the  DR«  FIELD  and  BRUSH  MOWER 

including  prices,  specifications,  and  "Off-Sea.son" 
Savings  now  in  effect.  There  is  no  obligation. 


I  To:  COUNTRY  HOME  PRODUCTS*,  Dept.  5449F  i 
{___Mei_gs  Road,  P.O.  Box  25,  Vergennes,  VT_0549j_  J 
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George 
Martin 
scored  an 
exclusive 
with 
baseball 
great. 


Freelance  writer  George  Martin,  left,  is  one  of  the  few 
people  to  land  an  interview  with  Joe  OiMaggio. 


Joe 
DiMaggio 


RARE  PERSONAL  INSIGHTS  INTO  LATE  YANKEE  LEGEND 


~fk        O  ONE  ever  inter- 
M       viewed  Joe  DiMag- 
M      gio.  The  media  and 
M      other  outsiders  never 
M     got  close  to  him.  He 
M    was  a  sensitive  and 

■  private  man  who 

■  wanted  his  perfor- 
1  mance  as  a  baseball 

_1_     '  player,  restaurant 
owner  and  TV  advertising  fig- 
ure to  speak  for  him. 


Many  years  after  DiMaggio 
retired  from  the  diamond, 
George  R.  Martin  sought  to 
include  him  in  his  book  Thread 
of  Excellence.  In  an  effort  to 
interview  DiMaggio,  Martin 
dined  every  night  at  his  restau- 
rant on  Fisherman's  Wharf  in 
San  Francisco.  Martin's  perse- 
verance paid  off,  possibly  be- 
cause he  favorably  influenced 
DiMaggio 's  family  while  Joe 
himself  remained  invisible. 
When  Martin  literally 
bumped  into  DiMaggio  as 
he  was  walking  out  of  his 
office,  DiMaggio  invited 
him  to  a  golf  tournament 
in  Las  Vegas.  Thus,  Mar- 
tin chanced  upon  five 
days  of  company  with  the 
great  baseball  player 
widely  known  for  his 
Hall  of  Fame  record,  dig- 
nity and  grace  -  and  also 
for  his  aversion  to  open- 
ing up  to  the  outside 
world. 


"I  was  aware,  at  all  times,  of 
the  particularly  sensitive  line 
between  what  DiMaggio 
regarded  as  general  informa- 
tion, and  what  he  considered  to 
be  no  one's  business  but  his 
own,"  Martin  recalls.  "During 
one  particular  interval,  we  were 
relaxing  in  comfortable  chairs 
in  a  quiet  section  of  the  hotel 
lobby.  I  ventured  into  the  sub- 
ject of  his  'values'  by  stating 
that  Vince  Lombardi  once  item- 
ized his  priorities  as,  'First  - 
God;  next  -  the  family;  and 
then  -  the  Green  Bay  Packers.' 

"DiMaggio  must  have 
sensed,  all  along,  that  I  had 
been  edging  toward  this  area  of 
questioning,"  Martin  continues. 
"He  rose  from  his  chair,  quietly 
but  firmly,  and  replied,  'The 
trouble  with  you  is,  you  don't 
know  when  to  quit.'  " 

Martin  stuck  to  his  guns, 
admitting  to  DiMaggio  that  yes, 
he  didn't  know  when  to  quit  - 
"Just  like  you  when  you  hit 


They  used  to  say  I  covered 
center  field  so  easily.  But 
the  truth  is  -  I  was  really 
(hustling)  out  there." 


safely  in  56  games  in  a  row." 
DiMaggio  broke  the  tension 
with  a  smile  and  recognized 
Martin  as  a  kindred  spirit. 

"This  estabUshed  a  higher 
level  of  mutual  respect,  and  the 
atmosphere  surrounding  our 
further  conversations  was  con- 
siderably more  relaxed  and  con- 
genial," Martin  recalls. 

Joe  Dimaggio  -  His  Legacy, 

Joseph  Paul  DiMaggio  was 
bom  in  Martinez,  Calif.,  and 
spent  his  youth  in  San  Francis- 
co. His  mother  and  father  came 
to  the  United  States  from  Italy 
around  the  turn  of  the  century. 
His  father  was  a  fisherman  who 
went  out  every  moming  in  his 
boat,  the  "Rosalie  D,"  named 
after  Joe's  mother,  and  retumed 
to  the  Fisherman's  Wharf  in  the 
evening  to  sell  his  catch.  It  was 
a  large  family  -  nine  kids  in  aU. 
Joe's  oldest  brother,  Tom, 
helped  his  father  with  the  fish- 
ing. The  others  in  the  family, 
including  Joe,  helped  in  any 
way  they  could. 

But  baseball  was  always  the 
center  of  Joe's  life.  Tom  said 
that  beginning  at  age  6,  Joe 
would  jump  out  of  bed  early 
and  play  baseball  for  eight  to  10 
hours.  His  preoccupation  with 
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staff  Sgt.  Joe  DiMaggio  gets  his  new  Army  Air  Force  shoulder  patch  "pinned  on"  by  Brig.  Gen.  William  J.  Flood  in  1944. 


the  game  and  marvelous  ability 
and  style  led  him  to  playing 
centeriield  for  The  New  York 
Yankees,  whom  he  led  to  10 
American  League  pennants  and 
nine  World  Series  champion- 
ships. His  career  batting  aver- 
age was  an  impressive  .325.  He 
was  named  Most  Valuable 
Player  three  times.  He  twice  led 
the  league  in  home  runs  and 
three  times  in  runs  batted  in.  No 
one  ever  seems  to  remember 
him  committing  an  error  as  he 
covered  center  field  in  his  inim- 
itably swift  and  graceful  man- 
ner. In  1941,  DiMaggio  electri- 
fied the  nation  by  hitting  safely 
in  56  consecutive  games,  a  feat 
which  to  this  day  remains  un- 
matched. During  World  War  n, 
he  served  in  the  U.S.  Army  Air 
Force.  In  1948,  he  became  the 
first  player  to  ever  receive 
$100,000  per  season.  Even  after 
retirement,  Joe  attracted  atten- 
tion. In  1955,  he  was  elected  to 
the  Baseball  HaU  of  Fame. 
There  was  his  short  mairiage  to 


Marilyn  Monroe,  successful  TV 
representation  for  Mr.  Coffee, 
and  decades  of  managing  his 
restaurant.  DiMaggio  died  earU- 
er  this  year.  He  was  84. 


I.  Joe,  it 
would  be  interesting  to  Icnow 
about  some  of  the  people  who 
influenced  and  inspired  you  dur- 
ing your  early  years. 


IJlU.  First  of  all 
my  father,  who  was  a  very 
hard-working  fisherman,  and 
my  mother,  who  was  equally 
hard-working  and  devoted  to 
our  large  famUy.  Also  my  old- 
est brother,  Tom,  was  a  very 
good  example  to  me.  Tom  rose 
at  4  o'clock  each  morning  to 
prepare  for  the  day's  work, 
which  was  absolutely  necessary 
in  order  to  help  support  the 
family.  I  was  still  quite  young 
but  I  would  help  him  with  some 
of  the  equipment.  I  remember 


how  I  would  press  my  back 
tightly  against  one  of  the  pier 
posts  in  order  to  secure  myself 
and  give  myself  enough  lever- 
age to  handle  some  of  the  heavy 
ropes  and  pulleys.  As  a  result,  I 
walked  with  the  straightest  pos- 
ture you  have  ever  seen  -  ab- 
solutely straight  as  a  pencil. 

We  were  all  encouraged  to 
work  in  order  to  help  support 
our  large  family.  I  remember 
when  I  would  bring  home  just  a 
single  dollar  and  my  mother 
would  praise  me  highly  for 
helping  out  so  much.  And  we 
never  took  any  part  of  it  for 
ourselves. 

I  played  a  lot  of  sandlot 
baseball.  In  those  days  vacant 
lots  were  the  only  places  for 
playing  baseball.  We  had  one 
favorite  lot  which  was  filled 
with  stones  and  broken  glass. 
We  had  a  piece  of  wood  for 
home  base  and  large  rocks  for 
first,  second  and  third  bases.  I 
really  never  had  any  idea  at  the 
time  that  I  would  be  a  big 


league  baseball  player,  or  that  I 
even  wanted  to  be  a  big  league 
player.  I  simply  enjoyed  play- 
ing baseball  with  the  other  kids. 


0 


Were  there  any  persons  in 
particular  who  encouraged 
you  toward  a  career  in  base- 
ball? 

A Yes,  there  were  two  people 
who  gave  me  that  idea  and 
who  helped  make  it  seem 
possible.  One  was  Joe  Cronin 
of  the  New  York  Yankees,  who 
was  in  San  Francisco  at  the 
time.  The  other  was  Lefty 
O'Doul,  a  former  big  league 
player  who  was  then  the  man- 
ager of  the  minor  league  San 
Francisco  Seals. 

Lefty  used  to  be  known  as 
"the  man  in  green."  Everything 
he  wore  was  green  -  green 
suits,  green  hats,  green  ties, 
green  sweaters.  I  think  he  even 
used  to  drive  a  green  car.  There 
was  a  nightclub  in  San  Francis- 
co called  "The  Lido"  -  a  big 
fancy  place  -  and  Lefty  used  to 
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park  his  car  in  front  of  this  club. 
He  was  great  with  kids,  so 
whenever  we  saw  his  car  we 
would  run  up  and  flock  around 
him.  Lefty  would  kid  around 
with  us  for  a  while  and  then  we 
would  ask  him  if  he  had  a  base- 
ball. He  would  open  up  his  trunk 
and  he  would  have  baseballs  and 
mitts,  and  all  sorts  of  things  in 
there  and,  more  often  than  not, 
he  would  give  us  a  baseball. 

Now  this  was  a  big  thing  in 
our  neighborhood  at  that  time 
because  we  couldn't  afford  a 
new  baseball  and  the  baseball 
Lefty  gave  us  would  last  for 
about  six  weeks.  After  we  had 
knocked  the  cover  off  of  it  we 
had  to  scrape  up  some  money. 
"Do  you  have  a  penny?"  and 
"How  about  two  cents  from 
you?"  We  had  to  buy  a  roll  of 
black  tape,  which  was  the  best 
tape  for  wrapping  a  baseball  so 
that  it  could  last  for  a  couple 
more  games.  Everyone  became 
an  expert  at  taping. 

fj  You  say  you  were  uncomfort- 
\l  able  playing  ball  at  first,  but 
only  for  a  short  while.  After  that  it 
seems  you  were  always  quite 
confident. 

i  Yes,  that's  true.  I  remember 
\  once  when  I  was  sitting  in 
J  I  the  stands  watching  my 
brother,  Vince,  play  minor 
league  baseball  and  I  said  to  my- 
self, "I  know  I'm  a  better  ball 
player  than  he  is."  Now,  Vince 
later  developed  into  a  very  good 
player  but  at  that  time  he  was  a 
skinny,  gangly  kid  with  glasses 
and  didn't  really  look  very  much 
at  all  like  an  athlete.  I  must  have 
grown  about  a  foot  or  so  myself 
around  that  time  and  I  was  also 
kind  of  awkward-looking,  espe- 
cially when  I  was  running 
around  the  bases;  my  legs  were 
shooting  out  in  all  directions. 
Later  on  with  the  New  York 
Yankees  they  used  to  say  I  cov- 
ered center  field  so  easily.  Well, 
it  looked  that  way  because  of  the 
long  strides  I  had.  But  the  truth 
is  - 1  was  really  (hustling)  out 
there. 

A  Tell  me,  what  was  it  like  to 
w  be  a  New  York  Yankee  in 


those  days? 

A There  was  no  other  organi- 
zation like  it,  and  I  don't 
think  there  has  been  one 
since.  Maybe  there  never  will 
be.  We  were  told  when  we  put 
on  that  pin-striped  uniform  that 
we  were  the  New  York  Yan- 
kees and  that  we  were  in  fact, 
"The  Pride  of  New  York." 
Whenever  we  appeared  in  pub- 
lic, it  was  expected  that  we 
were  to  reflect  the  same  image 
which  we  presented  on  the 
field.  We  wore  suits  with  shirts 
and  ties.  Even  when  I  went 
home  off-season,  and  even 
though  I  was  still  a  very  young 
man,  I  put  on  a  clean  shirt  and 
tie  every  day,  and  I  wore  a  suit 
everywhere. 

QWhat  is  your  philosophy  of 
life? 

A That's  a  difficult  question 
to  answer.  I'm  an  uncom- 
plicated person.  I  was  only 
a  ballplayer.  I'm  sure  that  many 
elements  of  my  personality 
came  through  as  I  played 
baseball.  I  was  simply  det- 
ermined to  perform  as  intensely 
as  I  could.  With  me,  it  was 
either  that  -  or  don't  play  at  all. 

1 1  What  do  you  believe  we 
V  need  in  the  country  today? 

A We  must  reduce  the  vio- 
lence which  is  occurring  in 
the  country  today,  and  re- 
spect family  life  as  we  did  be- 
fore. Children  must  have  a 
home  and  responsible  people  to 
raise  them  if  they  are  ever  go- 
ing to  become  good  persons 
and  good  citizens.  We  must 
have  stronger  leadership  and 
good  examples,  not  only  in 
government  but  among  all  of 
us.  We  need  to  treat  others  as 
we  would  like  to  be  treated.  We 
must  also  return  the  country  to 
its  place  of  leadership  and  re- 
spect and  do  our  best  to  keep 
peace  in  the  world.  Then  we 
will  have  more  pride  in 
ourselves  as  individuals  within 
the  country,  and  we  will  be  able 
to  do  more  about  our  own 
problems.  □ 

Article  design:  Car  on  Morales 


Steve  D.  Kubicek,  back  row,  second  from  left,  remembers  this  group  as 
"one  of  the  greatest  softball  teams  in  Lavaca  County,  Texas." 


Texas  Softball  Team  Triumphs 

Free  soda  pop  from  coach  for  win 


mHE  EXPERIENCE  of  hav- 
I  ing  played  on  one  of  the 
I  greatest  softball  teams  in  a 
J_  remote  rural  area  of  Lava- 
ca County  and  having  been  on 
the  team  that  captured  the  dis- 
trict championship  in  Univer- 
sity Interscholastic  League 
competition  is  one  of  the 
fondest  personal  memories 
and  greatest  sports  achieve- 
ments of  the  20th  century  for 
me,  a  72-year-old  veteran. 

The  year  was  1942  and  the 
school  was  Evergreen,  located 
between  Shiner  and  Moulton, 
Lavaca  County,  Texas. 

As  a  15 -year-old  playing 
second  base,  I  recall  the  ball 
games  were  played  against 
teams  in  Lavaca  County,  us- 
ing a  softball  and  fast  under- 
hand pitching  over  seven  in- 
nings. Team  members  were  in 
grades  seven  through  nine. 
We  advanced  in  the  playoff 
competition  against  two 
schools  from  other  counties 


and  played  in  another  town 
for  the  district  championship. 

Our  teacher/coach,  the  late 
Malvin  K.  Merrem,  made  a 
lifetime  impression  on  me.  He 
was  truly  an  inspiration,  espe- 
cially when  it  came  time  to 
load  into  his  1936  Ford  sedan 
with  all  the  team  members. 
Two  would  ride  in  the  trunk 
with  bats  and  balls.  Before 
leaving  for  a  game,  we  sat 
down  to  listen  to  his  motiva- 
tional pep  talk.  It  always 
helped  me.  If  we  won,  he 
treated  us  to  a  soda  pop. 

Besides  priceless  memo- 
ries, I  still  carry  in  my  heart 
my  playing  days  and  great 
sports  achievements  with  this 
well-known  country  school 
team.  We  did  get  some  green 
sweaters  with  a  big  black  "E" 
on  them,  which  we  had  to  buy 
with  our  own  money  for  75 
cents. 

-  Steve  D.  Kubicek 
Shiner,  Texas 
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SMALL  TOM  NETTERS  TAKE  TITLE 

First  time  championship  for  rural  Indiana  county 


THIS  IS  THE  STORY  of  the  Union  Mills 
Millers  of  1950.  High  school  basketball  in 
that  day  and  age  was  extremely  popular, 
especially  in  rural  communities  of  Indi- 
ana. On  Friday  nights  gyms  across  the  state 
were  packed  with  loyal  fans  watching  their 
heroes  in  action. 

Union  Mills  is  located  in  northwest  Indi- 
ana in  LaPorte  County.  Union  Mills 
High  School  had  about  80  students. 
The  gym,  being  quite  small,  was 
known  as  "The  Cracker  Box."  You 
could  barely  shoot  a  free  throw  with- 
out hitting  the  ceiling.  However,  this 
never  affected  the  enthusiasm  of  our 
coach  or  players.  We  just  concentrated 
on  developing  a  strong,  under-the- 
basket,  inside  game. 

There  were  about  ten  other  small 
schools  in  LaPorte  County  and  two 
large  schools.  It  was  always  the  goal 
of  the  small  schools  to  knock  off  one 
of  the  big  schools  at  tournament  time. 
It  rarely  happened! 

At  tournament  time,  we  played 
maybe  our  best  game  of  the  season. 


The  score  was  tied  at  the  end  of  three  quar- 
ters, but  we  ended  up  winning  by  10  points, 
giving  Union  Mills  its  first  ever  sectional 
championship. 

I  remember  it  as  if  it  were  yesterday.  I'll 
never  forget  it. 

-  Woodrow  W.  "Woody"  Jacobs 
South  Bend,  Ind. 


Woodrow  W.  "Woody"  Jacobs  (No.  9)  and  his  1950  Union 
IVIilis  Millers  high  school  team,  which  won  the  LaPorte  Coun- 
ty, Ind.,  sectional  championship. 


LEGION  CHAMPS  WIN  1943  WORLD  SERIES  TRIP 

Gifted  fielder  led  Minneapolis  team  to  win 

TN  SEPTEMBER  of  1943, 1  stood  spell-  Our  outstanding  coach  and  friend,  Fred 

I  bound  on  the  baseball  diamond  in  Miles  Warburton,  couldn't  have  been  better.  In  the 
I  City,  Mont.  Our  team,  Richfield  Post  435  of  championship  game,  I  was  able  to  catch  six 


X-Minneapolis,  had  just  won  the  world  cham- 
pionship of  American  Legion  Baseball  3-2 
over  a  team  from  Springfield,  Ohio. 


The  1943  American  Legion  national  champion  Richfield 
Post  435  team  from  Minneapolis.  Letter  writer  Charles 
W.  Mettler  appears  in  the  middle  row,  far  right. 


outs  in  left  field  that  contributed  heavily  to 
the  win.  "Todd  made  six  very  difficult  catch- 
es look  easy,"  Coach  Warburton  said. 

The  win  and  those  catches  to  this  day 
make  up  my  greatest  sports  achievement. 
I  was  17  years  old  at  the  time. 

Other  events  related  to  this  champi- 
onship made  the  whole  thing  a  much 
bigger  achievement. 

We  were  put  on  the  train  in  October 
to  see  the  first  two  games  of  the  1943 
World  Series  in  Yankee  Stadium.  The 
Yankees  were  playing  the  St.  Louis  Car- 
dinals. Our  seats  were  a  few  rows  back 
from  the  Yankee  dugout  and  where 
Baseball  Commissioner  Judge  Landis 
sat.  To  our  left  was  cowboy  and  movie 
star  Roy  Rogers.  I  still  have  my  World 
Series  program  with  his  autograph  on  the 
cover. 

-  Charles  W.  "Todd"  Mettler 
Vadnais  Heights,  Minn. 


Balcony  Salutes 
Legion  Baseball 

22-year  veteran  coach 
loved  every  minute 

MANY  FOND  MEMORIES 
surface  when  I  think  about  the 
22  years  I  coached  American 
Legion  baseball. 
Recently  I  built  a  balcony  railing 
for  our  house  out  of  the  broken  bats 
I  saved.  I  consider  this  railing  a  trib- 
ute to  the  young  men  I  coached  and 
to  my  sons,  Frank  Jr.  and  Kurt;  and 
grandsons,  Aaron  and  KeUy,  all 
baseball  players. 

By  1966,  Frank  Jr.  outgrew  Se- 
bewaing's  youth  baseball  program. 
We  contacted  American  Legion 
Post  18  in  Bay  City,  trying  to  enroll 
Frankie  in  Legion  baseball  there,  26 
miles  away.  We  were  too  late. 

Shortly  thereafter,  I  was  re-acti- 
vated in  the  Air  Force  and  served  a 
tour  of  duty  during  Vietnam.  Upon 
my  return,  we  contacted  our  local 
American  Legion  Post  293.  We 
started  an  American  Legion  baseball 
team  in  Sebewaing  and  entered  Bay 
City's  league. 

We  made  good  memories  and 
broke  many  bats.  Today,  21  repaired 
Legion  bats  stand  in  a  row,  making 
a  great  railing  for  our  balcony.  Sig- 
natures from  Hank  Aaron  to  Mark 
McGwire  are  preserved. 

It  was  a  privilege  for  me  to 
coach.  This  railing  is  the  culmina- 
tion of  a  happy  career. 

-Franklin  O.  Hofmeister 
Sebewaing,  Mich. 


Franklin  0.  Hofmeister  and  his  balcony 
of  broken  bats,  which  are  a  "culmina- 
tion of  a  happy  career"  coaching  Ame- 
rican Legion  baseball. 
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COWBOY  iHERlTS  MOTHER'S  FAITH 


Hall'Of'Famer 
Roger  Staubach 
credits  his 
parents  and 
ttieir  faitti  as 
iieys  to  tiis 
successfui  life. 


By  Assistant  Editor  Layne  Cameron 


tOGER  STAUBACH  en- 
gineered no  fewer  than  23 
fourth-quarter  comebacks 
for  the  Dallas  Cowboys. 
It  was  two  losses,  howev- 
er, that  tested  "Captain 
Comeback's"  faith  more 
than  any  come-from-be- 
hind  victory. 
Staubach,  who  retired 
from  the  Dallas  Cowboys  in  1980  as 
the  NFL's  leading  passer,  can  still 
visualize  the  pair  of  seven-yard 
touchdown  passes  to  Mike  Ditka 
and  Lance  Alworth  he  threw  during 
the  1972  Super  Bowl.  He  can  still 
revive  the  joyous  feeling  of  hoisting 
the  Super  Bowl  trophy,  as  well  as 
the  Most  Valuable  Player  award  for 
seemingly  all  the  world  to  see.  His 
most  cherished  memory  from  that 
stellar  performance,  however,  came 
well  after  the  game  had  ended. 

At  the  MVP  award  luncheon, 
Staubach's  mother,  Elizabeth,  ac- 
companied him  at  the  head  table. 
"Once  when  I  looked  over  at  her, 
she  had  a  big  smile  on  her  face  and 
her  green  eyes  were  just  shining," 
Staubach  wrote  in  his  book, 
"Staubach:  First  Down,  A  Lifetime 
To  Go."  "She  was  over  60  then 
but  looked  so  young  and  healthy  ... 
Mom  was  a  large,  robust  woman  ... 
and  that's  how  I  like  to  remem- 
ber her." 


Roger  Staubach  prepares  to  launch  a  pass. 
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Staubach's  proud  parents,  Bob  and  Elizabeth,  admire  their 
Naval  Academy  graduate. 


er,"  recalled  Staubach, 
"but  she  would  never 
complain."  (Roger  would 
note  this  same  trait  20 
years  later.) 

This  sound  foundation 
guided  Staubach  through 
his  youth  and  stayed  with 
him  while  attending  the 
U.S.  Naval  Academy. 
While  at  Annapolis,  he 
began  to  shine  not  only  as 
an  athlete,  but  as  a  per- 
son. Many  already  know 
that  as  Navy's  quarter- 
back, he  won  the  Heis- 
man  Trophy  in  1963;  few 
know  he  had  perfect  at- 
tendance at  5:30  a.m. 
Mass  during  plebe  sum- 
mer (and  rarely  missed 
any  during  his  academy 
tenure).  Few  know  that 
he  honored  his  four-year 
commitment  to  the  Navy; 
fewer  know  that  he  vol- 
unteered for  a  tour  in 
Vietnam  as  a  support  of- 
ficer. "My  wife  didn't  un- 
derstand," recalls 
Staubach.  "It  wasn't  an 
issue  with  me.  I  just  real- 
ly wanted  to  be  part  of 
what  the  country  needed, 
so  I  took  a  tour." 


Staubach's  love  for  his  parents 
was  merely  part  of  his  foundation 
which  was  poured  while  growing  up 
in  the  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  suburb  of 
Silverton.  According  to  Staubach, 
Bob  and  "Betty"  were  exemplary 
Christians.  They  instilled  their  reli- 
gion not  in  preaching  "fire  and  brim- 
stone" lessons,  but  by  living  their 
faith.  True  love,  for  example,  was  a 
concept  addressed  in  scripture  then 
reinforced  when  Staubach's  grand- 
mother became  ill. 

Building  Blocks.  When  Staubach 
was  10  years  old,  "Nana"  was  nearly 
bedridden  with  hardening  of  the  ar- 
teries. Nana  had  been  living  with  the 
Staubachs  since  Roger  was  bom.  So 
his  parents  saw  no  point  in  placing 
her  in  a  nursing  home  simply 
because  she  was  sick.  Betty  worked 
all  day,  then  would  tend  to  her  ailing 
mother.  "We  would  help.  The  great- 
est part  of  the  work  fell  to  my  moth- 


Captain  Comeback.  Since  his  state- 
side retum,  Staubach's  achievements 
have  been  well  documented.  A  career 
Cowboy,  Staubach  took  Dallas  to  four 
Super  Bowls  -  winning  two  -  and  was 
nominated  to  the  Pro  Football  HaU  of 
Fame  the  first  year  he  was  eligible.  He 
had  an  uncanny  knack  for  making 
plays  happen,  such  as  scrambling  until 
a  receiver  was  open  or  heaving  a  "Hail 
Mary"  touchdown  pass  to  win  a  game 
in  the  final  minutes  (Fourteen  of  these 
come-from-behind  wins  came  with  less 
than  two  minutes  to  play). 

While  posting  these  Hall  of  Fame 
feats,  Staubach  suffered  the  loss  of 
both  his  parents  within  three  years  - 
his  father  in  1970,  his  mother  in 
1973.  Losing  parents  is  simply  a  fact 
of  life,  albeit  a  traumatic  one.  Watch- 
ing good  people  die  painfully  and 
slowly,  however,  caused  Staubach  to 
question  his  faith. 

His  father  had  diabetes  and  was  in- 
sulin dependent.  "The  side  effects  real- 


ly took  a  toll  on 
him,"  says  Staubach. 
In  fact,  until  the  side  effects  surfaced, 
Staubach  underestimated  the  serious- 
ness of  his  father's  condition.  At  first, 
he  had  circulation  problems  and  his 
toes  were  amputated;  later,  part  of  a 
foot  was  removed.  "Once  his  kidneys 
failed  and  his  arteries  hardened,"  says 
Staubach,  "it  affected  his  mind.  So  it 
was  a  tough  deal  in  the  end." 

Christ  Strengtliens  Thee.  During 
the  summer  of  '73,  Betty  began  los- 
ing weight.  She  swore  she  had  just 
lost  her  appetite,  and  it  would  pass. 
When  symptoms  persisted,  she  was 
hospitalized  with  suspected  gall 
bladder  problems.  Exploratory 
surgery  revealed  a  softball-sized  tu- 
mor that  could  not  be  removed.  She 
was  diagnosed  with  pancreatic  can- 
cer and  given  less  than  a  year  to  live. 
"My  faith  was  tested  because  I  didn't 
understand  why  both  my  father  and 
now  my  mother  had  to  suffer," 
Staubach  confesses. 

Upon  hearing  the  news,  Staubach 
moved  his  mother  from  Cincinnati  to 
his  Dallas  home.  For  six  months, 
Staubach,  his  wife,  Marianne,  and 
their  three  daughters  comforted  Betty 
as  the  glow  in  her  eyes  and  her 
soothing  voice  slowly  faded.  Mari- 
anne was  a  registered  nurse  and  tend- 
ed her  medical  needs  until  the  final 
two  weeks  when  Betty  required  full- 
time  attention.  Through  it  all, 
Staubach  believes  it  was  very  pos- 
itive for  her  to  be  able  to  die  in  their 
home  and  for  his  daughters  to  get  to 
know  their  grandmother. 

By  witnessing  his  mother's  unre- 
lenting faith,  Staubach  was  able  to 
rejuvenate  his  own.  Many  times 
Betty  experienced  extreme  pain,  but 
refused  to  complain  (Betty,  though 
unable  to  sleep  herself,  would  wait 
until  morning  before  asking  Mari- 
anne for  her  pain  medication).  Her 
firm  belief  that  this  was  her  destiny, 
and  that  she  was  moving  on  to 
something  better,  helped  Staubach 
accept  her  death.  "That's  why  we 
call  it  faith,"  says  Staubach.  "Some 
days  we're  trying  to  figure  out 
God's  plans,  and  that  is  impossible. 
I  believe  our  minds  will  be  opened 
up,  and  we  will  understand;  the  New 
Testament  tells  us  that.  Without 
faith,  you  have  nothing."  □ 
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Readers  Write 


Christmas  Wish 

Son  survives  war 

Sadness  shadowed  our  nor- 
mally happy  days  before 
Christmas.  This  would  be 
the  first  Christmas  the  family 
would  not  be  together.  My  old- 
er brother  C.  Robert  Vander- 
Voort  had  been  training  on  the 
Great  Lakes  in  preparation  for 
duty  on  the  aircraft  carrier 
U.S.S.  Copahee. 

While  at  the  dinner  table,  we 
heard  the  telephone  ring.  Good 
news!  We  were  going  to  pick 
up  Robert  from  the  railroad  ter- 
minal Christmas  morning.  How 
handsome  he  looked  in  his  offi- 
cer's uniform.  It  was  a  bitter- 


A  SIMPLE  PRAM 

Dad  remembers  daughter  in  poem 


Roy  Payne  samples  a  piece  of  his  daugtiter 
DeAnn's  birthday  cal<e.  Her  fifth  birthday  was 
her  last. 

IN  OCTOBER  1944, 1  was  called  to  go 
to  Alabama  for  basic  training  as  an 
Infantry  Replacement  in  the  Army. 
My  belief  in  God  helped  me  each  day. 
As  I  left,  I  heard  my  daughter  say, 
"Please  God,  don't  let  my  daddy  die." 
As  I  look  back,  I  wonder  about  God's 
plan  and  her  plea. 


In  November  1944,  my  daughter  died 
from  an  embolism  following  a  tonsillecto- 
my. She  was  5. 

In  March  1945, 1  was  sent  to  France. 
By  the  time  I  got  there,  it  was  almost  over 
and  I  did  not  get  involved.  In  July  I  was 
sent  back  to  Texas  to  train  for  Japan.  Soon 
that  was  over,  too.  I  completed  my  Army 
time  as  a  cook  in  San  Antonio. 

In  spite  of  the  loss,  I  am  so  thankful 
that  my  faith  helped  me  through.  I  have 
had  so  much  in  my  life.  I  wrote  a  poem  to 
commemorate  DeAnn: 

Five  candles  on  a  birthday  cake. 

With  balloons  made  on  the  icing. 

A  group  of  little  girls  were  standing  by. 

With  a  big  knife  for  the  slicing. 

Just  a  little  party  one  cold  January  day. 

Oh,  how  the  north  wind  blew. 

But  she  never  knew  another. 

Oh,  Lord,  she  went  to  live  with  you. 

So  many  years  have  slipped  away. 

The  winds  remind  us  of  that  year. 

Whenever  we  see  candles,  we  have 

Thoughts  of  our  one  so  dear. 

As  we  turn  and  feel  the  wind  upon  our  face. 

There  isn't  any  doubt, 

We  can  see  her  puffed  cheeks. 

As  she  blew  her  candles  out. 

So,  blow,  wind,  blow! 

She  would  now  be  fifty-seven. 

Help  her  blow  out  her  candles 

At  her  party  up  in  Heaven. 

-  Roy  A.  Payne 
Excelsior,  Mo. 


Ann  VanderVoort  got  her  Christ- 
mas wish  in  1943. 


sweet  holiday,  though,  with  so 
little  time  together.  But  we 
were  thankful  nonetheless. 

Before  Dad  took  Robert 
back  to  the  railroad  terminal 
that  evening,  we  said  our  good- 
byes. When  we  heard  the  car 
pull  from  the  drive,  my  mother 
and  I  began  to  cry.  Then,  Fa- 
ther appeared  in  the  door.  He 
looked  at  Mom  and  said,  "I 
know  that  God  has  granted  me 
one  favor.  I'm  going  to  ask  him 
for  a  second:  Please  keep  my 
son  safe  through  the  war.  So 
dry  your  tears.  I  promise  he'll 
be  safe." 

I  felt  no  fear  after  that.  Dad 
was  absolutely  right. 

-Ann  VanderVoort 

Possemato,  Hancock,  N.Y. 


Christmas  Cup  of  Thanks 

POW's  faith  in  mankind  restored 

DURING  THE  BATTLE  of  the  Bulge, 
I  was  one  of  7,000  GIs  of  the  106th 
Infantry  Division  captured  by  the 
Germans.  We  had  to  endure  a  95- 
mile  forced  march  with  only  a  cup  of 
turnip  soup  a  day.  On  Christmas  Eve, 
German  guards  locked  us  up  in  railroad 
boxcars.  When  British  fighter  planes 
spotted  our  train,  they  thought  it  was 
loaded  with  German  soldiers,  and  they 
strafed  and  bombed  the  boxcars.  Hun- 
dreds of  GIs  were  killed.  Later  that 
night,  some  of  us  were  moved  to  a  barn. 

The  next  morning  was  Christmas.  A 
German  farmer,  his  wife  and  grand- 
daughter came  into  the  bam  to  milk  the 
cows.  In  a  genuine  sense  of  goodwill, 
they  gave  each  of  us  a  canteen  cupful  of 
fresh  milk  to  drink.  Watching  them  help 


their  starving  enemies  renewed  my  faith 
in  God  and  mankind. 

-  Russell  Benigno,  Chatham,  NJ. 
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OFFICER  SURVIVES  TEST  OF  FAITH 

Broken  soldier  realizes  later  God  had  never  left  him. 


I WAS  BROUGHT  up  in  a  Christ- 
ian home.  My  grandfather  was  a 
minister,  and  both  my  parents  were 
in  the  choir  at  church.  At  West 
Point,  I  sang  in  the  Cadet  Choir. 
Something  went  wrong,  though,  once 
I  was  ordered  to  Vietnam. 

Villages  we  were  there  to  pro- 
tect were  attacked.  The  mayor,  po- 
lice chief,  the  school  teacher  and 
most  of  her  students  were  butch- 
ered by  the  communists. 

I  realized  all  too  soon  that  the 
innocent  were  to  suffer.  "Whose 
side  is  God  on?"  I  questioned. 

Later,  as  a  "backseat"  (Ameri- 
can officers  who  directed  missions 
from  the  backseat  of  a  helicopter),  I 
rode  three  helicopters  full  of  bullet 
holes  into  the  ground.  I  was  white 
as  a  sheet,  screaming  "Oh  my 
God!"  all  the  way  through  the  jun- 
gle trees  and  into  the  ground.  My 
Cambodian  counterpart  simply  put 
a  small  bag  with  family  artifacts 
into  his  mouth  and  waited  calmly 


for  his  fate.  We  both  survived,  but 
each  time,  my  faith  was  shaken. 

I  returned  home  a  broken  offi- 
cer. In  spite  of  everyone's  effort,  I 
never  found  God  in  the  seven  men- 
tal wards. 

I  lost  my  military  career  and  my 
health  while  trying  to  wash  away 
my  past  with  alcohol.  My  body  fi- 
nally gave  way,  and  I  was  hauled 
out  of  the  school  where  I  was 
teaching  on  a  stretcher.  I  opted  to 
enter  a  treatment  center  for  alco- 
holism. 

Little  did  I  realize  that  God  was 
with  me.  He  had  never  left.  It  was 
like  the  poem  "Footprints  in  the 
Sand."  You  cry  out  against  God  for 
not  being  with  you  only  to  find  out 
that  during  the  hardest  times  in 
your  life,  he  was  carrying  you  a- 
cross  the  sands  of  time. 

I  have  learned  again  that  faith  in 
God  will  see  us  through. 

-  John  R.  McCormick 
Corpus  Christi,  Texas 


John  McCormick,  an  American  "bacl(seat,"  poses  with  his  Cambodian  counterparts 


Are  you  over  55? 
'look  What  Seniors 
Can  Get  FREE!" 


Washington  DC  (Special)  An  amazing  new 
book  reveals  thousands  of  little-known 
Government  give-aways  for  people  over  55. 

Each  year,  lots  of  these  benefits  are 
NOT  given  away  simply  because  people 
don't  know  they're  available...  and  the 
government  doesn't  advertise. 

Many  of  these  fabulous  freebies  may  be 
yours  regardless  of  your  income  or  assets. 
Entitled  "Free  for  Seniors",  the  book  tells 
you  all  about  such  goodies  as  how  you  can: 

►  Get  free  prescription  drugs. 

►  Get  free  dental  care. 

►  Get  up  to  $800  for  food. 

►  How  you  can  get  free  legal  help. 

►  Get  help  in  paying  your  rent. 

►  $15,000  free  money  to  spruce  up  your 
home! 

►  $  1 ,800  to  warm  you  this  winter. 

►  Access  the  very  best  research  on  our 
planet  on  how  you  can  live  longer. 

►  Forgetful?  Here's  valuable  free  infor- 
mation you  should  get  now. 

►  Stop  blood  pressure  &  cholesterol 
worries  from  ruling  your  life. 

►  Free  help  if  you  have  arthritis. 

►  Free  facts  could  help  incontinence. 

►  Free  eye  treatment. 

►  Free  help  if  you're  depressed. 

►  New  Cancer  Cure?  Maybe!  Get  free 
information. 

►  New  prostate  cancer  developments. 

►  Get  paid  $100  a  day  plus  expenses  to 
travel  overseas! 

►  $5,000  free  to  help  pay  your  bills. 

►  Confidential  help  with  your  sex  life. 

►  Free  impotence  treatments. 

►  Hot  Flashes?  New  research  helps! 

►  Find  out  if  a  medicine  you  are  taking 
could  be  affecting  your  sex  life. 

There's  more!  Much,  much  more,  and 
"Free  for  Seniors"  comes  with  a  solid 
guarantee.  Unless  it  makes  or  saves  you 
AT  LEAST  ten  times  its  cost,  simply 
return  it  for  a  full  refund  within  a  year. 

To  get  your  copy  of  "Free  for  Seniors", 
send  your  remittance  of  only  $12.95  plus 
$2  postage  and  handling  (total  of  $14.95) 
to:  FREE  FOR  SENIORS,  Dept.  FS8148, 
718  -  12th  Street  N.W.,  Box  24500, 
Canton,  Ohio  44701. 

To  charge  to  your  VISA  or  MasterCard, 
include  your  card  number,  expiration 
date,  and  signature...  or  call  toll-free 
1-800-772-7285,  Ext.  FS8148. 

Want  to  save  even  more?  Do  a  favor  for 
a  friend  or  relative  and  order  2  books  for 
only  $20  postpaid. 

Send  for  "Free  for  Seniors"  right  away 
and  you'll  also  get  a  Free  Bonus  which 
could  save  you  thousands  of  dollars  on 
airline  tickets.  It's  a  new  special  report 
entitled,  "How  You  Can  Fly  Anywhere 
Free...  or  Almost  Free." 

Quantities  are  limited  so  you  must 
respond  right  now  to  be  sure  of  getting 
your  copy. 

Why  not  do  it  right  now  while  you're 
thinking  of  it?  ©i997  Tco  fsoi43s02 

http://www.  trescoinc.  com 
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^HEN  I  WAS  a 
young  boy,  my  fa- 
ther began  taking 
my  brother  Tom  and 
me  to  the  604-acre 
farm  in  southwest 
Marion  County,  near 
IndianapoHs,  that  he 
had  purchased  in  the 
early  1930s  with  the 
help  of  my  grandfa- 
thers. My  father,  Marvin  Lu- 
gar,  had  a  degree  in  agricul- 
ture from  Purdue  University. 
He  borrowed  heavily  to  buy 
the  farm  in  the  depths  of  the 
Great  Depression. 


Dad  strongly  disagreed 
with  the  New  Deal  era  supply 
management  that  in  those 
days  ordered  farmers  to  plow 
under  a  field  of  com  or 
destroy  young  pigs.  He  was 
known  to  outline  the  short- 
comings of  the  policy  to  any- 
one who  would  listen.  If  he 
got  a  Roosevelt  dime  in 
change  from  the  cashier  at  the 
local  cafeteria,  he  would 
refuse  to  take  it,  explaining  to 
the  cashier  his  objections  to 
Franklin  Delano  Roosevelt's 
agricultural  policies. 

My  father  believed  the 


Lugar's  parents,  Marvin  and  Bertha,  celebrate  their  25th  anniversary  in  1954. 


farm  was  a  business  -  the 
same  as  his  livestock  commis- 
sion operation  and  his  small 
factory.  He  believed  that  he 
should  be  able  to  make  his 
own  decisions  in  each  of  these 
businesses,  even  on  the  farm, 
which  was  hard  work  and 
very  risky. 

All  too  often,  the  White 
River  came  over  the  levees 
and  flooded  a  250-acre  bot- 
tomland field  on  our  farm.  Re- 
lentlessly, Dad  tried  to  contain 


the  river  with  many  hours  of 
bulldozer  work  that  cost  tens 
of  thousands  of  dollars.  Moth- 
er often  commented  that  travel 
plans  and  other  projected  ex- 
penditures had  just  been  con- 
verted into  another  foot  of  dirt 
piled  on  the  levee. 

Early  in  our  lives,  the  farm 
became  a  lesson  in  work  and 
risk  and  reward.  Tom  and  I 
labored  many  hours,  earning 
10  cents  an  hour,  pulling  vol- 
unteer com  out  of  the  fields. 
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We  saved  our  money  carefully 
in  our  piggy  banks. 

One  year  Dad  allowed 
Tom  and  me  to  invest  our  sav- 
ings in  the  purchase  of  one 
acre  of  his  wheat  field.  We 
had  grand  plans  to  double  our 
investment  of  $17  each.  Un- 
fortunately, the  White  River 
flooded  that  year,  thus  drown- 
ing our  investment.  We 
learned  first-hand  the  risk  of 
losing  our  fortune. 

Our  luck  improved  the  fol- 
lowing year.  Tom  and  I  used 
our  savings  to  purchase  a 
heavy  sow.  Before  long,  the 
sow  gave  birth  to  a  litter  of 
piglets,  and  our  investment 
was  multiplied.  Over  time, 
the  sow  produced  more  litters 
and  our  profits  continued  to 
multiply. 

Our  education  clearly  ex- 
tended beyond  the  classroom 
into  the  real  world  and  the 
business  world  of  our  father. 
Dad  taught  us  well  -  both  the 
risks  and  the  rewards  of  farm- 
ing. My  experiences  growing 
up  on  the  farm  taught  me  the 
importance  of  planning  and 
hard  work. 

My  father  eventually  paid 
off  the  debt  on  our  family 
farm.  I  have  managed  it  for 
the  past  40  years  since  my  fa- 
ther's death,  and  it  has  turned 
a  profit  every  year.  We  grow 
com,  soybeans  and  black  wal- 
nut trees.  I  spend  as  much 
time  as  I  can  pruning  the 
young  wabiut  trees  I  have 
planted.  As  chairman  of  the 
Senate  Agriculture,  Nutrition 
and  Forestry  Committee,  I  led 
the  1996  effort  to  end  federal 
production  controls  and  put 
into  place  the  Freedom  to 
Farm  program.  Each  year  as  I 
make  my  own  planting  deci- 
sions based  on  the  market,  I 
remember  my  Dad,  and  appre- 
ciate my  memories  on  the 
farm  with  him.  □ 


U.S.  Sen.  Dick  Lugar, 
R-Ind.,  owns  a  604 -acre  corn, 
soybean  and  tree  farm  in 
Marion  County,  Indiana. 

Article  design:  Caron  Morales 


GOING  TO  TOWN 

Boy  hides  in  IVIodei  A 
rumble  seat 

I WAS  BORN  on  an  80-acre 
farm  four  miles  northeast  of 
Tomah,  Wis.,  the  youngest 
child  of  John  and  Rose  Rigert. 
There  were  also  two  brothers, 
John  and  Harry,  and  a  sister, 
Lillian. 

Dad  owned  a  Ford  Model  T 
until  1936,  when  he  purchased  a 
1929  Ford  Model  A.  Great  care 


was  taken  in  keeping  the  car 
clean:  There  were  blankets  on 
the  seats  and  no  dirty  shoes  or 
jumping  around  allowed.  Trips 
to  tovm  were  infrequent,  and 
planned  in  advance. 

I  was  not  always  permitted  to 
go  on  these  excursions;  farm 
chores  needed  to  be  attended  to. 
But  when  I  heard  talk  of  "going 
to  town,"  I  devised  a  way  to  go 
along.  An  hour  before  leaving,  I 
would  climb  in  the  back  seat,  lay 
on  the  floor  and  cover  myself 
with  blankets.  As  dad  ap- 


proached town, 
I  would  jump  up 
and  say,  "I'm  going  to  town, 
too!" 

An  especially  memorable  trip 
came  when  my  brother,  John, 
then  21 ,  came  home  for  a  visit  in 
his  1931  Model  A  roadster, 
which  had  a  rumble  seat.  John 
talked  about  going  to  town  later 
in  the  evening.  Not  wanting  to 
miss  that  trip,  I  modified  my 
tactics;  I  climbed  in  and  laid 
down  in  the  rumble  seat,  anx- 
iously awaiting  departure.  Final- 
ly, my  brother  left  for  town 
about  8:30  p.m.  About  two  miles 
ft-om  the  house,  I  jumped  up  and 
said,  "1  am  coming  with  you  to 
see  where  you're  going!"  John 
stopped  the  car  and  said,  "Get 
out  and  walk  home!"  I  was  only 
12  years  old,  and  was  afraid  to 
walk  home  in  the  dark. 

Never  again  did  I  try  to  sneak 
rides  to  town. 

-  Roy  Rigert,  Bristol,  Wis. 


ront  fender  with  his  family  and  their  IVIodei  A  Ford. 


SUMMERTIME  ON 
THE  FARM 

Fond  memories  of  fishing, 
swimming  and  cucumbers 


FAVORITE  memory  of  farm 
life  comes  from  the  summer  of 


Charles 
Portage 


y  1 1937.  As  a  12-year-old,  I  looked 
_  _  T  If orward  to  returning  in  the  fall 
to  our  one-room  country  school  at 
West  Mendon,  Mich.,  as  an  eighth 
grader  -  one  of  the  "big  kids."  There 
was  no  thought  in  my  mind  of  the  war 
which  would  come  before  I  finished  high  school. 

My  daily  chores  were  not  too  demanding.  I 
mUked  four  cows  moming  and  night,  fed  them, 
took  care  of  the  milk  and  cleaned  the  stables.  I 
helped  my  mother  feed  the  chickens,  gather  the 
eggs  and  clean  out  the  chicken  coop.  My  dad  did 
the  field  work  on  our  80  acres,  planting  and  har- 
vesting the  com,  wheat  and  hay  which  fed  our 
animals.  A  couple  of  hours  each  moming  and 
evening  took  care  of  all  my  duties.  Otherwise,  I 
was  free  to  do  as  I  pleased. 

Most  of  my  time  was  spent  with  three  or  four 
pals  and  my  dog,  Dido,  roaming  the  fields  and 
woods  of  the  neighborhood  and  swimming  in  the 


Sr.,  left,  and  Frank  Davenport  head  off  to  fish  at 
Lake,  Mich.  Charles  Sampsell  Jr.  was  responsible  for  the 
patch  at  left. 


Portage  River.  My  mother  loved  to  fish  and  en- 
couraged me  to  leam  her  favorite  sport.  I  became 
a  "bom-again"  fisherman.  In  August,  my  cucum- 
ber patch  began  to  bear.  I  picked  every  other 
moming,  loaded  the  two  or  three  bagfuls  into  our 
black  Model  T  Ford  and  rode  with  my  mother  to 
the  pickle  station  to  sell  cucumbers.  By  Septem- 
ber, I  had  saved  $100. 1  spent  the  money  on  a 
reconditioned  L.C.  Smith  typewriter  mail- 
ordered  from  Sears  &  Roebuck. 

I  still  have  the  typewriter,  and  although  in  my 
74  years  I've  accumulated  many  fond  memories, 
the  summer  of  1937  remains  my  favorite. 

-  Charles  Sampselljr.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 
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PITCHING  HAY    COWBOY  LIFE  TEACHES  VITAL  LESSONS 


Depression  teaches 
Golden  Rule 

1GREW  UP  on  a  farm  near 
Ethan,  S.D.,  in  the  1930s.  I 
especially  remember  haying 
time.  We  stacked  it  all  by 
hand  after  my  father  cut  and 
raked  it.  Next,  we  pitched  it  into 
our  big,  wooden  hay  racks  with 
pitchforks.  We  had  to  be  sure  it 
was  dry  before  picking  it  up. 

The  smell  of  fresh  hay  is  so 
nice  and  we  worked  many 
hours  tromping  it  down  as  we 
unloaded  it.  Luckily,  I  had  five 
siblings  to  help,  and  of  course 
our  dog,  "Tyke','  came  along. 

Our  dad  shaped  the  stack 
first,  then  we  took  turns  helping 
him.  We  were  proud  of  the 
nice,  even  stacks,  all  ready  for 
winter.  Modem  hay  balers  can 
do  this  job  so  much  faster  now, 
but  the  hard  times  of  the  '30s 
taught  us  good  lessons,  such  as 
responsibility,  hard  work,  shar- 
ing and  loving  one  another. 
People  were  concerned  only 
about  food,  shelter  and  the  ne- 
cessities, not  about  having  more 
than  someone  else.  Most  people 
lived  by  the  Golden  Rule  and 
shared  what  they  had.  Living 
like  this  is  something  money 
can't  buy. 

-  Doris  Johnson 
Alliance,  Neb. 


erJohn  and  dog  Tyke  pose  below. 


Man  saves  cow,  loses  calf 

THE  TIME  I  felt  most  like  a  real  cowboy 
was  one  morning  during  the  winter  of  1953 
in  Piper  City,  111.  There  had  been  an  unex- 
pected blizzard  (we  didn't  have  Doppler 
radar  in  those  days,  or  even  a  local  weather 
report),  and  I  had  to  dig  my  way  through 
four-foot  snow  drifts  to  get  to  the  bam  to 
feed  the  cattle. 

While  throwing  hay  down  and  taking  my 
usual  moming  tally  of  the  herd,  I  noticed 
that  ol'  "Lassie-cow",  who  was  about  to  calf 
was  missing.  A  cold  walk  to  the  lane  gate 
confirmed  my  worst  suspicions:  I'd  failed 
to  secure  the  gate  the  night  before.  It  had 
blown  open,  and  Lassie-cow,  as  cow  crit- 
ters are  prone  to  do,  had  gone  -  probably 
to  the  most  remote  spot  on  the  farm  -  to 
have  her  calf.  This  presented  me  with  a 
real  problem,  because  to  find  Lassie-cow, 
I  had  to  go  through  waist-high  snow 
drifts,  blowing  snow  and  icy  rain,  to  see 
what  I  could  do  for  the  calf.  I  would  then 
have  to  bring  them  both  back  to  the  bam 
before  the  school  bus  arrived  to  take  me 
to  school. 

Although  I  knew  my  Pinto  Tennessee 
Walker  mare,  "Paint,"  would  argue  with 
me,  I  decided  I  had  to  saddle  her  up  and 
ride  out  into  the  icy  teeth  of  that  storm. 
Well,  as  I  expected.  Paint  fought  me  every 
step  as  I  urged  her  through  the  deep  snow. 
Sure  enough,  when  we  got  to  the  most  remote 
spot  in  that  back  pasture,  there  was  ol' 
Lassie-cow,  ears  up,  eyes  wide,  bawlin'  her- 
self hoarse  and  snortin'  snow  at  us.  I  looked 
for  the  calf,  but  could  see  only  a  hole  in  the 
snow.  I  dismounted  and  approached  the  edge 
of  the  hole.  There  in  the  bottom  of  all  that 
white  was  a  little  black  heifer,  stone-cold 
dead  and  stiff  as  a  board.  That  poor  litde  calf 
never  had  a  fighting  chance  on  that  snowy, 
sub-zero  night,  and  I  blamed  myself  for  not 
checking  the  gate  the  night  before.  If  I'd  been 
a  hired  hand,  I  reckon  I'd  have  fired  myself 
right  then  and  there. 

Meanwhile,  my  mare  was  tugging  at  her 
reins,  wanting  to  get  back  to  that  nice,  warm 
bam.  I  was  having  the  same  notions  myself, 
but  old  Lassie-cow  would  not  leave  her  calf  - 
even  if  it  was  frozen  veal.  I'd  have  to  throw 
that  calf  up  in  front  of  my  saddle  and  bring  it 
back  to  the  bam,  or  else  ol'  Lassie-cow  would 
stay  out  here  and  end  up  frozen  beef  herself. 

As  you  can  imagine.  Paint  was  in  no  mood 
to  have  a  frozen  animal  strapped  to  her  back, 
but  somehow  I  managed  it,  while  Lassie-cow 
dogged  my  heels,  bellerin'  and  snortin'  and 


Gordon  Downs 


generally  letting  me  know  she  was 
none  too  happy  with  these  proceedings.  As 
soon  as  I  was  up  on  Paint's  back,  she  high- 
tailed it  toward  the  bam  so  fast  that  Lassie-cow 
was  left  in  a  cloud.  The  snow  felt  like 
thousands  of  tiny  pieces  of  glass  against  my 
bare  face,  and  my  glasses  were  fogging  up,  so  I 
didn't  see  the  gate  had  blown  shut.  Paint  tried 
to  go  right  on  through,  the  end  result  being  me 
and  the  dead  calf  deposited  on  the  other  side  of 
the  gate,  in  a  very  cold  bank  of  snow. 

The  only  good  thing  that  moming  was  that 
the  blizzard  had  made  it  impossible  for  the 
school  bus  to  make  its  rounds,  so  school  was 
canceled.  To  this  ol'  coilntry-cowboy,  that 
was  good  news,  until  I  realized  I  was  going  to 
have  to  "milk  out"  Lassie-cow  because  her 
calf  was  dead. 

That  cowboy  incident  taught  me  four  im- 
portant facts  of  life:  First,  death  is  part  of  the 
life  experience;  second,  the  best-laid  plans 
don't  always  yield  the  expected  results;  third, 
mother  nature  can  be  deadly;  and  fourth,  a 
good  sense  of  humor  is  sometimes  all  we  have 
to  see  us  through  the  hard  times. 

-  Gordon  W.  Downs 
Mandeville,  La. 
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There  are  times  when  everyone  would  like  a  little  extra  volume  to  enhance  their  hearing! 


45-Day  Money  Back  Guarantee 
Uses  Model  #312  Battery 
Single  Unit  Only  $179.95 


It's 

Smaller 
Than  A 
Dime! 


It's  So  Small... 
It's  Almost  Invisible 

MaxiSound. 

In-the-Ear  Hearing  Aids 

Mfg.  at  U.S.A.  Registered  Facility 

uses  sophisticated  micro-miniaturized  circuitry  to 
provide  affordable,  in-the-ear  sound  amplification 


For  the  last  couple  of  years,  I've  con- 
stantly had  to  ask  people  to  repeat  what 
they  just  said  to  me...  I've  turned  up  the 
volume  on  the  TV  so  loud  that  everyone 
in  the  house  complains...  and  my  wife  and 
children  tell  me  that  I'm  speaking  too  loud. 

Naturally,  I've  denied  everything.  I 
didn't  want  to  admit  I  knew  that  I  was 
having  a  slight  hearing  problem.  I  was 
hoping  it  would  go  away,  all  by  itself,  with- 
out doing  anything  about  it!  But,  deep 
down  inside,  I  knew  I  needed  a  little  ex- 
tra help  in  the  hearing  department,  and 
lately,  I  needed  this  extra  help  more  and 
more. 

My  wife  was  so  tired  of  me  asking  her 
to  either  speak  louder  or  repeat  every- 
thing she  said.  We  were  having  argu- 
ments over  my  hearing.  Finally,  she  in- 
sisted that  I  get  some  help. 

The  product  I'm  talking  about  is  called 
MaxiSound.  It's  an  affordable  hearing  aid 
manufactured  in  the  USA  at  an  FDA  reg- 
ister facility. 

MaxiSound  is  so  small  and  compact 
that  it  fits  inside  the  ear  canal  (it's  almost 
invisible).  There  are  no  wires,  no  behind 
the  ear  devices  and  it  doesn't  cost  a  for- 
tune. Not  only  that,  but  its  Class  A  linear 
circuitry  is  designed  to  maximize  your 
natural  ability  to  hear  sounds*.  Maxi- 
Sound can  make  speech  louder  and  its 
phone  use  quality  is  good. 

MaxiSoundvjorked  so  well  for  me  that 
I  am  now  marketing  them  direct  to  the 
consumer.  And,  I  know  that  they'll  work 
for  you  tool  It's  great  to  be  able  to  hear 
the  TV  clearly  again. 

Let  me  tell  you  a  little  more  about  them. 
They  are  ideal  for  amplification  of  faint 
sounds  like  distant  lectures  or  outdoor 
wildlife.  Each  amplifier  features  an  indi- 
vidual on/off  and  volume  control.  Its  one- 
size-fits-all  is  comfortable  and  comes  with 
9  replaceable  soft  rubber  tips,  six  300 
hour  batteries,  cleaning  tool,  storage 
pouch  and  detailed  instructions.  Maxi- 
Sound is  made  in  the  USA,  and  is  com- 
parable to  other  sound  enhancement  sys- 
tems that  retail  for  up  to  $1 000.00. 

MaxiSound  is  completely  guaranteed 
with  both  a  45  day  money  back  (less 
P&H)  return  policy  if  you  are  not  satisfied 
from  Willows  GS  and  a  90  day  manufac- 
turers warranty  against  defects.  An  op- 
tional 6  month  extended  warranty  for 


Max  Output  111.5dB 

Peal<  Gain  36dB 

'  Avg.  Gain  32dB 

:  Frequence  600-5900 

Harmonic  Distortion: 

500Hz  1% 

at  800Hz  0% 

at  1600Hz  0% 

Individual  left  &  right  units 

Amplification. 

ultra-sophisticated, 
micro-miniaturized, 
Class  A  linier  circuitry. 

More  output,  higher  gains 
for  distortion  free  sound 

9  Ear  Tips  in  Assorted  Sizes 

COMPARE  FOR  YOURSELF 
SEE  THE  DIFFERENCE  &  SAVE! 


Req.  fitting 
Req.  testing 
Battery  life 
Impact  resist 
Feedback 
Phone  use 
Individual  Left 
&  Right  aids 
Distortion:  Hz 
Home  Trial 
Retail:  each 
 pair 


Most 
Brands 

Yes 

Yes 
160  hr 
Average 
Frequent 

Yes 


Yes 
Varies 
30  days 
$1000. 
$2000. 


Crystal 

Ear 

No 

No 
320  hr 
Excellent 
Limited 

Yes 


Yes 
3%@800 
30  days 
$299.85 
$599.70 


MAXI 
SOUND 
NO 
NO 
SOOhrs 
Excellent 
Limited 
Good 


YES 
0%@B00 
45  days 
$179.95 
$339.95 


"After  seeing  your  ad  in  the  newspaper,  I  de- 
cided to  take  a  chance  on  your  product.  Imag- 
ine my  surprise  when  I  first  tried  your  sound 
amplijicalion  product  and  it  worked  great.  The 
arnplificalion  seemed  to  balance  out  the  hear- 
ing between  my  left  and  right  ear.  I  am  com- 
pletely satisifed  with  both  the  sound  quality 
and  amplification  of  your  MaxiSound  prod- 
uct." Dr.  George  T.  Stallings 

"/  paid  $2000.00 /or  (a  pair  of  hearing  aids) 
they  Just  never  dki  work  right  so  I  quit  using 
them.  When  I  got  MaxiSound  I  put  them  right 
in  my  ears  and  I  want  you  to  know  they  sure 
work  well.  I  wear  them  every  day  to  work. " 

J.  Jackson,  GA 

"The  MaxiSound  I  purchased  from  uou  is  the 
best...  and  the  best  price  I  have  ever  had-  I 
have  had  at  least  10  hearing  aids...  Yours  is 
the  best. "  Harold  F.  Beach.  PA 

"You  can  imagine  my  surprise,  and  delight, 
when  I  was  able  to  hear  very  close  to  nornvilly 
the  first  day  I  used  my  MaxiSound  units. " 

Lelghton  Soule,  NY 

"Your  cmpany  is  one  oj  the  more  professional 
that  1  have  run  into  in  recent  years. " 

D.  Lopez,  CA 


breakage  or  repair  is  available  from  Wil- 
lows GS,  Inc. 

More  than  100,000  satisfied  custom- 
ers have  purchased  MaxiSounds  units... 
now  they  speak  at  normal  levels  and  un- 
derstand all  most  every  word  that  is  spo- 
ken in  group  conversations. 
web  site:  www.  HearingSolution.com 
Questions  &  Comments:  203-226-0170 
Monday  to  Friday,  9AM  to  5PM  -  EST 

Individual  experiences  nfiay  vary  depending  on  severity  of 
hearing  loss.  ©1999.  Vt/GSI 

have  been  advised  that  the  Food  and  Drug  Administration  (FDA)  has  determined  that  my  best  interests  would  be  served^ 


vi/ish  either  a  medical  evaluation  ort 


1  licensed  dispenser  utilizing  established  procedures  and  instrumentation  i 
18  years  old  or  older  and  voluntarily  sign  this  waiver  which  indicates  that  I  d 
:  before  purchasing  my  MaxiSound." 


WGS 


WILLOWS  GS,  Dept.  MST-201 

 1 136  John  St,  Southport  CT  06490 

Please  RUSH  the  guaranteed 
/Wax/Sound  hearing  aids  ordered  below 

□  ONE  Max/Sound  only  $179.95 
Indicate  □  Left  Ear  or  □  Right  Ear 

□  SAVE!  Order  a  Pair  for  $339.95 

□  12  Model  #312  Batteries  -  $10.00 
6  Month  Extended  Warranty  Special 

□  Single  Unit  $19.95   □  Pair  $34.95 


Charge  my:  □  VISA  □  MasterCard  □  Discover 
Acct  Exp  I  


Name 


City_ 


add  $12.00  for  shipping,  handling 
and  insurance  per  order 
□  EXPRESS  MAIL  $20.00  EXTRA 
Enclosed  is  check/M.O.  for  $  


CHARGE  ORDERS  CALL  1-800-770-1155  TOLL  FREE  24  Hours-A-Day 


State. 


-Zip_ 


Readers  Write 


Johnston  Heights 


/ 


A  MAN  &  HIS 
MOUNTAIN 

Marking  th^  globe 

THE  SINGIe  most 
memorabk  moment 
in  my  70  years  of 
life  happened  the 
morning  the  mai 
brought  to  our 
home  the 
announcement 
there  was  a 
mountain 
bearing  my 
surname  on 
the  continent 
of  Antarctica! 

The  letter 
said  the  moun 

tain  had  been  named  for  me  in 
1 966.  But  for  whatever  reason,  I 
was  not  notified  of  this  honor 
until  I  contacted  the  U.  S.  De- 
partment of  the  Interior  in  1975. 

My  work  at  the  South  Pole 
science  station  during  the 
1962-63  wintering-over  period 
is  all  but  forgotten;  our  record 
cold  temperature  of  minus  1 10 
degrees  Fahrenheit  has  been 


Harry  R.  Spohn  in  1963,  at  South  Pole  Station,  Antarc- 
tica. Tlie  temperature  at  tlie  time  of  this  picture  was 
minus-70  degrees  Fahrenheit. 

shattered.  But  Mount  Spohn 
will  remain  on  appropriate 
maps  of  Antarctica,  and  will 
speak  of  the  legacy  my  wife 
and  I  leave  to  present  and  fu- 
ture family  members;  and  the 
mountain  will  always  say, 
"Someone  named  Spohn  was 
here." 

-  Harry  R.  Spohn 
North  Platte,  Neb. 


Barbarann 
Stromer  as 
the  "Goddess 
of  Liberty." 


THE  GODDESS  OF  LIBERTY 

12-year-old  presides  at  tank  parade 

1 VIVIDLY  remember  the  summer  of  1941,  in 
Berwick,  Pa.  I  had  been  chosen  by  the  executive 
body  of  the  American  Car  and  Foundry  Co.  and  U.S. 
Army  officials  to  be  "The  Goddess  of  Liberty"  in  the 
thrilling  parade  and  celebration  on  Aug.  2,  1941,  to 
mark  the  completion  of  the  1,000th  M-3  Light 
Tank,  produced  by  the  American  Car  and  Foundry 
Co.  in  Berwick. 

The  tank  had  been  painted  dazzling  white  and  I, 
too,  was  dressed  in  a  beautiful  white  gown  with  a 
shimmering  silver  crown  and  held  an  armful  of 
American  Beauty  roses.  The  1,000th  tank  was 
flanked  by  two  more  regular  combat  tanks  as  we 
paraded  down  the  main  street  of  town. 
As  I  rode  proudly  on  top  of  this  majestic  white 
tank,  more  than  7,000  A.C.&  F.  workers  marched 
behind  me  in  their  white  shirts  and  white  overseas  caps, 
each  shouldering  an  American  Flag.  More  than  27  bands 
and  drum  and  bugle  corps  came  from  surrounding  towns 
to  perform  as  lead  bands  for  the  many  sections  of  march- 
ing workers.  A  battalion  of  15  more  tanks,  which  would 
perform  in  the  ensuing  sham  battle  followed,  as  well  as 
dozens  of  other  floats  and  attractions  pertaining  to  this 
historic  event. 

A  spectacular  sham  battle  followed  the  parade  at  the 
Berwick  Airport. 

This  event  was  shown  on  Pathe  News  all  over  America, 
and  was  also  aired  on  several  national  radio  broadcasts. 

It  certainly  was  the  most  memorable  moment  of  my 
life  -  and  I  was  only  12  years  old! 

-  Barbarann  (Stromer)  Plane,  Atlanta,  Mich. 
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Six-year-old  Esko  Ensio  Hallila  crossing 
tlie  Atlantic  with  his  parents,  heading  to 
America. 


FINDING  NEW  LIFE 
AT  ELLIS  ISLAND 

Marine  reflects  on  naturalization 


rriHE  FIRST  TIME  I  saw  the  Statue  of  Liber- 
'    Ty  and  Ellis  Island,  N.Y.  was  a  cold  March 
day  in  1927.  My  parents  and  I  got  off  the 
boat  after  a  12-day  voyage  from  Finland. 
Along  with  hundreds  of  others,  we  went 
through  the  many  offices  where  we  were  close- 
ly interviewed  and  given  a  physical  exam.  We 
were  asked  if  we  had  a  trade  or  vocation,  who 


sponsored  us  and 
where  we  would  live.  Most  of 
the  people  passed,  although  there 
were  some  who  didn't  make  it. 

They  placed  identification 
tags  around  our  necks.  These  tags 
directed  the  officials 
to  put  us  in  the  right 
line  for  transportation 
  to  Worcester,  Mass. 

a Being  a  little  over  6 
  years  old  at  the  time,  I 

remembered  much  of 
what  happened  -  al- 
though hearing  my 
parents  relate  their 
experiences  helped. 

The  summer  of 
'96,  prior  to  flying  to 
Finland,  I  had  the  oc- 
casion to  again  visit  the  newly  refurbished  EUis 
Island  reception  center  for  immigrants.  The 
names  of  my  parents  -  Nikolai  A.  and  Ingrid 
Sarlin  HalUla  -  and  me  were  there  on  the  "Im- 
migrants Wall  of  Honor,"  along  with  thousands 
of  others  who  came  to  these  shores  from  for- 
eign lands. 

I  am  thankful  to  God  that  my  parents  came 
to  the  USA  and  that  I  had  a  chance  to  serve  my 
new  country  in  the  U.S.  Marine  Corps. 

-  Esko  Ensio  Hallila,  Temple  Hills,  Md. 


Hallila  visits  the  Immigrants  Wall  of 
Honor  at  today's  Ellis  island. 


Join  the  Navy, 
See  the  Sharks 

Diver  staves  off 
attack  with  bubbles 

AUG.  24, 1942,  aboard  the 
USS  MaUard  ARS-32.  On 
this  day  I  was  to  qualify  as 
a  second  class  diver.  The 
Mallard  was  anchored  off  the 
San  Bias  Islands,  in  the  Carib- 
bean. At  four  bells  (4  a.m.)  I 
was  dressed  in  hard  hat  gear. 
At  8:30  a.m.,  I  was  90  feet 
below.  My  task  was  to  assem- 
ble 16  pipes,  elbows  and 
unions  into  a  square  within  15 
minutes. 

The  visibility  was  good. 
I  put  the  pieces  on  the  ocean 
floor  and  knelt  down.  I  start- 
ed putting  the  pipes  together 
when  I  felt  a  nudge  on  my 
helmet.  Glancing  out  the 
starboard  port,  I  saw  a  large 


gray  shark! 

My  neck  hair  stood  up,  my 
heart  started  pounding,  and 
my  mouth  suddenly  got  very 
dry.  I  whispered  into  the  trans- 
ceiver, "Topside,  this  is  Blue 
Diver.  There  is  a  shark  at  my 
starboard  port." 

"Don't  panic,"  a  voice  on 
the  other  end  responded. 
"There  are  a  bunch  of  sharks 
around  here.  Do  exactly  as  I 
command,  no  questions!  Grab 
the  exhaust  valve  in  your 
mouth  and  pull  it  toward  you. 
When  the  air  builds  up,  extend 
your  arm,  get  a  finger  under 
the  cuff,  point  it  at  the  shark 
and  let  the  air  bubbles  hit  his 
nose.  He  wUl  back  off." 

I  summoned  aU  the  courage 
I  could  muster  and  did  as  I  was 
commanded.  I  pointed  my 
hand  at  the  shark,  hoping  he 
wouldn't  bite  it  off.  With  the 
first  blast  of  bubbles,  he 
backed  off,  but  he  approached 
again.  Another  blast  of  air  and 


Franl(  J.  Turk  gets  ready  for  a  dive 
off  the  San  Bias  Islands  in  the 
Caribbean. 

Mr.  Shark  swam  away. 

My  breathing  and  heart 
rate  returned  to  normal,  and  I 
wasted  no  time  in  finishing 
my  task  to  qualify  as  a  second 
class  diver. 

-Frank  J.  Turk 
Ft.  Washington,  Pa. 


Corps  uniform,  1944. 


WAR  IS  OVER 

Hard-fought  victory 

?-JDAY,Aug.  14, 1945!  As  the 
news  spread  like  wildfire  through 
the  Marine  women's  barracks  in 
Arlington,  Va.,  we  cried  and 
cheered  and  danced  in 
the  halls.  Amidst  the 
celebration,  I  finished 
sewing  my  brand  new 
sergeant  stripes  on  my 
uniform  sleeve. 

Communications 
were  in  chaos,  but 
my  fiance,  recently 
released  from  the 
Merchant  Marine, 
met  me  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C.  The  streets 
were  packed  with 
people  milling  about,  singing,  shout- 
ing and  clapping  each  other's  backs. 

The  pent-up  emotions  of  a  war- 
weary  people  burst  forth  in  unbridled 
exuberance.  One  celebrating  sailor 
kissed  a  pretty  woman  before  notic- 
ing her  escort's  gold  braid.  A  stut- 
tered apology  met  with  smiles. 

We  josfled  along  with  the  crowd, 
laughing,  embracing  and  being  em- 
braced by  strangers.  As  darkness  fell, 
we  found  ourselves  in  Lafayette 
Park,  looking  across  Pennsylvania 
Avenue  at  the  White  House.  A  flag 
flew,  fit  by  a  spotiight,  indicating  the 
president  was  in  residence. 

We  stood  silent,  sobered  and  sad- 
dened by  thoughts  of  the  many  who 
had  given  their  lives  to  achieve  this 
moment,  and  the  wounded  who 
would  always  bear  the  reminders  of 
this  war.  But  now  the  rebuilding  of 
the  country  and  of  individual  lives 
could  begin. 

Then  came  the  chilling  thought 
that  the  conflict  could  have  ended 
differently.  Another  flag  could  have 
been  at  the  top  of  that  flagpole;  an- 
other leader  could  have  been  in  our 
White  House.  We  would  not  be  cele- 
brating, but  facing  a  way  of  life 
unimaginable  to  a  free  people  after 
nearly  200  years  of  independence. 

A  wave  of  gratitude  filled  me  and  I 
thanked  God  that  the  Stars  and  Stripes 
were  stiU  flying  against  the  night  sky. 

-  Eileen  Jones  McGoffin 
Amboy,  Wash. 
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My  Challenger, 


Brock  Yates,  one  of  America's 
best-known  automotive  journalists, 
ranks  ills  modified  1972  Cliallenger  as 
liis  all-time  best  set  of  wheels. 


Y  THE  EARLY 
1970s,  it 
appeared  to  us 
that  Ralph  Nad- 
er's Nanny  state 
was  about  to 
overwhelm  the 
last  vestiges  of 
automotive  free- 
dom, with  dra- 


conian  regulations  regarding 
safety,  exhaust  emissions 
and  speed  limits. 

Big  Brother  Drives  On.  In 

an  openly  rebellious  reac- 
tion to  Big  Brother's  arrival 
in  our  automotive  domain,  I 
organized  a  series  of  cross- 
country races  from  New 
York  to  Los  Angeles  called 
the  "Cannonball  Sea-to- 
Shining-Sea  Memorial  Tro- 


Brock  Yates  is  editor-at- 
large  for  Car  and  Driver  and 
author  of  such  screenplays  as 
Smokey  and  the  Bandit  II  and 
The  Cannonball  Run.  His  lat- 
est effort,  Outlaw  Machine 
(Little,  Brown  and  Compa- 
ny), was  released  in  June. 
Design:  Simon  Smith 


phy  Dashes."  These  led  to 
international  notoriety,  out- 
rage and  no  less  than  six 
major  motion  pictures,  in- 
cluding the  Burt  Reynolds 
farce,  Cannonball  Run,  a 
screenplay  I  penned. 


The  first  Cannonball  in 
November  1971  was  high- 
lighted by  Dan  Gumey,  the 
Indianapolis  500  and  Grand 
Prix  racing  star,  and  myself 
in  a  365GTB/4  Ferrari  Day- 
tona  coupe  crossing  the  na- 
tion in  35  hours  and  54  min- 
utes. It  was  the  first  time  the 
continent  had  been  traversed 
by  a  car  in  under  36  hours. 
The  Ferrari  was  not  avail- 
able for  the  second  Cannon- 
ball,  organized  for  the 
spring  of  the  following  year. 
As  a  loyalist  of  home-built 


products,  I  sought  out  a 
close  friend  inside  Chrysler 
Corporation  to  arrange  for 
the  construction  of  a  special 
car  for  long  distance,  high- 
speed, Cannonball- style 
running. 

The  car  chosen  was  a 
1972  Dodge  Challenger  that 
seemed  to  fit  the  bill  per- 
fectly. It  was  a  fresh,  con- 
temporary Chrysler  model 
introduced  two  years  earlier 
along  with  an  updated  sister 
car,  the  Barracuda  (that  was 
a  continuation  of  a  name 
plate  first  introduced  in 
1964).  As  a  two-seater,  the 
Challenger  was  reasonably 
light  and  compact,  yet 
packed  a  powerful  punch 
under  the  hood,  with  the 
optional  426  cubic  inch, 
425 -horsepower  '"Hemi." 
For  outright  performance 
this  would  have  been  my 
choice,  but  long-range  fuel 
economy  was  a  factor  that 
disqualified  it.  A  smaller 
340  cubic  inch,  240-horse- 
power  V8  alternative  was 
selected,  coupled  with  an 
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automatic  transmission 
(gear  changing  on  long, 
open  highway  stretches  be- 
ing vinnecessary). 

Mechanic  Magic.  Much 
work  had  to  be  done  to 
make  the  car  truly  roadwor- 
thy  for  such  a  mission,  and 
who  better  than  a  fabled 
builder  of  stock  cars  to  do 
the  job?  Cotton  Owens,  a 
Spartanburg,  S.C.,  ex-driver 
and  car  owner  for  NASCAR 
Champion  David  Pearson, 
was  selected.  A  slight, 
slow-talking  man  with  a 
wonderful  sense  of  humor 
and  an  amazing  tolerance  of 
yankees,  Owens 
transformed  the  Challenger 
in  a  matter  of  weeks.  He 
installed  a  22-gallon  auxil- 
iary gas  tank  in  the  trunk, 
which,  with  the  stock  20- 
gallon  unit,  gave  the  Chal- 
lenger 42  gallons  of  fuel 
and  a  range  of  well  over 
400  miles  at  high  cruising 
speeds.  Suspension  modifi- 
cations like  stiffer  springs 
and  shock  absorbers  offered 


11 

il 

::: 

excellent  handling. 

The  cockpit  received  a 
pair  of  special  bucket  seats 
and  a  roll  bar.  Under  the 
hood  Owens  lavished  some 
of  the  legendary  magic 
known  only  to  top  southern 
stock  car  builders.  He 
added  exhaust  headers,  a 
larger  carburetor  and  extra 
fuel  pumps  to  an  engine 
that  had  been  balanced  and 
blueprinted  for  extra  power. 

Externally,  save  for 
magnesium  wheels,  fatter 
high-performance  tires  and 
a  lower,  more  rakish  profile, 
the  Cannonball  Challenger 
looked  at  first  glance  like 
any  other  of  the  26,000-odd 
sister  cars  produced  by 
Chrysler  during  that  year. 

The  Challenger  ran  in 
two  Cannonball  races.  It 
finished  second  in  1972  af- 
ter losing  its  way  in  a  traffic 
tangle  in  Memphis,  Term., 
and  third  in  1975  after  a 
poor  choice  of  routes  in  the 
far  west  gobbled  up  an  ex- 
tra half  hour.  But  through  it 
all,  the  wonderful  car  never 
faltered  and  was  driven  reg- 
ularly on  the  highways  after 
its  competitive  career  end- 
ed. It  enjoyed  a  brief  revival 
when  it  appeared  in  the 
movie  Cannonball  Run, 
then  it  returned  to  competi- 
tion in  1992  with  an  updat- 
ed engine  and  suspension  in 
the  "Car  and  Driver  One 
Lap  of  America"  run  on 
racetracks  around  the  na- 
tion. With  my  son,  Brock 
Jr.  at  the  wheel,  the  old 
warrior  won  its  class 
against  powerful  competi- 
tion the  following  year. 

After  nearly  30  years  in 
my  possession,  the  Cannon- 
ball  Challenger  remains  a 
cherished  member  of  my 
household  and  as  reliable 
and  pleasurable  to  drive 
today  as  the  first  time  I 
wheeled  it  out  of  Cotton 
Owens'  garage  in  the  spring 
of  1972.  □ 


IWiJ  tW"^^'*''^' Readers  Write 
CAR  SUFFERED  BATTLE  DAMAGE 

But  survived  Pearl  Harbor  attack 

1 COULD  NOT  drive  a  car  \~~7^^^: 
when  I  enlisted  in  the  Army  '^^3, 
Air  Corps  in  July  1939,  yet  I 
was  given  the  responsibility 
of  meeting  incoming  planes 
and  hauling  passengers  and 
supplies  to  and  from  the 
planes.  The  remote  Hawaiian 
base  was  undeveloped,  and 
there  were  no  roads  to  the  air 
strip.  So  keeping  the  vehicle  on 
the  road  was  not  a  problem. 

When  I  was  reassigned  to 
Hickam  Air  Force  Base,  I  ac- 
quired my  first  car,  a  1931 
Dodge  touring  car.  It  ran  super 
on  100  octane  aviation  fuel  I  acquired  fi-om  the  flight  line. 

It  was  parked  next  to  the  enlisted  barracks  on  Sunday 
morning,  Dec.  7,  1941.  It  received  much  damage  to  the  ra- 
diator and  canvas  top.  I  fixed  it  so  it  could  run  again  and 
kept  it  until  January  1944  when  I  returned  to  the  States.  I 
only  wish  that  it  were  in  my  driveway  today. 

-Ira  W.  Southern,  Princeton,  W.Va. 


Vet  Gets  Preference  in  Purchase 

21-year-old  lands  first  car 


ANEW,  DARK  blue  spe- 
cial deluxe  Ford  coupe 
stood  alone  on  the  floor 
ofthe  JohnBoUes 
Agency  in  Naples,  N.Y.,  and 
it  was  mine  for  the  buying. 
After  three  years  of  service, 
and  saving  most  of  my  com- 
bat flying  pay,  I  was  ready 
for  the  awesome  moment  of 
owning  my  first  car  -  and  a 


Vanda  sits  proudly  (in 
the  seemingly  standard  new- 
car  pose  of  that  era)  on  the 
fender  of  her  husband's  spe- 
cial 1946  Ford  deluxe  coupe. 


new  one  at  that. 

In  the  spring  of  1946, 
there  were  very  few  cars  and 
long  lists  of  willing  buyers  at 
each  dealership.  I  added  my 
name  at  the  bottom  of  one 
such  list  and  waited.  I  was 
soon  informed,  though,  that 
Ford  had  suggested  dealers 
move  veterans  to  the  top  of 
the  list  - 1  was  now  number 
one! 

My  21 -year-old  hand  was 
shaking  as  I  wrote  the  check 
for  $1,055.  The  radio  and 
heater  were  extras.  I  ordered 
the  radio,  but  decided  to  wait 
until  fall  for  the  heater. 

That  car  took  my  wife, 
Marcia,  and  me  on  our  hon- 
eymoon to  New  York  City. 
A  record  snowfall  of  27 
inches  shut  down  all  mass 
transportation,  but  the  big  V- 
8  kept  us  going  like  a  tractor. 

-K.W.  Vanda 
Endicott,  N.Y. 
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Readers  Write 


Bonnie  and 
Clyde'; 

Police  retrieve 
stolen  '32  Ford 

I WAS  ABOUT  to  leave  on 
a  dinner  date  with  Marie, 
my  soon-to-be  wife.  I  was 
shocked  when  I  walked  out 
of  my  house  and  saw  my 
1932  Ford  was  gone.  I  had  a 
bad  habit  of  leaving  the  keys 
in  the  car,  but  I  wasn't  even 
out  of  it  15  minutes  before  it 
was  gone.  I  thought  someone 
was  playing  a  prank  on  me, 
but  since  I  didn't  have  a  car,  I 
had  to  cancel  my  date. 

A  few  days  later,  Police 
Chief  Clarence  Ezell  burst 
into  my  insurance  office  wav- 
ing a  telegraph  at  me.  He 
joked,  "We've  got  you  now!" 
The  telegraph  was  sent  from 
Joplin,  Mo.  Bonnie  and  Clyde 
had  shot  three  police  officers 
and  drove  off  in  the  Ford.  The 
other  officers  wrote  down  the 
license  plate  and  traced  it 
back  to  me.  They  knew  my 
car  was  stolen,  and  they  knew 
I  wasn't  involved  with  the 
Barrow  Gang. 

When  Bonnie  and  Clyde 
were  on  the  lam,  they  stopped 
and  took  some  pictures  of 
each  other  in  my  car.  That 
film  was  later  developed 
when  police  brought  my  car 
back  to  me.  Those  are  proba- 
bly the  most  famous  pictures 
of  Bonnie  and  Clyde  ever 
taken. 

I  sold  the  car  not  knowing 
how  famous  Bonnie  and 
Clyde  really  were.  Had  I 
known  then  what  I  know 
now,  I  would  have  sold  it  for 
much  more.  There's  no 
telling  what  that  car  would 
have  sold  for. 

-  Robert  F,  Rosborough 
Marshall,  Texas 


According  to  Robert  Rosborough, 
Bonnie  and  Clyde  stole  his  Ford, 
then  later  used  it  as  a  prop  for 
Bonnie's  most  famous  photo. 
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Model  A  Not  Exactly  A 'Speedster' 

Judge  dismisses  35-mph  speeding  ticket 


MY  FIRST  CAR  was  a  193 1 
Model  A  Ford  convertible 
roadster,  complete  with  a 
rumble  seat.  I  bought  it  off 
the  lot  right  after  graduation  in 
1941.  The  guy  must  have  been 
looking  for  a  sale  as  I  got  it  for 
$45  using  my  bike  as  a  trade-in. 

I  remember  when  four  of  us 
recent  grads  drove  over  to  Lake 
James  from  our  hometown  of 
Ft.  Wayne,  Ind.  On  the  way 


$12  Car  For  Caddy 

'43  Model  T  more 
memorable  than  kiss 


IT  WAS  THE  summer  of  1943, 
and  I  was  a  16-year-old  caddy- 
ing  for  the  princely  sum  of  60 
cents  a  bag.  Somehow  I  man- 
aged to  save  up  $12  and  bought 
the  most  beautiful  car  in  the  world 
-  a  1927  Ford  Model  T.  The  roof 
leaked,  but  it  ran.  Of 
course  it  took  some 
coaxing  and  some 
cranking  before  it 
kicked  in  and  purred 
like  a  terminally  ill 
alley  cat. 

It  would  even 
climb  Live  Street 
Hill  in  my  home- 
town of  Eugene, 
Ore.  Because  of  the 
gravity  flow  gas 
tank,  it  would  falter 
about  halfway  up 


back  from  a  dance,  a  state  troop- 
er pulled  us  over  for  speeding. 
The  car  wouldn't  do  more  than 
35  miles  per  hour.  I  told  the 
judge  this,  and  he  told  us  to  go 
home. 

Not  long  after  Dec.  7, 1941, 1 
sold  that  beautiful  car.  I  didn't 
mind,  though.  Uncle  Sam  gave 
me  a  shiny  P-47  Thunderbolt  to 
play  with. 

-  Art  Day,  Austin,  Texas 


the  hill.  I'd  make  a  quick  U-tum, 
pull  back  the  gear  lever,  push 
down  the  reverse  pedal  and  back 
right  up  the  hill. 

My  buddy  and  I  painted  it 
with  purple  trim  -  the  Eugene 
High  School  colors.  I  sold  it  later 
for  $15  and  went  on  to  a  1928 
Model  A  Ford.  Not  even  my  first 
kiss  outUves  my  memory  of  my 
first  car. 

-  Gene  Brakel 
LibertyviUe,  III. 


CONVERTIBLE  HEAVEN 

Guardsman  cruises  for  burgers  and  Coke 

How  I  TREASURED  my  1940  Ford  deluxe  convertible.  I 
graduated  high  school  in  May  1946  and  worked  at  a  filling 
station.  A  friend  of  mine  would  come  in  every  Saturday 
morning,  and  I  always  admired  his  car.  He  offered  to  sell  it 
to  me.  He  was  asking  $750. 

I  didn't  have  much  money  in  savings, 
but  my  boss  loaned  me  the  difference.  I 
made  $25  per  week,  and  1  paid  him  back 
$10  to  $15  per  week. 

I  was  a  member  of  the  28th  Div. 
M.P.  Co.  of  the  Pennsylvania  National 
Guard.  My  girlfriend  (now  my  wife) 
and  her  best  friend  would  drop  me  off 
at  the  Armory  for  training  every  Tues- 
day night.  They'd  go  joyriding  for  two 
hours  then  come  back  and  pick  me  up. 
Then  the  three  of  us  would  go  into 
town  for  a  burger,  fries  and  Coke. 

1  wish  I  still  had  that  car. 
I  recently  saw  a  magazine  which 
listed  one  for  $28,500. 

-  Robert  A.  Kaylor 
Middletown,  Pa. 


Ford  T-Bird  Fit  For  Beauty  ftueen 

Pageant  winner  takes  spin  In  classic 


AFTER  I  OPENED  all  the  presents  for  my  80th  birthday,  my 
son  Paul  handed  me  a  small  package.  Inside,  I  found  an  elab- 
orate key  ring  with  the  word  "Thunderbird"  engraved  on  it.  I 
inquired,  "What's  this?"  He  replied,  "Look  out  the  window." 
There,  parked  under  the  streetlight,  was  an  elegant  1957 
Thunderbird.  Later  I  read  the  card:  "Dear  Pop  -  You  busted  your 
butt  working  two  jobs  to  send  me  through  all  those  years  of  med- 
ical school.  Now  it's  time  I  did  something  for  you." 

For  the  next  10  years,  as  a  member  of  the  Potomac  T-Bird  Club, 
I  drove  in  such  events  as  the  annual  Cherry  Blossom  Parade  in 
Washington  with  princesses  from  different  states  as  my  passengers. 

Finally,  at  age  90, 1  did  some  soul-searching  and  decided  it 
was  time  to  give  up  the  T-Bird.  It  was  a  sad  day  when  I  stood  in 
our  parking  lot  and  watched  the  new  owner  driving  it  away.  A 
part  of  me  rode  with  him. 

-  Ernest  Gaither,  Shrewsbury,  Mass. 
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'BOMB  RUN'  STAGED  ON  OWN  ARTILLERY  UNIT 

Gl  has  great  time  on  mission,  but  makes  lousy  bombardier 


TiETWEENS  and6one 
11  cold  morning,  we  were 
reassembled  in  a  field  in  full 
_l_/gear,  including  parkas.  A 
sergeant  started  to  holler  for 
two  volunteers.  Naturally,  no 
one  stepped  forward. 

During  the  silence  I  got  to 


thinking  it  would  be  better  to 
dig  a  6X6  than  to  stand  around 
freezing  to  death,  so  I  stepped 
out,  and  I  motioned  for  my 
buddy  to  do  the  same.  Reluc- 
tantly, he  too  stepped  out. 

Five  minutes  later  we  were 
in  a  jeep  that  took  us  to  a  des- 


olate airstrip  with  an  old  run- 
way, an  L-19  observation 
plane,  and  a  four-man  squad 
tent  with  a  potbelly  stove. 
That  tent  turned  out  to  be  our 
castle  for  the  next  20-odd 
days. 

Our  duties  were  to  drain 


when  the  pilot  completed  his 
flights.  We  were  also  to  light 
the  smudge  pots  to  outline  the 
runway  if  and  when  he  came 
in  after  dark. 

One  day,  when  the 
lieutenant  was  taking  up  the 
plane,  he  asked  if  I  would  like 
to  be  his  bombardier.  His  mis- 
sion that  day  was  to  fly  over 
the  67th  A.F.A.  Battalion  (my 
outfit)  with  105  howitzer  em- 
placements and  report  on  how 
well  they  were  camouflaged. 
We  were  to  bomb  them  with 
small  bags  of  flour. 

Needless  to  say,  I  had  a 
ball  making  pass  after  pass  at 
my  buddies  on  their  guns.  But 
I  would  have  made  a  lousy 
bombardier.  One  of  the  guys 
said  I  even  missed  the  ground. 

If  I  hadn't  volunteered  that 
morning,  I  would  never  have 
had  a  really  great  airplane  ride 
or  enjoyed  the  warmth  of  the 
potbelly  stove.  Both  were  a 
first  for  me. 

-  Charles  T.  Magee 
Breckenridge,  Ky. 


ie  cockpit  of  the  "Lovely  Leta"  on  the  way  to  its  Utah  graveyard. 


TRAVELING  EAST  TO  GRAVEYARD 
WITH  A  DOOMED  'LOVELY  LETA' 


Man's  first  flight  is  B-29's 

How  COULD  a  plane's  last 
flight  become  my  first  flight? 
After  World  War  Hand 
six  months  of  China  occupa- 
tion, I  returned  by  ship  with 
some  other  Marines  from  the 
Orient  to  California.  There,  I 
was  welcomed  and  given  four 
weeks  to  report  to  the  Philadel- 
phia Navy  Yard  for  release  from 
active  service. 

Although  I  had  never  flown,  I 
decided  to  see  if  I  could  get  a 
free  flight  east.  I  went  to  the 
nearest  Air  Force  base  and  asked 
for  a  plane  ride.  After  two  days 
of  waiting,  I  was  told  to  board  a 
B-29  bomber  for  a  flight  to  Utah. 


final  one 

With  five  other  "hitchhikers,"  I 
was  given  a  parachute  and  a  seat 
in  the  rear  of  the  plane.  The 
bomber  was  named  "Lovely 
Leta"  and  had  a  large  painting  of 
Leta  on  its  side. 

The  four  engines  roared  and 
we  were  off  over  the  mountains 
and  deserts  of  the  West.  Once 
aloft,  I  set  out  to  explore  the 
plane.  I  crawled  into  a  long  tun- 
nel that  connected  the  tail  to  the 
front  cabin.  Halfway  along  the 
tunnel  was  a  blister  for  a 
machine  gun  (now  removed) 
which  gave  me  a  lovely  view  of 
the  blue  sky  above.  I  went  aU  the 
way  to  see  the  cockpit.  As  we 


approached  our  destination,  the 
pilot  asked  me  to  return  to  my 
seat.  But  before  I  left,  I  had  a 
glimpse  of  a  large  field  contain- 
ing many  B-29s. 

We  landed  and  parked  in  the 
same  line  with  others.  At  the 


time  I  didn't  realize  it,  but  this 
would  become  a  B-29  grave- 
yard. The  "Lovely  Leta"  had  just 
finished  her  last  flight  and  I  had 
just  finished  my  first  one! 

-  William  Stengle 
Lancaster,  Pa. 
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Full-year  money-back  guarantee  excluding  shipping  and  handling.  fWe  reserve  the  right  to  extend  deadline.  **2-Day  Express  oeiivery-in  most  cases  orders  for  m-stock  items 

will  be  shipped  witfiin  2  business  days  alter  we  receive  and  process  your  order  and  sliould  arrive  2  business  days  later.  ©1999  Direct  Mari<eting  Enterprises,  Ltd.,  d/b/a  Bright-Life,  1200  stiames  Drive,  Westbury,  ny  11590  P3 


CRAZV  MARKET  RESEARCH  PRICE 

lfl(e  have  set  aside  20,000  pairs  of  our  FAMOUS  COMFORT  SHOES  to  test  the 
response  by  readers  of  this  publication  for  QUALITV  SHOES  offered  at  prices 
as  low  as  JUST  $6.95.  This  offer  is  open  to  all  who  order  within  9  daysf. 

Feather-Step 


COMFORT 
SHOES 

*Better  value  than   Our  Price 
others'  shoes  up  to 


95 

I  PER 
'  PAIR 


t  Featherweight  construction    •  Ideal  for  business, 
t  Glove-soft  luxury  styling        dress  or  casual  wear 

•  Classic  good  looks  •  Stay-cool  lining 

•  Soft,  flexible  man-made  uppers 

•  Extra  foam-cushioned 


•  Water  resistant 

•  Scuff  resistant 
•  Anti-skid 


How  can  we  "give"  them  away  for  only 
$6.95?  They're  the  same  fabulous 
featherweights  nationally  advertised  by 
us  in  leading  media.  And  we  really  will 
send  you  a  pair  for  only  $6.95  (guaranteed 
if  you  reply  within  9  dayst). 

Goodbye  to  Tired  Feet 

Feather-Steps  are  very  lightweight  to  fight 
fatigue,  slipper-soft  to  eliminate  friction. 
Stay-cool  cushioned  linings  keep  you  cool  and 
comfy  even  in  the  summer.  Classic  good  looks 
make  this  the  perfect  all-round  shoe  for  work 
and  play — so  featherlight  you  may  forget 
you're  wearing  shoes  at  all. 

*WE'RE  PROUD  OF  OUR  PRICES 

■r^H  We  feel  our  Bvto  items  (Better  Valoe  Than  Othefs'j  are  better  overall  values 
^^^H  than  others'  items  regardless  of  significant  differences  in  style,  features, 
HP9i  size,  quality,  etc,  Should  you  disagree-well  gladly  refund  your  money  j 


For  Fastest  Service  Call  Toll  Free  B„jjgg'P 

1-800-330-4579 


Comfort  Shoes 

ltem# 

Size 

How 
Many? 

Price  Total 

Men's 

Black 

5225 

□  1  pair  $6.95 

Specify 
Sizes  7-12 

Brown 

5226 

Gray 

5227 

■    SAVE  ■ 

ms 

Black 

5380 

□  2  Pair  only  $12.95 

□  3  Pair  only  $18.95 

Specify 
Sizes  5-10 

Taupe 

5381 

°  Make  check  to  Bright-Life 

Or  charge  □  VISA 
"        □  MASTERCARD 
I         □  DISCOVER 
I    □  AMERICAN  EXPRESS 
I  (Enter  all  13  to  16  card  numbers  below) 


Price  total  from  above 

$ 

Stiipping  &  tiandling 
$2.95  each  pair 

$ 

**2-Day  Express  Delivery  add  $4.95 
g^gfgg     to  stipg.  &  hdlg. 

—DELIVERY  

$ 

Subtotal 

$ 

In  NY,  OH  &  VA  add  sales  tax 

$ 

(RG52283-51)  Grand  Total 

$ 

I 

I  City/State/Zip . 


Bright-Life,  Dept.  570-399,  I  ^'Ja^orderZ 
Box  3700,  Hicksville,  NY  11855  1-800-909-5637 


The  Ford  Trimotor  that  took  Thomas  Brown  "halfway  to  heaven  and  all  the 
way  to  town"  is  ready  for  its  next  flight. 


First  Flight  Spurs  Inspiration 

Youngster  enjoys  best  present  of  his  life 


Y  FIRST  airplane  flight 
came  about  in  the  late 
1920s  or  early  1930s 
when  I  was  9  or  1 0  years 
old.  My  parents  took  my 
brother  and  me  a  few  miles 
south  of  our  hometown  in  Illi- 
nois to  watch  barnstormers 
selling  airplane  rides.  The 
landing  strip  was  a  harvested 
oat  field,  and  the  plane  was  a 
Ford  Trimotor.  Our  parents 
surprised  us  by  buying  rides 
for  us.  The  barker  was 
promising  a  ride  "halfway  to 
heaven  and  all  the  way  to 
town." 

I  recall  the  seats  of  wicker 
and  small  windows,  and  the 
roar  and  vibration  as  the  en- 
gines started.  Then  the  rattle 
of  the  corrugated  metal  fuse- 
lage as  the  pilot  taxied  and 
roared  at  full  throttle  across 
the  stubble  before  leaving  the 
ground. 

It  was  a  scary  combination 
of  sounds,  and  we  were  hang- 
ing on  to  the  seats  for  dear 


life.  Then,  a  welcome  change 
of  sound,  and  we  more  or  less 
relaxed  with  the  smooth  sen- 
sation of  flight.  True  to  at 
least  half  of  the  barker's 
promise,  we  did  fly  all  the 
way  to  town.  My  brother  and 
I  were  amazed  at  how  our 
streets  and  buildings  looked 
from  this  perspective  and  the 
excitement  grew.  The  plane 
had  truly  put  me  on  the 
proverbial  "cloud  nine." 

It  seemed  only  a  few  min- 
utes until  we  turned  back  to 
the  makeshift  landing  field. 
We  both  had  a  firm  grip  on 
the  arms  of  the  wicker  seats 
as  we  descended  and  touched 
down.  The  noise  of  the  corru- 
gated metal  filled  the  cabin 
again,  and  after  we  rolled  to  a 
stop,  I  hated  to  leave  the 
plane.  I  was  hooked  on  air- 
planes. It  was  one  of  the  best 
presents  my  parents  ever 
gave  me. 

-  Thomas  W.  Brown 
Cottonwood,  Ariz. 


MAKING  OF  A  PARACHUTIST 

Soldier  goes  on  to  jump  at  Normandy 


I HAD  BEEN  given  three 
months  to  think  about  my 
first  flight,  and  I  knew  it 
would  be  especially  scary 
because  I  would  have  to  jump 
out  of  the  airplane  at  2,000  feet. 

The  night  before  this 
planned  first  flight,  I  had  trou- 
ble getting  to  sleep.  Finally 


With  his  hands  casually  draped  over  his  reserve 
chute,  Bill  Dean  confidently  awaits  his  next  jump 
with  the  82nd  Airborne  Division. 


sleep  did  come,  and  after  six 
fitful  hours  I  arose  to  a  gray, 
gloomy  morning  that  did  noth- 
ing to  raise  my  spirits  for  the 
first  airplane  flight  of  my  life.  I 
trotted  over  to  the  airfield  and  a 
man  who  appeared  to  be  in 
charge  took  me  aside  and  said, 
"Just  to  be  on  the  safe  side  I 
think  you  ought 
to  wear  some 
head  protection." 
He  handed  me 
what  looked  a  lot 
like  an  old-time 
footbaU  helmet. 

We  took  off, 
and  when  the 
pilot  leveled  off 
at  2,000  feet  of 
altitude,  he  cir- 
cled the  field  just 
once.  While  he 
was  doing  that, 
the  jump  master 
stood  up  and  bel- 
lowed, "Stand  up 
and  hookup!" 
All  12  men  stood 
as  one  amid  a 
clanking  of  metal 
as  we  all  snapped 
our  static  lines  to 
the  cable  running 
through  the 
plane. 

"Stand  in  the 
door!"  the  jump 
master  shouted. 
"Ready  ...  Go!" 

I  landed  safely 
after  a  most  ex- 
hilarating ride 
down  and  made 
countless  jumps 
with  the  82nd 
Airborne  Divi- 
sion, including 
into  Normandy 
and  Holland  in 
1944. 

To  this  very 
day,  I  have  never 
landed  in  an  air- 
plane. 

-Bill  Dean 
Camp  Hill,  Pa. 
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Belong  for  life 

As  A  Paid-Up-For-Life  Member  |^ 
Of  The  American  Legion 


Know  you  are  supporting  vital  veterans, 
youth  and  community  programs  of 
The  American  Legion 

•  Never  pay  annual  dues  again 

•  Enjoy  lifetime  discounts  on  prescriptions 
eyeware  and  travel  services 

•  Receive  The  American  Legion  Magazine 
for  the  rest  of  your  life 

Now  Take  12  Full  Months 
To  Pay  Your  PUFL  Membership 
Just  10%  down. 


Anf)ei%an 
Legion 


To  receive  your  Application, 
call  toll  free  1-800-433-3318 


Pride  Scooters  will  get  you  there. 


Whether  your  adventure  is  a  race  across  the  desert  or  a 
ride  through  the  park.  Pride  Scooters  will  get  you  there 
in  comfort  and  style. 

Join  the  thousands  of  satisfied  Pride  Scooter  owners 
who  are  enjoying  more  active  and  rewarding  lifestyles 
on  their  stylish  Pride  Scooters. 

For  a  free  color  brochure  &      t^g^g^  jkaa 

the  name  of  an  Authorized  |>^QQ>«nQQ»5035 

Pride  Provider  near  you  call:  *  WW 

Pride  Scooters  are  available  only  through  Authorized  Pride  Providers. 
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Yes!  I  would  like  to  know  more  about  the  beautiful  Pride  Scooters! 
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Address. 

City  

Zip  


Phone  (. 


.State. 
-) 


(required) 

Mail  To:  Pride  Mobility  Products  Corp. 

MMio      182  Susquehanna  Ave.  Exeter,  PA  18643 


80  Years  of  News  Clp 

FROM  THE  AMERICAN  LEGION 


Our  lives  have  changed  dramatically  since  The 
American  Legion  was  born  in  1919.  Subjects  affecting 
all  of  us  take  the  stage  in  these  words  and  images 
lifted  from  The  American  Legion  Weekly,  Tlie  American 


The  American  Legion. 

There  had  been  talk  about  an 
organization  which  would  be 
big  enough,  broad  enough  and  splen- 
did enough  to  hold  together  all  the 
veterans  of  the  Great  War.  The  faith 
was  there.  Initiative  was  needed  to 
bring  it  about.  A  few  members  of  the 
American  Expeditionary  Forces,  who 
chanced  to  meet  in  Paris  by  order  of 
General  Headquarters,  discussed  var- 
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ious  problems  which  confronted  the 
army  as  a  result  of  the  armistice. 
They  took  the  initiative  that  led  to  a 
meeting  in  France  and  caucus  in  St. 
Louis  that  formed  The  American  Le- 
gion. 

What's  Become  of  the 
Army?  For  two  years  Con- 
gress has  made  assault  after 
assault  on  the  personnel,  spirit  and 
organization  of  the  Regular  Army. 
The  bills  that  have  successfully  re- 
duced the  Army  from  280,000  to 
150,000  and  then  a  scant  125,000 
have  taken  no  thought  of  long  or 
faithful  service,  nor  of  the  men  in- 
volved. By  An  Officer  Who  Got  Out: 

"Oh,  the  Regular  Army' s  shot  to  hell, 

Parlez  vous! 
The  Regular  Army's  shot  to  hell, 

Parlez  vous! 
Oh,  the  Regular  Army's  shot  to  hell, 
For  Congress  warns  its  vote  to  swell, 
Hinkey- dinkey,  parlez  vous!" 

Extra!  Hollywood  Declares 
War!  It  seems  that  the  man- 
ufacturers of  war  materials 
aren't  going  to  starve  to  death  after 
all.  Since  the  movie  moguls  discov- 
ered that  there  are  huge  box-office 
profits  in  the  front  line  trenches  - 
since  to  be  specific,  "The  Big 
Parade"  started  packing  them  in  - 
there  has  been  a  tremendous  demand 
in  Hollywood  for  tin  hats,  box  respi- 
rators, tanks,  Springfield  rifles,  Sam 
Browne  belts,  Croix  de  Guerre  (what, 
by  the  way,  is  the  plural  of  that?), 
potato-masher  grenades,  barbed  wire, 
howitzers  and  slightly  used  corned- 
willie  cans. 

Spans  of  Progress.  Never 
has  there  been  such  an  era  of 
building  big  bridges.  Never 
have  there  been  within  any  nation's 
boundaries  so  many  big  bridges  as 
today  in  the  United  States,  with  more 
under  construction  and  still  more  un- 
der completion.  Truly  this  is  the  time 
and  place  of  the  big  bridge.  The 
Brooklyn  Bridge  was  epoch-making. 
For  its  construction  the  Roebling 
brothers  developed  new  methods  of 
stringing  wires  -  essentially  the  same 
methods  used  for  building  the  far 
greater  George  Washington  Bridge, 
the  longest  span  so  far  attempted, 
3,500  feet. 


eifcan 


Softball  Comes  of 
Age.  Do  you  re- 
member midget 
golf,  which  they  said 
would  pull  us  out  of  the 
last  depression?  Or  that 
darn  game,  what  was  it?  - 
diavolo?  And  mah  jong? 
Whatever  became  of  mah 
jong?  They  even  wrote 
books  on  the  subject. 
Sports  come  and  sports 
go,  but  here's  one  to 
stay.  Softball. 


WESTi 
.  CAB 


PiiRlOS  I 


It's  Uncle 
Sam's  Again. 

Guam,  first 
American  possession 
to  be  taken  over  by  the 
Japanese  after  Pearl 
Harbor  and  its  neigh- 
bor island  of  Tinian, 
are  safely  in  our 
hands.  With  Saipan  they 
constitute  a  dagger  aimed  at  the  heart 
of  Nippon.  A  news  story  from  Mari- 
ana Islands  told  of  the  use  by  our 
forces  of  a  "secret  weapon"  so  dev- 
astating nothing  human  could  live 
within  100  feet  of  it.  But  the  weapon 
-  and  it's  no  secret  -  which  brought 
Saipan  first,  then  Tinian  and  now 
Guam  into  our  domain  is  bottled, 
100-proof  courage.  It  was  pure 
"moxie"  which  propelled  American 
Marines  and  soldiers  to  victory,  ex- 
terminating the  Japanese  as  they 
went  and  dying  themselves  by  the 
scores  en  route. 

Mister  Fix  It  Has 
Disappeared.  Once  upon  a 
time  plumbers,  carpenters, 
and  other  people  who  make,  deliver, 
install,  look  at  or  fix  things  were 
proud  of  a  thing  called  "Service." 
They  printed  it  on  their  letterheads. 
They  pledged  it  in  their  advertising. 
They  talked  it  up  at  luncheon  club 
meetings.  They  offered  it  plain,  fancy, 
or  with  a  smile.  Today,  things  have 
come  to  such  a  pretty  pass  that  if  you 
call  up  your  contractor  to  report  that 
the  north  wall  has  collapsed  and  Aunt 
Emma  is  pinned  in  the  debris,  he  sim- 
ply will  say,  "I'll  be  with  you  in  apple 
blossom  time,"  and  hang  up. 


Ma  VBVXOD 


ins  SIS 
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The  first  cover 

of  THE  AMERICAN  LEGION  WEEKLY 

featured  a  telegram  with  best  wishes  for  suc- 
cess from  Gen.  John  Joseph  "Black  Jacic"  Per- 
shing (See  1919). 


What's  Become 
of  the  Army? 

ly  Has  Rediict 
Shadov\-  and  I 


Legislative  Pa: 
Substance 

Morale  to  Zero 


The  demise  of  the  military  between  wars  has  been  an 
issue  throughout  the  century.  In  1923  Uncle  Sam 
asked,  "What's  become  of  the  Army?"  and  this  gen- 
eral had  only  a  toy  cannon  to  show  for  it  (See  1923). 
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HOW  SATELLITES  ^^1^ 
IIRE  CHANGING  y.^^^^^ 

^0"^  ^^^^  %^ 

NOW    ''^'^^^^^^  " 


An  Interview  with 
RUSSELL  TORNABENE, 
NBC  Manager  of 
News  Operations 


GROWS  JM  BLOOD  r  '  J- 


Orbiting  satellites  are  taking  us  into  the  "Buck  Rogers"  era,  as  revealed  in  this  interview  with  the 
NBC  Manager  of  News  Operations  (See  1964). 


The  ABCs  of  TV.  A  little 
more  than  thirty  years  ago 
television's  future  was 
beclouded  by  what  appeared  to  be  insur- 
mountable mechanical  and  electrical 
problems.  Its  images  were  small,  coarse- 
grained and  so  dim  they  had  to  be 
viewed  in  a  dark  room.  Not  many  peo- 
ple had  a  chance  to  see  even  these  im- 
perfect pictures,  however,  since  televi- 
sion was  largely  a  laboratory  curiosity. 

Report  From  Korea.  When 
you  get  into  an  argument  as  to 
which  war  was  "the  big  war," 
here  are  some  things  to  keep  in  mind 


about  the  "police  action"  in  Korea.  The 
American  warrior  probably  never  came 
home  from  a  war  but  he  was  forced  to 
listen  to  some  other  American  say: 
"Sounds  like  it  was  tough,  all  right. .  .but! 
You  shoulda  been  at  Belleau  Wood!"  Or 
San  Juan  Hill;  or  Gettysburg;  or  Valley 
Forge.  When  you  listen  to  some  veteran 
of  Korea  tell  you  how  tough  it  was  at  the 
Naktong,  or  Chosin  Reservoir,  or  Yoju, 
however,  you  would  do  well  to  stifle  that 
urge  to  top  him. 

They're  Working  on  Your 
'Jet'  Auto  Now.  Teams  of 
scientists  at  the  Ford  Scien- 


tific Laboratory  in  Dearborn,  Michi- 
gan are  looking  for  cheap  materials 
that  will  stand  up  under  engine 
speeds,  pressures  and  temperatures 
that  would  turn  the  cylinder  block  of 
your  present  car  into  flying  chunks  of 
soft,  white-hot  mush.  Other  teams  are 
trying  to  make  a  small,  light,  simple, 
powerful,  super  speed  "windmill" 
engine  to  take  the  place  of  the  piston 
engine  in  your  car.  It  would  need  no 
radiator  or  cooling  system,  no  timing 
system,  have  no  limits  within  reason 
on  its  speed,  have  no  pistons  or 
cylinders  and  give  better  fuel  perfor- 
mance the  faster  it  went  -  quite  the 
opposite  of  the  piston  engine.  If  they 
or  their  rivals  in  other  big  auto  com- 
panies succeed,  you  will  undoubtedly 
own  a  "turbo-car"  someday. 

Merchants  of  Life.  The  im- 
portance of  the  pharmaceuti- 
cal industry  is  that  its  multi- 
farious new  products  literally  add  years 
to  your  life  and  also  life  to  your  years. 
While  the  cost-of-living  index 
advanced  to  an  all-time  high,  prices  of 
broad  spectrum  antibiotics  have 
dropped  65  percent  since  1948.  Peni- 
cillin, once  worth  its  weight  in  gold, 
and  cortisone,  which  at  first  cost  $200  a 
gram,  have  been  reduced  so  sharply  as 
to  force  some  makers  out  of  business. 


FOOTBALL'S  ■  dec 
SECOND  SEASON*;  IISSS 


Changing  Fashions  in  Mur- 
der by  Alfred  Hitchcock. 

"Anyone  who's  ever  tried  his 
hand  at  murder, "writes  the  master  of 
horror  in  The  American  Legion  Maga- 
zine, "Or  given  it  a  decent  amount  of 
thought  (who  hasn't),  is  aware  that 
there  are  fashions  in  murder,  just  as 
there  are  hoop  skirts  and  sack  dresses. 
What  was  stylish  in  killing  yesterday 
can  be  as  dated  as  the  bustle  tomorrow. 
Granted,  a  hefty  swipe  from  a 
caveman's  stone  ax  would  do  just  as 
well  as  a  modem  steel  one,  but  the  pro- 
cedure would  change.  The  cave  dweller 
might  grunt  happily  after  the  deed.  An 
1890s  gentleman  might  say,  'Take  that, 
you  miserable  cur!'  Your  killer  of  to- 
day, however,  would  -  judging  by  cur- 
rent books,  films,  and  TV  programs  - 
add  a  string  of  foul  invective  to  the 
hefty  swipe.  This  is  a  day  of  violence 
and  overt  sex  in  fictional  crime,  of 
which  Mickey  Spillane  is  an  ardent 
practitioner.  No  holds  barred  and  too 
much  bared  -  it's  murder  in  the  broad- 
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est  sense  with  Mike  Hammer  on  his 
fishing  trips  through  darkest  television 
with  rod  and  heel.  Will  this  horrendous 
fad  in  murder  and  mayhem  last?" 

What's  Ahead  in  Housing? 

Assembly  lines  are  cutting 
building  costs  and  push  buttons 
are  making  houses  more  efficient.  Now 
that  assembly  line  production  has  entered 
the  home-building  field,  today's  houses 
can  be  likened  to  high-fidelity  sets  and 
ships.  As  in  high-fidelity  sets,  parts  or 
components  of  the  house,  if  not  the  whole 
house,  are  assembly-line  products,  pre- 
fabricated far  from  the  point  of  use.  In- 
deed, the  prefab  industry  expects  that  half 
of  all  new  houses  will  be  fully  pre-fabri- 
cated  by  1975.  Houses  are  becoming 
more  like  ships,  for,  as  they  grow  more 
mechanical  they  can  be  run  from  a  central 
point  or  points,  similar  to  ship's  engine 
room  and  bridge.  In  fact,  in  the  modem 
home  much  of  the  household  manage- 
ment can  be  handled  automatically  by 
employing  devices  such  as  a  time  clock, 
electric  eye,  and  electronic  leaf. 

How  Satellites  Are  Changing 
Your  Life  Now.  Orbiting  satel- 
lites are  putting  us  in  the  "Buck 
Rogers"  era.  TV  broadcasts  are  coming 
to  us  via  satellite.  Things  are  moving 
ahead  at  a  dizzying  pace.  Less  than  six 


The  line  trooper  has  learned  that  Korea  has  been 
anything  but  the  push-button  war  that  he  has 
read  about.  This  Seoul  fighting  bears  a  strange 
resemblance  to  European  combat  of  WWII  (See 
1951). 


years  ago,  President  Eisenhower's 
Christmas  message  from  a  point  over  the 
Atlantic,  off  Rorida,  was  the  first  public 
message  beamed  to  earth  from  space. 

The  Impact  of  Computers 
On  Your  1967  Tax  Returns. 

 All  105  million  federal  income 

tax  returns  filed  this  year  will  -  for  the 
first  time  -  be  checked  by  computers. 


What  does  it  mean?  There  is  good  news 
and  bad  news  in  this  from  the  individ- 
ual taxpayer's  point  of  view.  The  num- 
ber of  deliberate  tax  frauds  that  can  es- 
cape detection  is  greatly  reduced.  The 
little  oversight  -  like  failing  to  report 
small  interest  on  a  savings  account  -  is 
almost  sure  to  be  spotted.  Virtually 
every  error  in  arithmetic  by  the  taxpay- 
er will  be  caught.  If  it's  in  their  favor, 


Mike 
Bravo 
November 
Alpha 

Your  code  for  high-yield  savings — American  Legion- 
sponsored  GoldSavers®  Money  Market  accounts 

Fonify  your  savings  with  American  Legion-sponsored  GoldSavers  money 
market  accounts  offered  by  MBNA  America®  Bank.  They  deliver  true 

money  fund  yields,  but  with  FDIC  insurance  up  to  $100,000  per 
depositor.  Ask  your  fellow  Legionnaires — more  than  $300  million  in 
American  Legion  and  Legion  Auxilliary  deposit  accounts  are  already  secure  at  MBNA 
from  members  around  the  country  GoldSavers  money  market  accounts 
have  broken  ranks  with  the  others  by  consistently  posting  higher  Annual 
Percentage  Yields  (APYs).  Call  MBNA  today.  Open  an  account.  Then  stand 
at  ease,  knowing  you've  planned  your  savings  campaign  with  MBNA. 


For  accounts  with 
bsilaiiccs  of 

Annual  Percentage 
llelfl  (APY)t 

$50^000  or  moi*e 

5.03% 

$10,000  -  $49399 

4.76% 

$2,500  -  $9,999 

4.50% 

Call  1-800-900-6653,  Ext.  6334 

Monday  through  Friday,  0800  to  2000  and 
Saturday,  0800  to  1700  (Eastern  time). 

■^Annual  Percentage  Yields  (APYs)  for  the  money  market  accounts  are  \'alid  lor  the  period  from 
7/12/99  to  7/18/99  based  on  a  $2,500  minimum  opening  deposit.  The 
APY  for  balances  below  $2,500  is  currently  4.24%.  The  APYs  may 
change  after  the  account  is  opened.  Fees  could  reduce  the  earnings  on 
the  account.  MBNA,  MBNA  America  and  GoldSavers  are  federally 
registered  service  marks  of  MBNA  America  Bank,  N.A. 
Member  FDIC.  ©1999  MBNA  America  Bank,  N.A. 
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ABOVE:  East  German 
guards  try  in  vain  to 
stop  the  will  of  the  peo- 
ple. Soon,  the  Berlin 
Wall,  just  as  the  grip  of 
communism  over  East- 
ern Europe,  would 
swiftly  disappear  into 
the  pages  of  history 
books  (See  1990). 


joellen  Drag,  seco""Ji  Three  lHC-30), 
combat  support  Squadro  ^^      ,  e 

in  her  tio^'^'I^Ses  who  have  found 
oi  the  many  ^^majes  wn  ,o,ment 

equaWy  in  »P£es;  S 
in  the  armed  forces  01 

(See  1977). 


President  Reagan,  a  Legionnaire  himself, 
gave  The  American  Legion  Magazine  an 
exclusive  interview  on  topics  such  as  Soviet 
arms  treaty  compliance,  rebuilding  America's 
defense,  chemical  warfare  and  Soviet 
aggression  in  Afghanistan  (See  1986). 


How  You  Know  It's  Christ- 
mas in  Vietnam.  When  there's 
artificial  snow  sprayed  around 
the  machine  gun  bunker,  tinsel  hanging 
from  the  tents  and  a  rubber  tree 
masquerading  as  Old  Tannenbaum. 
When  the  boys  down  at  the  beer  tent 
wrap  their  tonsils  around  "I'm  Dreaming 
of  a  White  Christmas,"  instead  of  "King 
of  the  Road,"  and  get  a  little  choked  up 
on  the  chorus.  When  the  jarhead  on 
perimeter  guard  near  the  DMZ  looks  out 
from  his  mortar  at  the  star-silvered  hills 
of  Laos  and  thinks  of  starlight  on  the 
hills  of  Jordan  two  millenniums  ago. 
When  the  Phantom  pilots  who  bomb  the 
North  pull  the  handles  of  slot  machines 
instead  of  Gs  over  Mu  Gia  pass. 
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they'll  have  to  pay  more.  If  it's  against 
them,  they  may  get  an  unexpected  re- 
fund. The  long-suffering  taxpayer  who 
has  had  to  explain  the  same  unusual  - 
but  legitimate  -  circumstance  year  after 
year  may  now  need  only  establish  it 
once.  However,  especially  this  year  and 
next  there  may  be  more  instances  than 
usual  where  there  is  nothing  actually 
wrong  in  the  taxpayer's  return  -  simply 
because  millions  of  tax  accounts  are 
involved  in  a  changeover  from  one  sys- 
tem to  another. 

Skate  Sailing.  If  you  are  an 

ice  skater  and  have  never 
tried  skate  sailing,  you  are 
missing  one  of  the  most  thrilling  out- 
door sports.  Imagine  zipping  along  the 
ice  at  50  mph!  You  can  learn  how  in  a 
few  minutes,  and  all  you  need  in  addi- 
tion to  your  skates  and  a  frozen  lake  is 
a  kite-like  sail.  The  wind  supplies  the 
power. 

In  Arms,  the  'MS'  Gains 
Equality.  Within  the  past  five 
years  •-  certainly  since  the  ad- 
vent of  the  all-volunteer  military  -  the 
generals  and  admirals  and  their  civil- 
ian counterparts  have  changed  their 
attitude  toward  the  treatment  of 
women.  Today,  the  Department  of  De- 
fense and  the  services  are  probably 
America's  number  one  equal  opportu- 
nity employer. 

Mr.  President,  The  Legion 
Wants  to  Know.  Why  do  we 

continue  to  negotiate  with  the 
Soviets  when  they  repeatedly  violate 
treaties  and  agreements  at  will?  Presi- 
dent Reagan  told  The  American  Le- 
gion Magazine  he  considers  Soviet 
behavior  regarding  treaty  compliance 
"a  deadly  serious  matter."  However, 
he  pointed  out  that  continued  negotia- 
tions would  bring  about  agreements 
that  can  increase  U.S.  and  Allied  secu- 
rity and  reduce  the  risk  of  war.  "Our 
negotiating  with  the  Soviets  does  not 
imply  in  any  way  that  we  condone  past 
behavior  and  we  are  vigorously  press- 
ing the  Soviet  Union  to  take  corrective 
action,"  Reagan  said. 

In  the  Shadow  of  The  Wall. 

The  Berlin  Wall,  like  commu- 
nism in  Eastern  Europe,  is  fast 
becoming  history.  Chunks  of  it  have 
even  been  sold  as  souvenirs.  But  the 
wounds  it  inflicted  on  a  generation  of 


Germans  and  others  will  not  soon  dis- 
appear. The  Communist  idea  that  it  is 
necessary  for  the  individual  to  subordi- 
nate his  personal  liberty  to  the  totalitar- 
ian rule  of  the  state  in  order  to  feed, 
house  and  clothe  the  masses  has  been 
refuted  completely  by  the  visible  mate- 
rial wealth  of  free  societies  and  the 
continuing  poverty  of  those  who 
remain  unfree. 


Medicine's  Magnificent 

Journey.  Bizarre  techniques, 
mistaken  assumptions  and 
bountiful  ignorance  guided  medicine 
in  centuries  past.  There  was  a  time 
when  physicians  lost  more  patients 
than  they  saved.  From  enlightened 
philosophy  bestowed  on  medicinal 
practice  through  ancient  Greeks  such 
as  Hippocrates  and  Galen  to  the  me- 


I  Know  Impotence 

Let  me  help  you  feel  like  a  young  man  again. 


Fellow  veterans,  after  heart  surgery  and 
medications  left  me  impotent,  I  worked  with 
urologist  to  design  safe  and  effective  products  that 
any  man  can  successfully  use  to  regain  sexual 
potency.  Since  1989,  Vet-Co  has  become  a  leading 
world-class  manufacturer  of  quality  medical 
impotence  products. 


Forget  the  cheap  toy  and  novelty  type  products,  all 
Vet-Co  products  are  FDA  registered  and  covered  by 
Medicare.  Our  products  are  recommended  by  impotence  specialist  around  the 
world.  All  products  are  discreetly  shipped  to  your  door.  Why  wait  another  day 
to  live  your  life  to  the  fullest;  call  one  of  my  trained  counselors  today  to  learn 
more.  I  am  so  confident  that  you'll  find  my  product  useful 
we  offer  an  unconditional,  risk-tree,  30-day 
money-back  guarantee. 

Sincerely, 

Sol  Shapiro 
President  Vet-Co,  Inc. 

You  deserve  the  best!  Great  for... 

•  Men  who  want  immediate  results. 

•  Men  who  want  a  safe  and  reliable  form  of  treatment. 

•  Anyone  unsuccessful  with  prescription  medications  for  impotence. 

•  Men  wanting  a  natural,  non-invasive  option. 

•  Effective  treatment  without  discussing  the  problem  with  local  pharmacy. 

FREE  Confidential  Information  Package! 
CALL  1-800-827-8382 

tT-CO,  INC. 

•  FDA  Registered  •  30-Day  Money-Back  Guarantee  •  Urologist  Recommended 

•  Easy  To  Use  •  Discreetly  Shipped  •  Member  Better  Business  Bureau 

*Must  have  medicare  as  your  primary  health  insurance  and  secondary  insurance  coverage.  No  HIVlOs.  IVlust  have  met  annual 
medicare  deductible.  Prescription  may  be  required. 

Covered  by  Your  Medicare* 
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Firing  Line-Intensive  training  before  tiie  Iraq  crisis  prepared  the  82nd  Airborne  Division  for  the 
desert  climate  (See  1991). 


dieval  barbers  performing  blood  let- 
tings  in  vermin-infested  quarters,  ba- 
sic tenets  were  established.  But  in  a 
dark  era  of  an  amputation  approach  to 
today's  simple  ailments,  human  sys- 
tems were  badly  misunderstood. 
However,  a  glimmer  of  light  has  al- 
ways shown  the  way  along  medi- 
cine's magnificent  journey.  Today  in 
a  bright  room  at  a  Midwestern  hospi- 
tal, surgeons  deftly  open  a  patient's 
chest.  They  also  make  an  incision  in 
his  leg.  With  skilled  fingers,  the  doc- 
tors remove  a  diseased  piece  of  artery 
near  the  heart  and  replace  it  with  a 
section  taken  from  a  vessel  in  the  leg. 
Blood  will  again  flow  unimpeded 
from  the  man's  heart.  Throughout  the 
operation  the  man  has  slept.  All  has 
gone  well.  Surgeons  close  and  ban- 
dage the  incisions,  confident  that  their 
patient  will  live  many  more  years. 
The  surgery,  they  say,  was  "routine." 

Legion  Leaders  Visit  Oper- 
ation Desert  Shield.  Ameri- 
can Legion  officials  visiting 
Operation  Desert  Shield  in  late  Octo- 
ber found  that  morale  is  high  and  the 
troops  are  making  equipment  function 
properly  by  using  old-fashioned 
American  ingenuity  to  combat  the 
desert  heat  and  sand.  They  know  why 
they've  been  deployed  and  they  are 
eager  to  get  the  job  done.  "Don't  let 
the  politicians  get  in  the  way  of  the 
president,"  one  sergeant  told  National 
Commander  Robert  S.  Turner.  "Do 
what  you  can  to  help  him  carry  out 
what  we're  over  here  to  do." 

Enter  the  World  of  Virtual 
Reality.  The  veteran  dons  a 
white  flight  helmet  and  a 
black  glove.  Two  small  video  screens 
flash  a  three-dimensional  color  view 
of  a  world  that  exists  only  in  the  mag- 
netic core  of  a  computer.  Instantly  the 
veteran  begins  the  mission  seated  in  a 
wheel  chair  traveling  through  comput- 
er-generated images  of  a  one-bedroom 
condominium  to  ensure  architectural 
plans  have  allowed  for  the  needs  of 
the  disabled.  It's  all  made  possible 
through  virtual  reality  (VR),  the  com- 
puter creation  of  artificial  scenes  that 
move  and  change  depending  on  the 
user's  head,  hand  or  body  movements. 
In  a  VA  lab  near  Chicago,  dozens  of 
disabled  veterans  are  helping  to  break 
in  the  latest  generation  of  VR 
machines.  D 


mi  •  THE  AMERICAN  LEGION  MAGAZINE  •  SEPTEMBER  1999 


HUGE  SAVINGS 


WHEN  YOU  BUY  DIRECT 
FROM  OUR  OUTLET  STORE 


Smoke  Signals  Tobacco  Outlet 

PRICED  BY  THE  CARTON 

Premium  Brands  $22.50     Generic  Brands  $19.75 

Camel,  Carlton,  Kent,  Kool, 
L&M,  Lucky  Strike,  Marlboro, 
Merit,  More,  Newport,  Now, 
Pall  Mall,  Salem,  True,  Virginia 
Slim,  Winston 


Alpine,  GPC,  Basic,  Best  Value, 
Bristol,  Cambridge,  Doral,  Eve, 
Coast,  Magna,  Montclair,  Misty, 
Monarch,  Pyramid,  Sterling, 
Viceroy 


WE  CARRYALL  BRANDS'  Call  for  pricing  if  not  listed 

For  your  best  buy, 
check  out  our  Native  Brands  $12.00 
Exact,  Lewiston,  Market,  Smoldn  Joe's 

We  also  carry  a  wide  selection  of  pipe  and 
chewing  tobacco,  snuff,  and  cigars. 


GALL  US  TOLL  FREE  1-800-272-1743 


Fax  your  orders  24  hours  (716)  337-0156 
Or  mail  to  Smoke  Signals,  PC.  Box  246,  Brant,  NY  14027. 
Orders  shipped  UPS  received  within  5-7  business  days. 


ORDER  FORM 


QTY 


DESCRIPTION 


PRICE 


SUBTOTAL 
SHIPPING 
TOTAL 


TOTAL 


East  &  Mid   =  $1 .50,over  20  cartons  =  $0.75 
West  Coast  =  $2.00,  over  20  cartons  =  $1 .00 
AK  &  HI   =  $3.00,  over  20  cartons  =  $1 .50 

5  carton  minimum  order! 

Please  make  checks  and  money  orders  payable  to  SMOKE  SIGNALS. 

□  MasterCard  DAMEX 


Charge  my: 
Acct# 


□  Visa 


Exp.  Date  /_ 


Phone  #  (_ 

Name  

Signature. 
Address_ 
State 


_City. 


-Zip. 


Signature  required,  guaranteeing  you  are  age  21  or  older! 


15" 

'Telescopic 
^  Fla^ole 

Telescopes  from  7ft  to  i;ft 

Package  Includes: 

★  3' X  5' USA  Flag 

★  Anodized  Finished  Pole 

★  3"  Gold  Ornamental  Ball 
★  No  Ropes  or  Pullies  ★  Fly  Two  Flags 

*  Installation  Sleeve  *  Five-year  Warranty 
Catalog  Price:  $229.™ 

Your  Pricerilj^^ 

Veteran's  Bonus  Paclkage 
FREE  with  Your  Order! 

★  2'  X  3'  Nylon  Flag  of  Your  Branch 
of  Service  or  the  POW  MIA  Flag 

•k  Free  Shipping 

^  3'  X  5'  *  Embroidered  StarTl 
I  USA  FLAG  *D"Pont  Nylon  | 

CastMn  Flags  &  fiaimers  Available 

Call  Today  for  Your  FREE  Catalog! 

UNCOMMON  USA,  INC. 

1-8IMM70-2210 


The  Unique  Last 
Morgan  Silver 
Dollar  of  1921 


Redesigned  by  the  U.S.  Mint's  George  T. 
Morgan,  43  years  after  his  original  Morgan 
silver  dollar  of  1878!  America's  longest  silver 
dollar  series  was  suspended  in  1904,  and 
the  U.S.  Mint  destroyed  existing  hubs  six 
years  later.  The  revived  final  1921  date  was 
recreated  with  a  unique  look,  with  generally 
less  relief.  Our  Brilliant  Uncirculated  1921 
Morgans  have  original  luster.  Reg.  $29.  Sells 
for  $36  elsewhere.  Introductory  Price:  $19. 
Limit  2.  Order  #1 1 176.  Add  $2  postage. 
30-Day  No-Risk  Home  Examination: 
Money-Back  Guarantee.  To  order  by  credit 
card  call  toll-free.  Or  send  a  check  or  money 
order  to:  International  Coins  &  Currency 
62  Ridge  Street,  Dept.  3918 

Montpelier,  VT  05602   

1-800-451-4463 


THIS  IS  THE  YEAR 

to  get  yourself  the  Original 

DR®  TRIMMER/ 
MOWER 

Takes  the  place  of  both 
your  hand-held  trimmer 
and  your  small  wheels 
lawn  mower! 
TRIMS  far  easier,  better, 
more  precisely  than  hand-held 
trimmers.  Plus,  MOWS 
everything  from  whole 
lawns  (even  wet!)  to  lough 
waist-high  growth  with 

!  NO  BLADE  to  bend 
or  dull.  NO  TIME  LIMIT 
WARRANTY 
on  the 
mainframe. 
30  Day 
RISK-FREE 
Trial. 


NOW  SAVE  20%  FACTORY-DIRECT! 


Please  mail  this  coupon  today  for  FREE  DETAILS  about 
i  the  Revolutionary  DR*  TRIMMER/MOWER'"  including 
j  the  new,  low-priced  SPRINT'",  MID-SIZED,  and  "PRO" 
j  Models— all  with  optional  Electric-Starting— plus  20% 
I  Factory-Direct  Savings  now  in  effect  for  a  limited  time. 

I  Name   ; 


I  Address 
j  City  


To:  COUNTRY  HOME  PRODUCTS^  Dept.  5449T 
I      Meigs  Road,  PC.  Box  25,  Vergennes,  VT  05491 
I  Order  online  at:  www.drtrimmers.com  -- 


VIAGRA  ALTERNATIVE 


IMPOTENCE  SOLUTION  AND  PREVENTION 
WITH  COMPLETE  VACUUM  THERAPY  SYSTEM 

•  Our  system  comes  with  four  rings, 
our  competitors  comes  with  none! 


•  No  prescription  required 

•  Shipped  in  a  plain  package 
to  your  door 


TOLL  FREE  888-231-2486 


^NAME  

•  Medicare  patients  may  qualify  '  address. 
for  a  device  with  no  cost  to  them  I  "^'^  


IMPO  TEC 
6757  ARAPAHO 
STE711,  BOX  333 
DALLAS.  TX  75248 


CHECK/VISA/MASTERCARD/DISCOVER 

SIGNATURE  


ClASSIflEB 

SEND  ADVERTISING  COPY 
AND  REMIHANCE  TO: 

Joan  Rizzo 
Classified  Advertising 
The  American  Legion  Magazine 
c/o  Fox  Associates,  Inc. 
347  5th  Ave.,  Suite  1110 
New  York,  NY  10016 

(212)  725-2106 
FAX  (212)  779-1928 

All  classified  advertising  is  payable  in  advance  by 
check  or  money  order.  Please  make  remittance  payable 
to  "The  American  Legion  Magazine," 
RATES:  $22  per  word.  Count  street  addresses  and  box 
numbers  as  two  words;  all  city,  state  and  zip  codes  as 
three  words.  CIRCULATION:  2,700,000  per  month. 
DEADLINE:  Advertising  copy  must  be  received  60  days 
before  cover  date  of  issue  desired.  All  advertisements  are 
accepted  at  the  discretion  of  the  publisher. 

BELTS,  WWW.LEATHERANDTHINGS.COM. 


SUSPENDER  WEARERS!  Frustrated  with  clips  that  con- 
stantly slip  off  your  pants?  Our  suspenders  feature  patent- 
ed "no-slip  clip".  Brochure/order  (800)  700-4515. 

ARROWHEADS/INDIAN  CRAFTS 


ARTS  &  CRAFT 


WWW.PAINTINGP0RTRAITS.COM 


EDUCATION  &  INSTRUCTION  

PARALEGAL  ■  GRADED  CURRICULUM,  Approved  home 
study  Affordable  Since  1890.  Free  catalog.  (800)  826- 
9228  or  Blackstone  School  of  Law,  P.O.  Box  701449,  Dal- 
las, TX  75730.  Department  AL. 


FREE  DEBT  RELIEF!  Not  a  loan.  Not  bankruptcy.  Lower 
payments/interest  instantly!  Private.  Call  Amerix,  (800) 
570-3021.  code  4129. 

HEALTH  &  HEALTH-CARE  PRODUCTS 

NATURAL  JOJOBA  FOR  DRY  SKIN,  (800)  204-7622. 


BOOKS  &  MAGAZINES 


BARBEQUE  SECRETS,  17  chapters.  (254)  386-5902. 

DO  YOU  HAVE  A  BOOK  TO  PUBLISH'?  Established  pub- 
lisher can  help.  Contact  Pentland  Press,  Dept.AL,  (800) 
948-2786. 


END  CONSTIPATION  FOREVER, 

MISCELLANEOUS 


BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 


SENECASMOKES,  DISCOUNT  CIGARETTES.  Cartons 
start  at  $12.50.  Call  toll  free,  (877)  234-2447. 
viww.senecasmokes.com. 


WWW.FUTURE-WORLD.COM/CSG-BIN/CLONEME/221 49.       OF  INTEREST  TO  ALL 


FLAGS,  WWW.FLAGSALE  NET. 


COATS  OF  ARMS 


500,000  NAMES,  32  COUNTRIES.  FREE  CATALOG.  The 


CASINO  SUPPLIES/PLAYING  CARDS 


WWW.USIMAGES.COM. 


ASIAN  WOMEN!  Overseas, 


ninded.  Sunshine 


CATALOG,  (800)  233-( 


EMPLOYMENT/HELP  WANTED  

INDEPENDENT  SALES  CONTRACTOR  full  or  part-time. 
Neopost,  a  large  manufacturing  and  supplier  of  postage 
meters,  offers  immediate  positions  to  independent  con- 
tractors. Replace  over  500,000  obsolete  postage  meters! 
Earn  $20K  to  $40K  per  year.  Opportunity  for  students, 
semi-retirees,  current  manufacturing  reps.  Flexible  work 
schedule  in  a  variety  of  locations  around  the  country. 
Requirements;  current  DMV  license,  vehicle,  and  ability  to 
lift  10  lbs.  Email  resume  to  lindastainthorp@ 
neopostinc.com  or  fax  to  (510)  489-9462. 

DOCUMENT  HANDLER  SPECIALIST  part-time.  Neopost, 
the  world's  largest  provider  of  Tabletop  folding  and  insert- 
ing mailing  systems,  has  openings  for  customer  service 
oriented  individuals.  This  position  will  supply  AFTER  instal- 
lation support  as  well  as  NEW  equipment  training.  We  will 
train  you  to  teach  our  customers.  Requirements;  Ideal  can- 
didate has  good  communication  skills,  a  mechanical  apti- 
tude, along  with  a  professional  appearance  and  STRONG 
customer  service  focus.  Email  resume  to  lindastainthorp@ 
neopostinc.com  or  fax  to  (510)  489-9462. 


age-mir 

International  Correspondence,  Box  5500-HK,  Kailua-Kona. 
HI  96745-5500.  (808)  325-7707.  http;//sunshine-girls.com. 

NICE  SINGLES.  Amazing  results.  FREE  magazine.  Send 
age.  Singles,  Box  310-ALM,  Allardt,  TN  38504. 
http;//mem'bers. aol.com/spiritlif/homepage.html. 

TRAVEL/RECREATION  

SAVE  10%-45%  CASINO  HOTELS,  meals,  shows,  cruis- 
es, &  more.  Nonprofit  "50  &  over"  organization. 
$19  95/year.  (877)  ASG-SAVE,  www.seniorgamblers.org. 

HAWAII  RENTALS,  (800)  367-5205. 


BOY  SCOUT  PATCHES,  (940)  455-2519. 
SWORDS,  (800)  798-6167. 


UNUSUAL  HARMONICAS,  (800)  597-7012 


OLD  GUITARS,  (800)  451-9728. 


WINE  &  BEER  MAKING 


Over  100  years  old  in  $QQOO 
Brilliant  Uncirculated  y>^a\\  s 

Morgan  Silver  Dollars  were  minted  from  1878  to  1921  and 
contain  90%  pure  silver.  Fortunately  we  have  managed  to 
purchase  several  thousand  coins  in  Brilliant  Uncirculated  condi- 
tion, all  over  100  years  old  (dated  before  1899).  These  same 
coins  once  sold  for  over  $50.00  each!  /f  you  order  5  different  mint 
state  silver  dollars. 'HemU  mciude  FREE,  a  deluxe  Presentation 
Case  With  each  order  of  1 0  different  for  $1 98.00,  we  will  include 
a  FREE  deluxe  Morgan  Dollar  Album,  (a  $1 7.95  value).  Dates 
and  minlmarks  of  our  choice.  Please  add  $7.00  for  postage 
insurance  and  handling.  NY  residents  add  sales  tax. 
Satisfaction  Guaranteed.  30  Day  Return  Privilege. 

Order  Toll  Free  1-800-835-0008 

Eastern  Numismatics,  MIFranklinAve. Garden  City,  NY  1 1530 
ViMlusonlhelNTERNETat http://uscoins.coni  Dept.Al. 


Military  Rings 


Your  "Classic" 
Military  Ring  will  be  a 
treasured  symbol  of  your 
service.  Over  80  rings  to 
choose  from. 

Men's  ring  prices  start 
at  $127.  60  day  money- 
back  guarantee.  Call  for  a  FREE  color  brochure: 
( 5  0  3 )  7  3 1  ■ 9  2  5  6  f 24  /ir.  recorded  message) . 
Or  write:  Classic  Military  Rings,  435  SE  85th 
Dept.  A-999,  Portland  OR  97216. 
Visit  our  website  at  www.ClassicRings.com 


MEN:  BE  TALLER! 


TIRED  OF  BEING 
CONSIDERED 
SHORT?   Try  our 

quality 

ght 


HIDDEN 


fortable  Discreet  packaging  Sizes  5  to  12  Widths  B  to 
EEE  In  business  since  1939  IVIONEYBACK  GUARAN- 
TEE! Call  or  write  for  FREE  color  catalog  www.elevalor- 
shoescom 

ELEVATORS®  y 

RICHLEE  SHOE  COMPANY  DEPT.  AL99 
PO.  BOX  3566.  FREDERICK,  MD  21705 


1-800-343-3810 


AWARD  CASES 

ALSO  MEDALS  AND  RIBBONS 
Solid  hardwood,  gunstock  walnut (inish.  Full  1 " 
between  glass  and  black,  blue,  red  or  wtiite 
velvety  mounting  board.  5"x7'  -$18.95, 
8"x10"  -$24.95,  irx14"  -$29.95, 
14"x20"  -  $39.95.  20 'x24 "  -$59.95.  Add 
$5.00  shipping  per  case.  (No  RO.  Boxes) 
R.  ANDREW  FULLER  COMPANY 

Box  2071-L,  Pawtucket,  Rl  02861 
VlSA/MCAccepled  (WritetorFREECatalog) 
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MOVING? 


HealthDri 

INCONTINENCE  UNDERGARMENTS 

Underwear  That  Keeps  Your  Secret! 
For  a  dealer  near  you  call: 

#TransAqua 

1-800-769-1899 

http://www.trans-aqua.com 


Completely  Washable,  No  Liners,  &  Saves  Up  To  $1,000  a  Year  Over 


HEARING  AIDS 
uPTo  60%  SAVINGS 


This  is  all 
you  wear! 


30-DAY 
TRIAL 

TRY 
BEFORE 
YOU  BUY 


GUARANTEED  LOWEST  PRICES! 

•  ALL  MAKES  &  MODELS     •  TERMS  ARRANGED 

•  30  YRS.  EXPERIENCE      •  ALL  MAKE  REPAIRS 

•  CUSTOM  INSTRUMENT  SPECIALISTS  • 

FOR  FREE  INFORMATION  CALL: 

1-800-323-1212 

We're  the  oldest,  biggest  and  best 

LLOYDS,  DEPT.  AL    BOX  1645,  ROCKFORD,  IL  61110 


injoy  an  active 
p^fewarding  lifestyle! 

Scooter  Lifts  &  Ramps  Available. 
Quality  &  Savings  You  Deserve! 

1-800-229-1317 
Scooter  Discounter^ 


FLAG  &  BANNER  SUPPLY 

•Top  Quality   ''"""""""'s  ">  o'San'MHons 
•Heavy  Duty  Full  Line  of  Flags  &  Banners 

•All  U.S.  Made  «^  New  &  Complete  Catalogue 
Call  for  quotes  on  1-800-526-FLAG  (3524) 

flagpole  discounts   V    ^  LOCAL  61 4-335-7730  Also  eves. 


SUPER  TOUGH 
STEEL  BUILDINGS 

AT  SUPER  DISCOUNTS  UP  TO 


$4,000.00  OFF 


MasterCraft 

Steel 

call  toll  free   Building  Systems 

I  EXT# 

'936 


X  60  X  1 2 
40  X  80  X  14 
50x  100x  16 
60x  150x  16 

CALL  FOR 
ADDITIONAL  SIZES 


HERNIA  APPUANCES 

FOR  COMFORT! 

When  you  slip  into  a  gen- 
uine BROOKS  Appliance 
you  can  enjoy  heavenly  I 
comfort  night  and  day  at  I 
work  or  at  play!  Thirteen  ' 
million  sold,  since  1880.  You  buy  direct  from  the 
factory  -  never  sold  in  stores  -  beware  of  imitations. 
Only  the  highest  quality  materials  and  workman- 
sfiip.  (Especially  for  older  people  who  wish  to  avoid 
unnecessary  operations  for  reducible  rupture).  Send 
for  our  FREE  illustrated  booklet  with  no  obligation. 
BROOKS  APPLIANCE  COMPANY  (Medicare 
960  State  St.,  Marshall,  MI  49068  Pays809<) 


northAmerican  Offers 
Moving  Discount 

SAVE  40% 

On  Your  Next 
Interstate  Move! 

North  American  Van  Lines  offers 
American  Legion  members  a  40% 
discount  on  interstate  moves.  Let 
North  American,  the  worl(d's  largest 
professional  mover,  transport  your 
househoW  gooids  with  moving  ser- 
vices to  meet  every  need  and  budget. 
In  addition  to  saving  40%,  you  will  re- 
ceive up  to  $50,000  coverage  on  your 
household  goods  at  no  charge. 

For  more  information  or  a  free 
estimate,  call  Andy  Mento  at  Quality. 
Movers/North  American  Van  Lines. 

1-800-524-5533 


U.S.  MILITARY  MEDALS-PINS 


Maple  Grove,  MN  55369 

SEND  $1.00  FOR  40  PAGE  CATALOG  I 
VISA  •  MC  •  NOVUS  •  DISCOVER  ACCEPTED  I 


CUSTOM  NAVY  SHIP'S  CAPS 


niiliHary  iVIemories  < 


Custom  ptioto  reproductions  of  tiistoncal  military  | 
images  to  adorn  your  personal  wall  of  tionor. 

YOUR:  Warsfiip  •  Aircraft  •  Personalities  •  Events 

As  low  as  $19.95! 

For  pricing  and  picture  research  information  call: 

1-301-927-7180  •  fax  1-301-927-5013 
Visit  our  website:  www.nascc.com/milphoto  | 
NATIONAL  AIR  SURVEY  CENTER  -  DEPT.  AL 
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LIEIOH  SHOPPER 


RHODES  HEARING 
FREE  CATALOG! 


EYEGLASS  HEARING  AltJS 
WITH  A  SIMPLE  TUBE  FITTING 
LEAVE  THE  EAR  CANAL  OPEN 


CALL  OR  WRITE: 
RHODES  HEARING 

DEPT  R11, 
BROOKPORT,  IL  62910 
1-800-320-3300  EXT  R11 
FOR  YOUR  FREE  CATALOG! 


STATE  COMMEMORATIVE  QUARTERS 


Delaware       Pennsylvania    New  Jersey 

ANY  3  FOR  $3.75  (FREE  POSTAGE) 


Sturdy  16  x  26 
Wall 
Plaque 

(Holds  all  50  States^ 

Village  Coin  Sliop 
P.O.  Box  207,  DeptA 
istow,  NH  03865 
Phone  1-800-782-9349 
All  Major  Credit  Cards  Accepted 

Satisfaction  guaranteed 


The  Monolithic  '  Dome 

A  super-slrong,  insulated,  steel- 
reinforced  concrete  building  that 
energy  eHicieni  and 


churches,  c 

storages,  cabins,  »d  more,  B.,!,  call  f„,  FREE  brochure  or      f„  608-0001 

™"*  seniiS19.95|S5s(hllor        po  Bo<  479  AL 

■s.tbo  „.„,„™=,i„.„iHe„.  |,ai,,TX  76651 

building  available  today.  www.monolithicdome.com  I 


BUY  FACTORY  DIRECT! 


Super 


^  i*  Display  Your* 
©  '  <    Military  Awards! 


3000  Official 
Medals,  Badges, 
Patches  &  Insignia 
Army  •  Navy 
•  IVIarines 
fJ^mSMmt^tU^  •  Air  Force 

Call  for  your  FREE  Color  Catalog 

S'rtcn -800-486-1 651 


www.usmedals.com 


C'^s^    COMBAT  UNIT  HATS  c 


Make  '25  to  '100  per  hour 


with 


Yes,  it's  really  possible  by  making  and 
selling  bright,  colorful  Badge-A-Minit 
buttons.  Buttons  are  proven  money- 
makers at  fairs,  flea  markets,  con- 
ventions, or  anywhere  people 
congregate.  They're  fast  and  easy 
to  make  virith  Badge-A-Minit  and 
inexpensive! 

Call  for  a  FREE  full  color  j^^ff 
catalog  or  order  a  ^ 
Starter  Kit  tor  only  $29  95    *  ' 
(IL  residents  add  $1.87  tax).'-- 
)W  FREE! 


e-A-Mlnit,  Dept.  AL999,  P.O.  Box  800,  LaSalle,  IL  61301 

CALL1 -800-223-41 03 


"My 
Stair-Glide® 
•  stairway  lift 
takes  me  up 
and  down  the 
f     stairs  with 
1^      ease. " 

Call  for  free  information  and  name  of  dealer  in  your  area. 

800-226-5312  o  _ 

•Stairway  Lilts  ^ACCESS 

•  Wheelchair  Lifts  The iniluslry7i( racSsibil'ily 

•  Elevators  pioducisloi  50  years 


y  Slot  Machines 
^  Poker  Chips 
♦  Video  Poker 


*  Gambling  Books  *  Computer  ProgramsJ 
V  Las  Vegas  Nile  Supplies 

*  Playing  Cards  ♦Roulette  Wheels 

*  VHS  Gambling  Tapes 


800  S.  MAIN  ST.,  LAS  VEGAS,  NV 


Call  for  60  page  color  catalog! 

Call  800-322-2447 

Fax  702-366-0329  •  In  Nevada  702-382-9903 
www.ggss.com  or  E-mail:  ggs@fiax.net 


MEN*S  WIDE  SHOES 


EEE-EEEEEE,  SIZES  5-13 

•  FREE  catalog 

•  High  quality 
•160  styles 


HITCHCOCK  SHOESJNC. 

Dept.  5IV1  Hingham,  MA  02043 
1-800-992-WIDE  ivww.wideshoes.com 


Hearing  Aids!  Free  Catalogll 

*Real  Low  Prices! 

Monroe  Hearing  Aid 
P.O.    Box  A-3976 
Chicago,  IL.  60690 

GOOD  STUFF 


Solid  Oak 

Flag  Case 
$49.^^ 

plus  $7."'s&h 


-888-597-8833 


Satisfaction 
Guaranteed 
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VIAGRA^  DIDN'T  WORK? 


NOW  AVAILABLE  WTHOUT 
A  PRESCRIPTION 
NOW  AVAILABLE  AT  ALL 
ECKERD  DRUGSTORES 
AND  SNYDER  DRUGSTORES 

FOR  FREE  INFORMATION  CALL: 

1 -800-475-3091 


Encore  Medical,  Inc.,  1002  N.  Central  Expressway.,  Ste.  341,  Richardson, TX  75080 


New  Authors 

Publish  Your  Work 

ALL  SUBJECTS  CONSIDERED 


write,  or  send  your  manuscript  to: 
MINERVA    PUBLISHING  Co, 

1001  Brickell  Bay  Dr.,  #2310 
MIAMI,  FL33131,  USA 


.com 

Choose  From  over 
5000  Patches, 
Pins,  Medals,  Ribbons 
in  our  catalog 


(witti  over  10,000  items  on  line) 


Order  Your  Catalog  Today! 


Send  $4.50  (Canada  $6.50,  Overseas  $10  - 
$2  Rebate  coupon  included  -  allow  one  montti)  to 

The  BattleZone 

RO.  Box  266LA,  Towaco,  NJ  07082 

 www.thebattlezone.com)  


•25  Year  Guarantee 
•Build  it  yourself 
•Maintenance  Free 
•100%  Useable  Space 

^11  ill 


CALL  NOW  for  a  FACTORY  PRICE 
LIST  and  FREE  PRODUCT  GUIDE 

IjljIMgJOM 

HAT    PINS • MEDALS 


•  FREE  COLOR  CATALOG 

•  2500+  Military  Designs 

•  Army.  Navy,  Air  Force,  Marines 

•  Call  now!  Toll-free! 
1  -888-223- 1 1 59 

•  Custom  pins  &  patches  available. 
Dealer  inquiries  v 


by  Hoover's  Mfg.,  Co. 


I 


SEMD  tor  a  VETEtAiN  CATALOG  FOR  SI. 00: 

PIECES  OF  HISTORY 

PO  Bre<  7SO0,  Dcpl  Al,  Cave  Creek,  .\Z  853:7 


1 : 502-488- 1377  Fax:  1-800-488- 1316 


TELL  THE  WORLD  YOU  SERVED! 


ARMY-NAVY 
AIR  FORCE-MARINES 
DESERT  STORM  RINGS  AVAIL 

PRESTIGE  RINGS  you  'll  wear  with  pride  World  s  largest  selection  ol  military 
rings  Over  1000  combinations  Visa  or  MasterCard  Money  Back  Guarantee' 

Send  $2  lor  full  color  catalog  today. 
T-J  JEWELRY  CO. 

P.O.  Box  12229  Park  Rapids,  MN  56470 
(successors  to  Royal  Military  Jewelry) 


'/o  MORE  JUICE 

FROM  YOUR  APPLES 

-,e  Secrel  is  Ihe  -APPLE 
STER-gr,ndermh,ch  reduces 


happyvalleyranch  com 

HAPPY  VALLEY 
HANCH 

16577  W327DEPTA25 
PAOLA,  KS  66071 


Wheelchair  Arm  Covers 

GENUINE  SHEEPSKIN  COMFORT 
Durable.  Washable.  Secure  Fit. 
from  $29.95/ Pair 

Free  Brochure  1-888-230-5016 

SHEPHERD  ARIVIS,  INC. 

8004  Whitworth  Lane  •  Round  Rock,  TX  78681 


As 
You 
Were 


In  Virginia  Beach,  sonne  of  the  most 
innpressive  military  planning  we've 
done  has  been  for  reunions.  Our 
expert  staff  will  work  with  you  well  in 
advance  to  make  sure  your  gathering 
is  a  complete  success.  Call  Dick 
Kinsley  today  at  1-800-700-7702,  or 
write:  Department  of  Convention  & 
Visitor  Development,  2101  Parks  Ave., 
Suite  500,  Virginia  Beach,  VA  23451. 

A^gtnia  Beach 

^aii  kl«ds  of  fun 


www.vbfun.com 


Celebrating  Our 
^^Heritage  For 
300  Years. 


Patriots  have  met  for  food  and  drink 
and  made  decisions  on  important 
matters  here  in  Williamsburg,  Virginia 
for  more  tfian  300  years. 

Now  you  can  come  to  Williamsburg 
to  enjoy  yourself  and  even  participate 
in  some  decision  making  of  your  own. 
In  the  shadow  of  the  restored  area. 

Our  301 -room  full-service  hotel, 
just  one-half  block  from  Colonial 
Williamsburg,  is  ideal  for  family  fun 
or  for  groups  or  banquets. 

Enjoy  a  personal  visit  to  our  country's 
roots  or  call  us  for  your  next  confer- 
ence or  group  reunion.  Best  Western 
Patrick  Henry  Inn.  Your  best  way  to 
enjoy  Williamsburg.  Call  now. 

800/446-9228. 

PATRICK  HENRY  INN 

:  CONFERENCE  CENTER 
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Humor  has  been  part  of  The 
American  Legion's  publications 
since  the  "Bursts  and  Duds" 
page  appeared  in  the  inaugural 
July  4,  1919  issue  of  The  American 
Legion  Weekly.  Throughout  the 
decades,  editors  debated  the  merits 


of  various  sections  of  The  American 
Legion  Weekly,  The  American 
Legion  Monthly  and  The  American 
Legion  Magazine.  While  some  sec- 
tions have  come  and  gone,  the  edi- 
tors agreed  that  the  cartoon  page 
was  sacrosanct  —  an  untouchable. 


permanent  fixture  required  by  the 
readers. 

Although  today's  "Parting  Shots" 
page  bears  little  resemblance  to  its 
ancestors,  the  following  is  a  look  at 
American  Legion  humor  throughout 
the  decades. 


"Awright,  I  made  a  mistake — go 
ahead  and  fire  me." 


"Please,  Sonya,  Pravda  said  today 
was  going  to  be  fair  and  mild!" 


"Don't  pay  any  attention  to  him, 
lady.  He's  just  trying  to  ruin  our 
business." 
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You  can  see  aminf 


VideoBye  Power 
Magnification 

The  VideoEye  magnifies  anything 
so  you  can  see  more  easily. 


Look  at  pictures,  objects 

The  VideoEye  viewing  system 
magnifies  up  to  25  times  bigger. 
You  can  magnify  a  newspaper 
article  with  words  2  1/2"  tall  on 
the  screen.  Magnification  power 


The  VideoEye  helps  you  write 

adjusts  simply  when  you  raise 
or  lower  the  arm.  It  helps  you 
enjoy  reading  again.  You  can 
write  checks  and  read  your  mail. 
And  you  can  magnify  pictures. 


l\/lirror  attachment  helps 
with  makeup,  shaving 

prescription  bottles,  crafts  and 
handwork. 

It's  simple  to  use  -  just  switch 
it  on.  Self-focus  continually 
adjusts  for  a  sharp  image. 


Call  today  to  find  out  hov^  the  VideoEye  can  help  VideoEye  Corporation 
you  or  someone  you  love  enjoy  life  more!  io2^iTweTt^Ememid 

30  day  money-back  guarantee 

*  *  ^  ph  (208)  323-9577  fax  (208)  377-1528 

®  VideoEye  is  a  registered  trademari<  of 
VideoEye  Corporation 
Patent  pending 
System  includes  27"  color  television 
monitor  and  all  accessories 


"Are  you  here  to  date  my  daughter  or  cure 
my  wife's  W\ccupeT' 


"Which  do  you  prefer  -  the  roast  sucl<lirig  pig  or  the  pheasant 
under  glass?" 


"Your  son  isn't  just  a  problem  ...  he's  a  Rubik's  cube." 


"Mom  said  you  loved  it  when  she  wore  it  in  1972.' 
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DrSchoNs 


New 

Customer^ 
Offer: 


For  over  90  Years,  Dr.  SchoU's®  has  been  keeping 
feet  Healthy  and  Comfortable!  Now  here  is  everything 
you  want  in  a  shoe,  in  this  one  Very  Handsome  Dr.  SchoU's* 
Leather  Casual!  Only  $29.95!  Medium  and  Wide  size! 

•  Soft  genuine  leather  uppers  are  supple,  breathable 
with  Magic  Cling™  closures  for  easy  on/ easy  off. 

•  Soft,  brushed  Nylex^"  linings. 

•  Foam  padded  throughout,  especially 
around  ankle  collars,  to  cradle  your  foot. 

•  Genuine  Dr.  SchoU's'^  comfort  features  and 
heel  stabilizer  for  greater  support. 

•  Lightweight  cushion  soles 
with  traction  tread  make  walking 
fim  again!  "Imported. 

This  is  Genuine  Leather,  with  unique 
Dr.  SchoU's®  Advanced  Heel  Cushion 
Insole  and  an  unbeatable  price: 

Haband  Exclusive! 

Not  in  any  store  anywhere. 
Don't  buy  imitations— 
order  direct  by  mail  from  ^ 
HABAND  only! 


Haband  1600  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Peckville,  PA  18452 


©  7TA-40N 

WHAT 
SIZE? 

WHAT 
WIDTH? 

HOW 
MANY? 

1         D  and  EEE  Widths 
NO  EXTRA  CHARGE  FOR  EEE! 

7    7/2    8    8/2    9    9/2  10 
1         10/2    11    12  13 

C 

Taupe 

D 

Brown 

E 

Black 

H 

Grey 

Send  me  pairs  of  shoes.  1  enclose  $. 

$3:@S  toward  postage. 


purchase  price,  plus 


NO  POSTAGE  CHARGES  ON  THIS  ORDER! 


□Check  Enclosed  DDiscover/Novus®  DVisa  □  MasterCard  ga  residents  add  sales  tax. 
Card  #  ^  Exp.:  / 


1600  Pennsylvania  Ave 
Peckville,  PA  18452 


□  Mr.  □  Mrs.  □  Ms. 
Mail  Address  ____ 
City  &  State  


.  Apt.  # . 
.Zip__ 


100%  Satisfaction  Guaranteed  or  Full  Refund  of  Purchase  Price  at  Any  Time! 


For  fastest 
possible  service  call 


t-BOO-741-im 


Order  24  hours  a  day, 
7  days  a  week 


1000/0  NO  IRON  BWOVEN  POLYESTm|  ^  Special  offer  for  new  customers 


featuring  this  fabulous  New 


K2 


Heather  Grey 


Made  i 
USA. 
Imported 


You  will  recognize  the 
superior  quality  of  this 
100%  polyester  Gabardine 
fabric  in  an  instant. 
The  softer,  finer  hand. 
The  distinctive  46  degree 
twill.  The  deeper,  richer 
colors.  Tailored  in  classic 
Executive  Division  style, 
not  a  single  "extra"  has 
been  omitted:  Deep  No-Hole 
pockets,  steel  hook  closure, 
tiger-tough  nylon  zipper, 
full  executive  cut, 
proper  belt  loops 
—  including  an  extra  one  in 
back.  And  they're  100%  wash 
and  wear.  We'll  even  pay  the 
postage!  The  best  gentleman's 
slacks  you'll  ever  own!  HURRY! 


possible  service  call  1-800-142-2263 


gabardines  2  r29 


Qc*3for  43.75 

4  for  57.50 

5  for  70.95 


Haband 

1600  Pennsylvania  Ave. 
Peckville,  PA  18452 


Send  

I  enclose  $_ 


pants. 


jurchase  price  plus 
53>§0| toward  postage. 


IWaist:  30  32  34  35  36  37  38 
39  40  41  42  43  44 
ALL  THESE  INSEAMS! 

^7  28  29  30  31  32  33  34 
^Big  Men  5  Waist:  46*  48*  50*  52* 
'    Too!  ^       54*  56*  58*  60*  (,„1'^Xj 


*B,gr 


1  please  add  $3  per  pair 


□  Check  here  for 
i(7lX)  Bonded  Leather 

"Alligator  Look" 
Belt,  7.95  each. 
Even  sizes  only, 
130-60. 

□  CIneck  Enclosed 
Card  #  


© 

7EK-0AG 

WHAT 
SIZE? 

WHAT 
INSEAM? 

HOW 
MANY? 

A 

BLACK/GREY 

B 

NAVY 

E 

BU\CK 

H 

BROWN 

Q 

HEATHER  GREY 

S 

TEAL 

T 

TAN 

□  Visa 


□  Discover/NOVUS® 
 Exp. 


□  MasterCard 

:  / 


□  Mr.  □  Mrs.  □  Ms._ 
Mail  Address  


.  Apt.  # . 


City  &  State . 


Zip. 


100%  Satisfaction  Guaranteed  or  Full  Refund  of  Purchase  Price  at  Any  Time! 


